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"Ati you 
A ſwain of Jove deſpairing 2 

As down 9 ung Colin went 

As Friſkey Sue Willfleet was {er at her fall 


As tink'ring Tom thre? the ſtreets his 
As m 


A man, when he's drunk, is vold of all cars, 
As Neptune with his wat'ry train 
Ah! Chloris, could I new but fit 


Adieu! ye ftreams that ſmoothly. flow 


A maſon's daughter, fair and young” = I —5 
A Celia in her garden ſtrayd ——9— 
A dawn of hope my ſoul revives Bike 64 
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| the gayly ſparkling glaſs Ba = 5 : 


Blow on, ye winds, ee, 


. ſaülors whe have « 
A I went rambling thro the ſtreet 


As thro the g r 


2 


As rake gay gang'd blyth his way 
As porter Will along St. Paul ; move 


April day began to riſe 


e 
_ 


Aſſiſt me ev'ry tuneful bard 
A barber 1 am, not aſham'd of wy wade 


Alas! my fon, you little know „ 
1 ver he gen meatow ra 


berg the ſweet * e AF ty FF 3 

Be ſtill ye winds, Chloe's 51 3 » 

Vriſk wine makes us gez, an} Py ES 
Bacchus one day gayly „ 
Blow ye bleak winds, &c. 
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uly, curious, thirſty fly 8 
Behold in a lodge we dexr brethoon are met 
Blyth, blyth, blyth was ſhe 


E 
n, * lads, with ſouls befitting 


Come Roger, come Nell 

Come here, you afflided of ev'ry degree 
-Chaſte Lucretia, when you left me 
: ;Cleora, the joy and pride of the plain 
Chloe bluſh'd, and frown'd, and ſwore 
Come, come, my dear brethren. 
1 1 and raw the north did blow 
__— wy: 6 
* Fan Molly I love you 
—=_ Dear pretty maid, don't. fly me 6. 
_ "Dear Chloe, come give me ſweet Kiſſes 
ever ſwain a nymph adore | 
Damon for love * meets diſdain 5 
Dear Sylvia, no longer my paſſion deſpiſe 
Did you lee e er a ſhepherd, ye n dc. 
= Deareſt Daphne, turn thine eyes 
pos Delia, leave the ſhade 
E. 
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F 


* * 
W 
E 


 Emerg'd from winter Wh lcene 
1 ly one morning a jolly brilk tar 
-þ en take a glab in bis han 
__ F 
. rz, m deareſt dear, c. 
SE Florella, firſt in charms and wit 
deo all ber Bir, loquacious kind 
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J 3 to — —— nos. blow thee _y 


8 A mighty bowl . 


5 5 by Lich ſtreams of 9 


A, Contented I am, and contented I'll be / 
| Come, Roſalind, O! come and ſee | 45 


„and farewel my Jean 


Th * N. D * * 


Fiſt hots f charming F 232 1 
8 | , For many a year, *twixt * and deſpair. 2 


I Gailor, oft you ve told me - 

68 Gentle youth, ah! tell me * = 
Go, happy paper, gently ſteal _ — - oo 
& Goddeſs of caſe, leave Letlie's brink —_—_ '. 
«+ Gentle love, this hour befriend me 1 13: .- 
"of Go; virgin kid, with lambent kiſs 1 
4 »Þ S ſtir and blow the _. CERT OO 
* OW little is the Ede kin” = | 
„ FF} How can you, lovely Nancy, &. 
"Hall, England ! ! Old England! * glory renews 42 SR 
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Hen! the found F 1 
Hope, thou nurſe of young deſire 4 _—_ 


How Lappy were my days till now + 1 
Had I but the wings of a deve _ : TT. 
How chearful along the gay — e 
How happy is he, whoe er he be ad n 
How goes the glaſs around © NS 15 1 
How hard is the fate of all . 1 
Hearken, and I will tell you how © + © 
How bleſt has my time been, what joys, &. 
Haſte, haſte, Phillis, haſte, tis the firit, 5 * 
Ilow canſt thou leave thy Nancy 2 3 = 
: Hark, Daphne! from the hawthorn bull 42 . 
1. I > 2 7 75 3 
1 + Havs ben the bone of fortune be ing* 
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1 fell into October, the twenty RY ta : 
If ever a fond inclination | 
Jove, when he ſaw my Fanny's Re 
It flatt'ring love, if wild defeat N 2 1 
] went to {ce my dear, but ſſie (PE; 2 1 
I ling not of battles that now 1 | 
I'm LR dear brethren, Fm fort 0 
In wine there is all in liſe y 
In ſeventeen hundred and kixty three” 
In Scotland there liv'd a hunblebes 
teed a flame within, which tor 
| ly this happy or of n — | 


1. 0 
. 22 


Ss on 


In days of old, as poets tell 
I tis joy to wound a lover 
I am a blade, I have no trade 


In winter when the rain rain'd cauld 
_ In Ttory we're told 
Ive ſpent my time in rioting 


INDEX 


Ys do we great, full little am grown I 
I am a. young lad, my fortune is bad | 
In a ſmall plealant village, by nature complete 
In low'ring clouds the day was dreſt 25 


J once faw Cupid in a dream 


I will awa' wr my love EY Fe 257 
n met over this bowl. „ 
WK — 
IN Soloman, that wiſe projedtor 1 

ET gay,ones and great 1 

Let the waiter bring I 1. 1 


5 * let us ſing, . bc. _ 


Let the tempeſt of war Te -.. 


"EA -- Laffie, lend me your braw hemp heckle — 
f * . 
each night when they meet 278 


4 OnTals,. wiſely PE, 8 VVV 
11 By 22 boy, why fly'it thou me 20 
1 Kareſt 1 , were you my wife 57 
* Delia, une hof. bright « _ GR Yo 
8 5 ee, how pow 'rful is thy charm ER: © 
= 3 WE Wig of late on Windlar terrace eat. „ - 
= 3 oy 9 Bo gays have been ſo wond'rous ff ce -- a3 
F A A n ſhepherds. of late were fo bleſt -; - 


* name is Argyle, you my think it _ 264 x: 
I Tow the: happy knot is ty d 23 


. Wy x - nywþhb that trips the verdant plain 
2 — 4 1 covet, no riches I want 


theep I neglected, I loft my ſheep hook 248 


No loager let whimſical ſoogſters compare 


1 * DKE K. 


No n more my Sog ſhall be, ye ſwains - 7 
; No more ſhall the muſes dance round in a ring 114 
* for defence affords _ - - *,.4 ns 


F all the girls in our town = 
; Once again, my brave boys \ 
'O! wouldfſt thou know what ſecret charms 
On the white cliffs of Albion fee fame, &c. 
One ev'ning good humour took wit as bis s gueſt | 
O will you hae the tartan plaid 
Of all the pleaſure time does yield 
Old greedy Midas, I've been told 
On the Ides of ſurly Leo 
On Tueſday morn, when oer briny deep 
O! lovely maid, how dear's thy power 
Of race divine thou needs muſt be 
Once I was blind, and could not ſee 
On, on, my drar brethren 
O come awa, come awa' 
Old Chaucer once to this re-echomg 
9 Bell, thy looks have kill'd my beart N 
Of all i infitations'we form M "= x0 
. A how vait the azzonalt | 
P 
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JUSH about the briſk bowl, 'rwillenliren, * 
Pr'ythee, Billy, ben't fo filly . 


. Fand with her fighting Jamie's love | 8 


Y T1LL in hopes < 
: Smile, ſmile, Britannia finile 
Lince that the fairer ſex are taught 
See, royal Charlotte comes 
Sweet Annie frae the ſea beach came | 
Stella and Flavia ev'ry hour _ off" 
Sweet are the flow 15 that deck the 8a 2 
See you Johnny coming, quoth ſhe 
Since wedlock's in vogue, and ſtale ii aba; 1 
See Belinda, fair as morning --2 ar 5 1 = 3 
Stand ronnd, my brave boys, let us ing, dc. 1 85 | 
Svivia, wilt "thou waſte thy 1 _ 4 9 I 
IS of the town, at once 1 _— EE Fu, 3 
| „55 1 55 . 
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0 a laſs in her bloom 
See, 8 ſe that cryſtal ſtream 
2. 


0 Fanny Fair I will impart _ 
1 lrades awry and fo am 
There was a wedding in Bel! ana more 
you that live at home at eaſe 
1 fate bas controul'd me, and laid me aſide 
| . The fGailor that croſſes the depth 
| . was in the bloom of May 
=. * _ "3 wanton god who pierces hearts 
48 women all tell me I'm falſe to my glaſs. 
ere was a jolly millgg once 
The lun was ſlee ping i 
The morning cloud was ting d with geld 
2 eaſe his heart, and own his flame 
IlĨ)Vbe card invite, in crowds we fly 
9 _ © "The tempeſt now began to ccaſe ES. 
l Tho form'd by the tendereſt care of young ; love. 
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. : irt pleaſing hope and painful fear 
. 8 new flown bird the ſhepherd ſings 


| That all men are beggars you plainly may fee 
3 Pope firft in vogue brovbi the ng &c. 
3 . Handel 8 pleaſing notes as Chloe lang 
. dy in the land 
1 Thy £:tal ſhaft unerring moves _ 
43 > "The ülies of France, and the fair „ Engliſh PL 
ee was an old wile had a wie pickle tow 
<X ee, O gentle ſleep! alone 

4 1 * The laſt time I cam: o'er the muir 
Pere liv'd a wife in om end 
pay bowt that glads th&tul 

3 The ſniling morn, the breathing ſpring 

| . 7 75 was a boauy wie ladie © © 

ee plowman he's a bonny lad 
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227 well 
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100 


107 
118 
119 
* 
122 
136 


129 


145 
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163 


179 


75 . The" cruel you ſeem to my pain 184 
1 he * P of life is for — 2 — 9% 
3 1 HM n peeps over the Ll 188 


215 
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Tho biggots wel; and fools declaim | 237 


Welcome Damon to my breaſt 1856 


Wben Phœbus the tops of the 
When firſt I ſaw the graceful 


What can aſſuage the pain man feels - +++ 


What mortals an earth can wi 
| When I die, let me have in a ho 9 
Whenever I'm going, and all the day 3 tf 5 3 
What cheer, my honeſt meſs- mates A 
When youth my firſt love ; 
Why, lovely charmer, tell me = 26 
When gentle Parthenifſa walks 6. ͤ ä 5 + 
When fair Cerena firſt I knew © —_ 2 1 
What ails the poogſhepherd? wh look ou ſie * 
Wert thou 8 ain thing 4 | . | wan 47. 


2 
* 
- 2 — 

» 


Well met, deareſt Phoebe! O! whyi 
When I think on this warld's pelf 


When mighty Jove ſurvey'd 9 
Wha wad nae 4 


. When all the tavern fires were dead NE LAS 
Wöben earth's foundation ſirſt was laid SO 
7 * cordial bearts es drink a 1 | {208 Ge; 2 


The mule with the hero together being wu | 
To the ſcience that virtue and art does maintain 243 


i= "Tis a twelvemonth ago, nay ra dec. 1 — : 


. 7 Ama now you frive to charm me _ 1 9 29 
| Virtue's 3 is a pleaſure $5 02008 ied 

Hex the © COWS had g given a FRY _ ©, "a 

When Orpheus went down, &c. 43 


Where's my ſwain, fo blyth and clever | ot. 27 | 


Whilſt I fondly view the charmer 5 he "3 0 | 64 3 7 2 
When Sappho ſtruck the quiy 'ring hy | FL WEE, 


What medicine can ſoften the boſom's kind ban Fon 
With horn and with hound I waken the day 


"Britons compare 99 bk. « 
gſhead my WS] 10 1 


Whenever, Chloe, I begin 


Whilſt I alone your foul polſeſt 
When night the filent fable wore 
When fairies dance round on the 


in love wi? bonny Maggy Lauder | 22 1 OR, 25 + 1 
When firſt my dear ladie gaed to the preen hilt! "Rane £5 
With an honeſt old friend, and a merry olddong”. - 1 


ann 1 
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at the foot of the bill * 
wy vals 
Te gentle Winds that fan the ſea | 8 
Tou ſay, at vonn bet that I wept in n deſpair | 
Tie medley of mortals that make up this 
Te far, who ſhine thro' Britain's iſle 
Tou re welcome to Pazton, Robin Adair | 
Young men that are courting of maids 
=> You ged-fellows all, who love to be told” 
. {Young Calin was the bonrieſt rain 
LO © Young 1 1 when merry 
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r all the eule! in our coor, 1 5 
r s the only girl of renoẽwn, 12 5 
With her black Jock, and belly 1 white 

One * as Katy was walking along, nu 

Singing to herſelf a ſong, . — 
She wantonly thus began, "0" 4 
| Thinking t: to > draw ſome cully in, * * 2% 20008 
. ber black Jock erb. 1 

| The r man that ventures ; faireſt and fartheſt PE: my oy Tg _ 

"Witk 4 gal, S. : I 

The ſoonelt of my purſe ind perſon ſhall partake... 43 ON i 
No drowſy, lazy clown ſhall a conqueſt make 2 1 | 
But to the lad that” $ elever how Ly could 11 be, » 1 


= . | Tot. | 75 . | 

A tawny g d * by — ith 33 
1 Ws walking by that way 7. 3 
= lle tipt her an am'rous glance 2 7 _ 
_.-: And thus to her did lay. _ „ 


* 
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. Thus __ did revel af 


1 
Come here, my pretty creature, 
I — with me ly down, 


With your fall, &c. 


No, kind Sir, I thank you, 
1 would not for a crown, 


With my fall, Cc. 


A crown's, my dear, a trifle, 
| See here's a purſe of gold. 
Upon my word and honour, | 
: 1 _ 1 wa L make bold, 


To your fall, cc. 


2 
Till my poor Jew had oft all his coal. 


1 0 by poor Jew ! O my poor Jew ! 4 fays Katy, 


64 have no more for you. 
VI. 


: What! now vl 1 loſt all my cul, 
| You flight me becauſe 1 am poor: 
Be not fo pert, my dear, 


* 2 . Your pride 1 it will ſoon have a fall. 


VII. 


—_ Not long after Katy had turn'd RY Jew, 

= By fatal misfortune it chanc'd to be true, 

Mark what misfortune to Katy befel, 
_ For 8 ſhe's ſent to mill dole in Bridewell. 


VIII. 


3 When ſhe came to the hempen 3 8 
dhe threw off her cloaths, and mill'd in her ſock : 
= When ſhe found the hemp was tough, 
_ 5 She Grew off her . and mill'd in her buff. 


\ 
* 


| Bru, tho' in a humble ſtation, 


41 


9 


1 of pleafure, be warn d by my fall, 
| Leſt you, like poor Katy, ſhould come to mill dole : 
Come to mill dole, gang to mill dole; 
Leſt you, like poor Katy, ſhould gang t to mill dole. 
X. 
Ms Katy" sin priſon, now what ſhall we do, 
Jo relieve her from priſon, and a flaſhing too! ? 
We'll inſtantly apply to ſome heroic lad, : 
- Well break down the priſon, and ſet Jaſtice mad. 
e Sing tantararara, whores all, whores all. 
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To the Tune of Hoſier”s Che. | 


don E, my lads, with fouls befitting, 
85 Let us never be diſmaid; 

: Let s revenge the wrongs of Britain, 
And ſupport her injur'd trade. 

| The true ſpirit of the nation, 

In our honeſt hearts we bring ; 


: Ti o our n and our ** | 
5 5 ne no longer ſhall aſſume, _ 


Ihe wide ocean as their own; _ 

0 For the time, at laſt, is come, boys, 

We've their top fails low'r'd down. 

Tho in politicks conteſting, 

Round and round they veer about, 
All their thitts, and manifeſting, 

We will with our — rout. | 


| Hark the Britiſh cannon hd; | 


See, my lads, our ſhips appear; 
Ev'ry Briton acüng wonders, 


Strikes the French coaſt o'er with fears. * 
A 2 | 


Boſcawen's courage gains us glory, | 


1 #2 
Cape Breton, once fam'd in ſtory, 
No, at laſt, ſubmits to fate; 


. "__ his mercy proves us great, . 


. I all Britiſh lads, like you, boys, | 


Prove, on ſhore, out hearts and bald ; 


5 To your king and country true, boys, 


And. be neither bought nor fold, 
: May our ſtateſmen all be true, boys, 
. And their orders be exact ; ns 
Then foreign nations ſoon we'll ſhow, boys, 
How we 1 thunder when we act. Fe, 


Then an a bumper to 88 
Sir Charles Hardy and Durell, 
And to all our gallant amen, 
Who're ne'er fright'ned at a fail. 


£ 1 "0 A health to Amherſt and his — 


Who boldly ventur'd on the ſhore, 
To let the Frenchmen and their Indians 
Hear our Britiſh cannons roar. _. 
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To its own Tune. 


0 LAY fair I will impart, 

| The cauſe of all my woe; | 

That beauty that has gain'd my heart, h 
She ſcarcely ſeems to know: :- 

Vnſlall'd in th * of women kind, 

Without deſign ſhe charms; 

Ho can theſe ſparkling eyes be blind, 

Which ev'ry 2 warms, 


She knows her art is all FEXY 
* Thoſe conſcious bluſhes ſhow ; 

* WMoſe bluſhes to the eyes more ſweet 
; © th og ning budding role : 


* 
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* _ he tie 


Nh P m witty, I'm pretty, I come to 2 you, 


: My cape it is like to a ſugar hat. 
= {trip and ſhow you my ſhapes in buf, 


T3 
Yet the delicious fragrant roſe, 
That charms the taſte ſo much, 


9 . * a thorny brier grows, 


And wounds at ev ry touch. 


At firſt when 1 beheld the fair, | 


With raptures I was bleſt, 
But when I would — more * 
At laſt I loft my reſt. 


Th' enchanting fair, the beet 1 


Prepare me for my doom; 
One cruel look from thoſe bright eyes, 
wi lay me in my tomb. 1 


e808 * 


1 0 its own n Tune. 


\Rade's $ awry, al ſo am 1, | 
As well as ſome folks that are greater ; * 
hut by the war we now enjoy, 
We hope to be richer and ſtraighter. 
Bribery muſt be laid aſide, = 


To ſomebody's mortification ; 


| He that is guilty let him be try'd, 
And expos'd for a rogue to the nation. 


Im chat little 1 call'd Punchinello, : 
Much beauty I carry about me; 


Lou can't be my; without me. 


And round my collar I wear a ruff, 


But I fear the Ladies will flown. 3 me. 
My riling back and diſtorted breaſt, 
When er I ſhow it, becomes: a elt 3 


r s 7 
But as for that below my wait, 
No — eber. needs doubt 1 me. 


: Kley was a monſtrous "Tl . 
3 and waited at Xanthus' table, 
, He was a comical knave at a jeſt, 
And an excellent dab at a fable. 


When I prefune to "Tong my — % Be = ih 
You'll take me for juſt ſuch another, T 
For by my looks and humour fo fre, ÞTÞk 
LIuou wou'd take me for him, or his becker 1 
The fair, the comely, they think me homely, 
Becauſe I'm tawny and crooked ; 5 
But he that by nature is taller and ſtraighter, 5 
May — to be but a blockhead. e = 


gy fair Ladies, am full as wit. 8 DS : 
As he that tickles your ear with lies, Es . 3 | 55 
And thinks-he pleaſes your charming eyes, — 8 
= With arat tail'd wig, and a cockade :- | * 
= I mean, the bully that never fought, KB 
—_ Yet drefles himſelf in a ſcarlet coat, 
+6 Without a commiſſion, and not worth a groat, 
LY And . * an Hg Ag EE 
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Toi its own Tune. PE 


Ortals, wikly learn to meakure- T 

7 1 Time by the extent of joys, 
Lf is ſhort, and flecting pleaſure. 
Leg be gay, while we may, 

- time in mirth employ. | 


4240 
Hy to wine, twill ſoon unchain Jou, 


Eaſe your heart, and all ſmart 
In the dear oblivion drown. 


If love's ſiercer flames ſhould ſeize you, 
Io fome gentle nymph repair, 
_ She'll with ſoft endearments eaſe you: 
On her breaſt lull to reſt, 
Eaſe of — and free from care. 


Friendſhip, Java, and wine . 
From all ils defend the mind, 
Be then guarded and delighted: 
Happy ſtate ſmiles at fate, 
And * — to the wind. 
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'To its own Tune. 4 


3 EnoLD the 8 Ge around, e 

With all the bright beauties they wear, 

Let none on the plain can be found, f 

So lovely as Celia is fair. 

You warblers then tune your ſweeet throats, 
No longer in ſilence remain; 

O lend a fond lover your notes, 

TO ſoften my Celiass diſdain: | 


Ot times in a flow ry vale, 
| I breathe my complaints in a ſong; 
Fair Flora attends all the while, | 
And ſweetens the borders along. 
But Celia, whoſe breath might pert 
i The boſom of Flora in May, 
Still frowning, pronounces my d 


— of what 10 can lay. 


. 3 
a 
3 4 32 
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E 
To its own Tune. 
— ENTLE ſailor, oft you've told me, 


That you'd never leave your love, 
To your vow I now muſt hold you, 


Now's the time your love t to o prove. 4 


n not Briton- 8 flag degraded, | 
When the Frenchmen brave our fleets 
Can a ſailor live upbraided, _ 
| _Whan a Frenchman dares to meet. 8 


: Hear me, gallant failor, hear me,. 


If your nation has a foe, 


He is mine, then ſtay not near me, 


I may weep, but you muſt. 80. 


Can the ſons of Britain Fail her, 


When her daughters are fo true; 3 


: Our ſoft courage fires each ſailor, 


We have ned ——_ you... 


To its own Tune. 


you. beauteous nymphs and jooful tid 


That worſhip Cytherea's ſhrine, 


Wich joyful echoes fill the plain, 


For now the fair Olinds's ine. | 


£ You chirping birds, convey your notes 


Thro' all the regions of the air, 


And ſtretch your little warbling throats, 


W a 
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To its own Tune. 


7Hen the c cows had given a pale-fall,” 

And the ewes came bleeting home, 155 
Dolly thought it would be healthful, 

WMent a walking. with young Tom. 
Hand in hand, Sir, o'er the land, Sir, 
„ they, watked to and fro, 

Tom made jon dove to Dolly, 
Sell ſhe anf Fd no, no, no, 
. Tom, no Tonk no Tom, no. 


| Now i it is Sy * 8 | 


F We can never have the like, 
{ You can never leave off knitting, 
4 _ Whilſt Tm delving at the dyke: 


Now we're gone to, and alone too, 

7 - No one nigh to ſee or know, 

5 come, come, Dolly, ſhall I, ſhall I, 

Still ſhe anſwer's no, no, No, | 
No Tom, no Tom, no Tom, n no. — 


1 rye u upon the man, ſays Dolly y. | 
4 Into what ſnares you'd make. me fall, : 
| You'll have nothing but the folly, 

1 I ſhall have the Devil and all. 


Tom with ſohs, and ſome fly nod s. Zoe 
ff Says, you're a fool to argue ſo; r 
1 Come, come, Dolly, ſhall I, ſhall I, Cs. 
> ann; ankyer'd:nog no, u ER 
. No Tom, no Tom, go Tom, % | | 
- — ſtraight he took her, W 
3 _ We bs — s a friend confeit, © Zh. 
By the hand he often ſhook her, . © 2 
a And drank brimmers of the beſt. 1 
Doll grew warm, and thought no harm, : 


ul after a briſk glaſs or two; 


- . 


E 
5 To what he ſaid, the filly maid 


Could aardiy bring up no, no, no, Vow: 
"2577 £2» ON Tom, no Tom, no Tom, n no. 


She "LIM he was the prettieſt e 


In the country, or the town, 


And began to grow ſo mellow, 


On the couch ſhe lean'd her down. 


Tom came to her, for to woo her, 


Thinking this the time to try 


| Something pals'd that pleas'd at laſt, 


Her no was chang'd to ay, ay, ay, . EN 
: Ay Tom, ay Joins ay Tom, ay. 


Clociy then 8 join'd their faces, 


Lovers, you know what I mean, 


5 : Nor could ſhe hinder his embraces, 


Love had got then too far in : : 


Kiſſing, ſighing, panting, dying, 


A calm ſucceeds the ſtormy Joys ; 


Tom would fain have don't again, 


; $204840+050+049+25 04040 495048 


""_ Dol ſhe cries out, ay, ay, ay, 
ec” Ay Tom, by Tam, ay Tom, aye. 


To the "RE of Bannocks f Bear meal. 
\ Ear Molly, I * you, 1 8 . = 


—1 I hope there's ws harm in that, 
Lou are fo handſome, 
"ho (lovely, ſo charming, that. 
& - er lince I faw you, 
- My 3 plays ay pitta pat. _ 
Now I'm grown lean and ary, 


| That wan ance feck an2 far. 
Save me, fave me, dear Molly, ſave me, 


* 


VS 


1 x; : 8 "Y muſt 8⁰ hang mylelf, if you won t have me. 


5 * . 


& << 


3 


1 
Tm grown a mere ſloven, 
That once was a flirting fop, 
My fine coal black hair 
You'd take for a dirty mop. 
My face it looks parched, 
Like an over-done mutton chop, 
That not of gravy 
Can * one ſingle drop. 
Gravy, gravy, not one FER gravy, 


So lean and ſo wither'd is Ot your Ju: Davie, 5 


Firſt 1 I was aſle'd 


| To drink tea with my Molly dear, 


TI call'd for my garnet * 


| 3 Buckles and ſolitaire; . | by 


I ſent for my barber, 
Said, ſhave me quite cloſe, d'ye hear, 
And you ſhall have fixpence, 


1 That you may drink ale and beer. 


Shave me, ſhave me, powder and ſhave me, bs 


Make me look ſpruce ang ny e'er 1 | 


b me. 


Then faſt t to the as of 


"2 Appointment I hurried me, 


Where your ſparkling eyes : 


1 Right ſore did beworry me. 


From that very minute, 


I J thought on no other ſhe, _ | a 5 | IP 


And now I do bumbly crave, 


That "Po OE held wands he: 1 —_ 


| Crave you, crave you, oh! how ru crave vo 
I wiſh to be ſmothered, if n 


8 if you'll ous, VV 


You dear little knavie, 
That you my bride will be, 


Never to leave me; „ ail 


; CY 1 | : : 


My ſirname tis Drop, 
My chriſten'd name Davie, 

And when we are married, 
We'll go to Glen Navie. 


Navie, Navie, go to Glen Navie, | 
Whol be fo happy 45 and Davie, 


e E ITY 


"The Wen of the forett. 


7 EU ye "OWN that ſmoothly glide 
I Through mazy windings o'er the plain, 
Il in ſome lonely cave reſide, 
And ever mouen my faithful ſwain. 
Flower of the foreſt was my love, 

FJioft as the fighing ſummer's gale, 
Gentle and conſtant as the dove, 

Blooming: as roſes in the vale. 


| Alas . by Tweed my love did frop Y, 
For me he ſearch'd the banks around ; 
But ah the fad and fatal day, 
My love, the pride of ſwains, was drown'd, 
Now droops the willow o'er the ſtream, : 
Pale ſtalks his ghoſt on yonder grove, 
Dire fancy paints him in my dream, 
Awake, I mourn my hopeleſs love. 


| eee 


An Iriſh eng- 


Isar was a wedding i in Bellanamore, * 
And there was a hundred lacking fourſcore. 
You're welcome, gentlemen, welcome all of you, 
Welcome om welcome my _— 


13 . „ Jotnin| 


Upon the long table was many a fine diſk, 
Brackley, butter, * — ſalt fiſh. 


5 When the brille came iv with her ſhameful 1 
Round her green 3 was a red lace. 


: When they begun to poll off her hoſe, © ; 
5 Ton could not come ; nigh her tor the iel of her win 


"Tis the cuſtom of Fas dvitibey when the bride goes ta. - 
She pulls off her fmock, * under her head. (bed, 


Soon as the bride v was laid on her back, | 
E She prays to St. Patrick for a pipe of tobac' = 


And dance with the Laſſe until it be day. 


©37909 $9 D900T9 00050009 008 


Wir open went don eee ben den, 
He tun d up bis lyre, as old hiſtory 9 54h is | 


t +; 


Johnie Macharrel, 14 pretty young 


He came to the * with his — 4 garram 
You're De ve. 


Potatoes and herrings are good meat for men, 
But for Mrs. Bride * have kill'd a fat hen. 


Lou re v 
Tou re welcome, ec. 
You're welcome, Cc. 
Lou re welcome, hate. 5 
Lou re weleome, S 
You' re welcome, ec. | 


Then let s put up our r garrans, and give them ſome ban, 


You're welcome, be., 


Io its own Tune. 


Which men are forbidden to ſee, 


To ſet his Eurydice free. ; 3 


K 4 1 


AI hell was aſtomiſh'd, a perſon fo wiſe 
Should raſhly endanger his life, 


* And venture fo far; how vaſt their ſurpriſe, 


When they heard that he came for his wife. 


To find out a puniſhment Sa to the crime, = 
Old Pluto had puzzled his brain, | 


TTL But hell had no torture was fit for the crime, 


So they gave him his wife back again. 
Pity ſucceeding, ſoon vanquiſh'd his heart, 
And pleas'd with his playing fo well, 
Vie took her again in return of his art; 
Such merit had mukic i in hell. | 


SOSSSRMOSOSRSRRS RR RR Rb Reaphens 


To its own Tune. 


Anwar, my deareſt dear, now muſt I leave you, i 


7 Unto the falt ſeas Im obliged for to go, | 
| _ The thought of this thing does inſtantly grieve me, | 
f My heart it is vexed with forrow and woe. 
But fince that tis fo, aboard I muſt go, 


Dh No longer can I ſtay, I will lament and cry, 


5 Since fortune from my true love will force me away. 


1 pray thee, my deareſt, talk not of your going, 


_— The winds are uncertain, 0 ſeas bear no laſt; 


If a ſtorm ſhould arile, it may prove your ruin; 
Such hazards as theſe are hard to expreſs. 
For when you're aboard, your lodging is hard; 
On the roaring ſeas there is no place of eaſe, 
eee e 


Oh, my dear jewel, fate cannot prevent it, 

| Forl, by my calling am oblig'd to the main; 

Ĩ)ben ſeem not concerned, but reſt you contented, 
3 0-4. erred ap 


ve © 2 
Then ceaſe for to mourn, for at my return 
From off the ſalt main, love ceaſe to complain, 
Ang we ſhall be married when I come again. | 


Oh! how can L hear this cruel relation: 
The thought of this thing does cauſe me to weep 3 5 
To think upon marriage, it is a vexation, 

To think he is going whom my heart does keep 3 ; 
et ſtill unto you Fl prove loyal and true, 
While life does remain, all men I'll refrain, 

5 Conſtancy t to my true love PU ever maintain. 


. eee 0 TITTY 
'To its own Tune. 


; 1 you that lives at home at eaſe, 
= And revels in delight, | 
We mariners that croſs the fea:, 
Befriended by a gentle on, - 
| «MY ”— we do indite. 


o Let all your perturbations ceaſe, 

____ Your private dend allay; 
Let ev'ry animoſity 
1225 ever in oblivion le; 3 


Nn 


5 When forked lightning flies amain, 
And thunder ſplits our maſts, 
Think then what danger we ſuſtain, | | 
| Compell' d by you. to croſs the main, ä 
For human nn. > roo ns 
1 hope to | my ; love once more, 85 
Tho' I am going to ſea; 9 | 
I hope to ſee my love once more, "| Eat 
Tho' I my voyage purſue ; ; W 
B 2 


E 6 1 
Fo- billows roll, and cannons roar, 


* waft me from Britannia 8 5 
1 * ſhe will prove true. 


* 75 Sik me. 


Las! when charming Silvia's gone, | 

1 I ſigh, and think myſelf undone ;- 

he But when the lovely nymph appears N 
Im pleas d, yet griev d, and hope, yet fears ; 1 
tlefs of all but her I rore? | 3 
85 0 tell e, aa cedar — 


5 Ah me ! what pow'r can move me fo? 
I die with grief when ſhe _; 
But I revive at her return, 
I ſmile, I freeze, I pant, I burn; 
Tranſport ſo ſweet, fo ſtrange, — | 
Say, can this be to — £ due. 


8 tis love, n 

I fear, yet hug the pleaſing pain: 
For whoe'er ſaw bright Silvia's eyes, 
But long' d, and wiſh'd, r 
Gods, if the trueſt may be bleſt, 

O let her be by me poſſeſt. 


| 8494240405 stetes 


: To its own Tune. 


-7Etcous, welcome Damon, to my breaſt, 
| m_—— _———— —; 
No rude cares. our joys moleſt, | 


| fear . love and prac. 


#2 «a: 
Wis i 


Adieu to Catwater, Cat-town then be d—4,, 


ry If 


Here in my circling arms ſecurely ys. 


Whilſt ages — fly 2 


egen 


To its own Tune. 


LL you he ſailors, who Bere * tout and 


LY bold, 


Come venture with me, I will cloath you in — * 
Repair unto Corunna, a ſhip there you'll find, 


The Fancy ſhe's called, ſhe'll pleaſure your mind, 


© She's modell'd like wax, ſhe fails like the wind, 
She's handſomely fitted, and curiouſly trimm'd ; 


She has all thiags convenient, fit for her deſign ; 


0 God proſper the 2 ſhe 1 is bound for the main. 


ED Captain Ivory is in her, he calls her his own, 3 
He'll bux her about, dow: before he has done, 

French, Spaniard and Portugueſe, Heathen likewiſe, 

He 8 HF a war with them till the day that he dies. 


His commitiifen. 3 is large, he made | it hint, * 3 'Y 
lis capſtone will ſtretch it more larger by haf, © 

_ *Twas dated in Corunna, believe meg. my friend, 
ED In the year ninety =, boys, unto the world's end, | 


S quarters II give, but no nation Il fo W 
I'II honour St. George, boys, his colours III wear; 
But he that refuſes, ſhall ſuddenly ſpy 


* colours aboard of =y Fancy to fly. 


I was once moſt owner of all that land; 0 25 | 


But fince that tis from me, refolved am . 
The Ford hall on me al the du ths I did 
<< | 9 3 > Ar Ta F | 


LY , 


; Lxe felt all its n. and found its decay; 


: But now tis led, — far away. 


＋ 1 

og To its own Tune. 

Ts feen the ſmiling. 
Of fortune beguiling, 


I've ben, Se. 
— was its bleſſing, | 


Kind its careſſing, 


Sweet was, Sc. 
ve hen the foreſt | 5 
Adorned the foremoſt 5 
Wich . of the faireſt, moſt pleaſant ad, gay; 
Sae bonny was their blooming, 
Their ſcent the air perfuming ; . 


But now they are withered and weeded away. 


I've "ITY the morning 8 
With gold the hills adorning, 


by A ad loud tempeſt — before the middle day. 


Ie ſeen, t. 5 
Tue ſeen Tweed's filver ſtreams . 
Shining in the ſunny beams; 


Grow drubbly and dirk as he row'd on his way. 


1 ve ſeen, c. 
0 kekle fortune! FR OY 
Why this cruel ſporting ? 


3 eg o why gill perplex us, poor ſons of a day? 25 


Nae mair your ſmiles can cheer me, 
Nae mair your frowns can fear me, 


| | For tie flowers of the Sreft” are withered”; away. | = : +: 
# CO EO OTITy 


To its own Tune. 
EaR pretiy maid, don't fly me fo, BS 
But once mare thrn this WAY 3 S 
't fiy me fo, turn once more, . 323 


* Tug” A 1 


kg 
* 


o 
. by 
1 Sh 
8 N 
o , 4:4 
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bel Such our love of liberty, our country and our * i 
Like our anceſtors of old, we'll ſtand by freedom's las; 13 

We'll boldly fight like heroes bright, for . and _ 

| applauſe, - 

And defy the F rench and Spaniards to alter « our tam. - 

No effeminate cuſtoms. our finews ml: h 


No luxurious tables enervate our race; _" |: 44 Rx 


: 80 do we e the old Scottiſh valour retain. 


We re tall as the ak on the mount of the vale 78 SY 1 


As the full moon in autumn our ſhields-do appeared PE 
| Minerva would __ do —— aun. cf 2 ©4358 Het: 


II. . | 
In r amours we'll pals away time 
With innocent ſport and joy; 
Well ſweetly love, and our time. 
| happily. thus employs 


| 2 my deareſt, beauty will ſoon dn 


Think, O my dear! time goes on- 
: _—_— will ſoon _ 


On the Highlander. 


N the garb of old Gaul, and fire of old Rome, > 6 
From the heath-cover'd mountains of Scotia we come, 6 
«Where the Romans endeavour'd our country to gain, _ 
. But our anceſtors fought; and- they. fought not in vain. 
CHORUS. 


Our loud - ſounding pipe bears the true martial 


. FISH £3; "Such our lov, 


215 1 * * 15D 


Are ſwift as the roe- which the hound doth: aſſaili ; we; 2 


3 As a ſtorm in te 3 W 1 
* S are we . when we ruſh on . w $ + (23/26 


0 Daih the force of our — with our thundering ſtrokes.. 


i Quetec and d Cape Breton, the pride of old Trance, 
In their troops fondly boaſted till we did advance; 


For tho I'm black, fo is the n 


WF a 


We ſons of the mountains, tremendous as rocks, 


Such our love, vn : 


5 


But when our claymores they ſaw us produce, 


a _ courage dd fil — for a truce. 


N Such our * ec. 
5 The Black — and White * : 


F 
V lovely boy, why flies thou me ? 
Who languiſhes and r 


icht, 
Yet in dark ſhades does love delight-: 


I be world, if you'll but cloſe your eye, 
2 * nnn as I. 


H E. 


% £ 3 Black maid, plain not that I fly,. 
Since fate commands antipathy ; 
How horrid would that union prove, 


8 l 
"ks the faireſt bodies made : 


Mine follows you where er you go; 
Ah ! who on earth would not do ſo: 


I vid that I were fill ſo nigh, 
yo That you might hve a0 ſhade but L. 


- [ 
El 


l ves % t 


| But when we camel lriff, our captain came on bn = 4 
There wereadour ervers, which wasfor Yarmouth roads. „ 


And when we came to — roads, 5 „ 1 d 4 
U To convoy all the colliers ; 5 . e = 4 
And when we came to Tinmouth * 


Then we Weid u en "Tiameuth IN 2.0 

There we came to an anchor, po MS 
The captain ſent the boat on "IL | 
| Vie the bon cams on bard again "Y "7 


Ther we wed rm Sar gen Wark, 54 
1. | There we rode, our top-ails PD : 
7 reaſon of the packet boat, of „ 


vn — 
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You take my ade proper tie, 


And fly away when I come nigh; 


And when that death ſhall ſet me * . 1 *Y *J 
1 ( on "4 1 


| A ſea Song. | 8 
T fell i into October, the twenty ficead ike ” ©: 
Me ſet fail in the 3 but the Lord knows 


where; 


For convoy we were ſent, 
Which was our hearts content. 
The colliers they went in, 


Aud prev away their men. | | n " * * 0 


And came to Scarb rough Week, 4 
Our Chriſtmas for to keep. 


Mt f 
Young maidens to beguile % 


424 5 


Five got fifteen with child. 2 4. 


; Þ 46k (4 


And came to Burlington 


r 
n 


Wie left with child at Portſmouth, 
© "When thoſe children do grow up, 


- IT And fail ; in abs as we have « dnt Lao 24 26 r . 1 


6 The W of miedetune fs men can withſtand, | 
| © Yet ſhips that are broken ſometimes come to land; 
Then IU keep up my ſpirits, no longer repine, 2 
2 2 b toy, may to-morrow be wine. 


I Then j join all my friends, reflect upon none, 


- Which bid us make what haſte we could 


333 came to che Down, Wee . 
There we read our orders, 
Our orders was for Portſmouth, 


_ ta be all paid off, f | TR ” N. 
1 | Aud to the ſeas again. 1 Er 


85 2000 oo bo ODM | 


41 


* — in "hs Downs. * e ee, A 


On board our admiral went, 
Which was our hearts vi hoy ROE © f VI 


Our frigate to make clean; „ M 


"There: s fifteen in Scarborou " Week, 
and five and forty more. 


Which maketh juſt threeſcore.... 


And come to be luſty boys, 


'To the Tune of The yellow hair d Lade. 


— > HO” fate 1 coltroul's me, and laid me aſide, | J 
nu keep up my courage, to this III abide ; | 


Tho dis'pointments have befall'n me, IT never will ty, 
"aA For contented I live, and contented Pl die. 5 


4 * 


as \ 


For what's to-day paſt, cannot be undone ;. 


*t po be knows but kind fortune, who fill hovers . 


o WE 


* 1 
WES, a v- * 12 N » „ 
- * . * 0 Fae; © 
1 . : "a . 2 * T : 
* . 
1 'I 
. * ro * 5 — 4 


To its own Tune. 


8 I went candle thro' the ſtreets, 
The brewers doſe my brains does be” 
My head grows heavy, and heels grow light, 
| And likes my humour well, brave boys, dc. 


My hat and my wig ſtands all on one ade, 
My ſtockings are down, and ſhoes are unty d, 


My feet go from me, and down I ſide, * 
And this likes my humour well, brave boys Kc. 


As I came paſt yon cobler's ſtall, 
The ſtones and my noſe * did fall, 


3 We kiſs'd and made friends, and that was all, 
And this likes my —— well, brave boys, . 


The conſtable he bean me - and damn, 


3 He bids me to ſtand if I was a man; - 
I told him he bid me do more than I can, 1 5 
And this likes my humour * beove boys, 4. 
My landlady ſhe bids me pay my 3 — 7 
She calls me drunk, I call her whore; — nk 7 


Then I kick my landlady out. of the door, 


The world goes round, and the Devil is 


And when 1 go home, wy with ds dan old, 


The more ſhe does ſcold, I bid her to hold; | 
Then I fay, and be damn'd, I will not be controul” 5 


* * 
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* this likes _y humour well, brave boys, ae. * 8 ; 
And this likes my humour well, brave ey, Yo. 7 7 


as this 2 my | bumour WO rs . e 5 4 


My landlady's calle ſhall be my bed, 5 2 
Add on a butt I ſhall lay my head ; n + | Me i 


"** 4 ; 2 & „ 4 


To the tune of my hounds are all ut, Ro. 


Ontented I am, and contented Pl be, 
8 For what can this world more afford, © 
© wow a girl that will ſocially fit on your knee, 


And a cellar that's focially ſtor d, my brave boys, e * 


| RY vault door is open, defend ev'ry gueſt, 
| Spoil that caſſc, ay that wine we will try; 
Tis as fweet as the lips of your love to the taſte, 


And as bright as her — to the * * brave 1 


E ke. 


im a piece of flit hoop I may de have Nack, 
*Twill light us each bottle to band, 
The foot of my glaſs for that pur; poſe Pre broke, 


1 hate chat - bumper ſhould ſtand, my brave der &c. | : 


Aſtride © on a a butt, for 4 buck ſhould be ſtrode, EM 
I fit my companions among, 


Like grape-bleffing Bacchus, the good fellowꝰs God, 


n 


And a ſentiment give, or a fong, my brave boys, daes 4 | 


We are 45 iow 4 we ſit, tho the oofing drop ſeems 
The moiſt walls with wet pearls t emos, 

The arch-moulding cobwebs in Gothic taſte ſtream, 
Like ſtucco that's cut out in mols, my brave boys, &o. 2 


CY cellar” 8 my camp, my boldiers my kalte, 
All glorioufly rang'd in review, 8 
| When I caſt my eyes round, I conſider each ads 


As a nation I've got to ſubdue, my | brave boys, Sc. 


| Bound that pipe, *tis in tune, theſe bings a are e well ſtor” % E 


View that heap of Piermont in the rear; 
. Now bottles are Burgundy, ſee how they're pil'd, © 
re, mu Geer th hn be &c. 


IT my will when! Se, not a tear ſhall be 1 8 
No Hic jacet engrav 4 on my ſtone, 

But pour o'er my coffin a bottle of red, 
And write that his — is — my brave boys, ke. 


B O eee ec e 


To its own Tune, 


OW the ha knot is ty 4, 


Rev 1 all without controul: 


 Wheo ſo fair as lovely Bett, 


Who ſo bleſt as Colinet, 
Who ſo bl leſt as Colinet. 


- Now Bea to maiden arts, 


Angli ng from unguarded hearts: 


Welcome Hymen's laſting joys, 


Liſping, wanton girls and boys, 
_ Girls as fair as lovely Bett, 
: * as {weet as Colinet, &c. 


Tho ripe A 7 Nee corn, 


Now my plenteous barn adorn: 


Tho' I've deck d my myrtle bow * 


With the faireſt, ſweeteſt flow” rs, 


Riper, fairer, footer yet, 


Are che charms: of lovely Bett, ce. | 


The on Sunday s 1 was ſeen, 
Drefs'd like any ag day queen; 
Tho fix fweet-hearts daily ſtrove, 


s thy Betſy s love, 

. [ quit, without regret, 

All * Joy LY in n &. 
oo 


8 Hetſy is my charming bride ; * 
: Ring the bells, and fill the bowl, 


1 
Itrike up up then the ruſtic lay, 
Crown with ſports our bridal day; 

May each lad a miitreſs find, 
Like my Betſy fair and kind; 

And each laſs a huſband get, 

Fond and true as Collmets, c. 


Ring the bells, and fill the bowl, 
Revel all without controul; _ 
May the ſun ne'er riſe or ſet, 
But with joy to happy Bett, 
And her * — & c. 


rtr ttf Teri 


To it own a Tune. 


\Fan Chloe, come give me ſweet kiſſes, 
8 For ſweeter no girl ever gave, 

But why, in the midſt of my bliſſes, 
Do you aſk me how many I'd have! ? 
Tm not to be ſtented in pleaſures, _ 

I)uben pr'ythee, dear Chloe, be kind, 
For ſince I love thee beyond mealure, 
To numbers ru ne'er be confin'd. 


5 Count the bees chat on Hybla are i 
Count the flow'rs that enamble the Pld; + 
| Count the flocks that on Tempe are ſtraying, 
Or the grain that rich Sicily yields: 

Count how many ſtars are in heaven, 
1 Go number the ſand on the ſnore; 
And when fo many kiſſes are given, 
=: till ſhall be ating for more. 


£4 To a heart full of joy let me hold thee, 

A heart which, dear Chloe, is thine; 
| Ja my arms I'd for ever enfold thee, 

Y n | 
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What joy can be greater than this is, 
iy life on thy lips ſhall be ſpent; 


5 But the wretch who can number his kiſſes, 
Will always with few be content. 


$209242008099999320000099 


To its own Tune. 


WI ggg. s my ſwain fo blyth and clever, 


Why d'ye leave me all in forrow ; 


Three whole days are gone for ever, 


III not plague myſelf to chide thee, 


Since you laid you'd come to-morrow. = 


If you lov'd but half as I do, 


| You d be here with looks fo bonny ; 


Love has flying wings I well know, 


Not for ling'ring, lazy Johnny, 
Not for * ring, lazy _—_ 


| What can | he be now 2-doing ? 


Is he with the lailes Maying ? 


He had better here been w 


Than with others fondly playing... 


5 Tell me truly where he's roving, 


That I may no longer ſorrow; 


| If he's weary grown of loving, 


Let him tell me ſo 3 . 


Does ſome far rite rival hide thee, 5 x 


Let her be the happy creature; 


Nor diſpute with her a feature. 
But | can't, nor will not * 


Nor will kill myſelf with lm; 


I may loſe the time to marry, 


* 1 wait beyond to-morrow, Ne. 


5 Think not, ſhepherd, thus to brave me,, 


IF I'm your's, away no longer; 
C 2- 


= 
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If you won't, another'Il have me, 
I may cool, but not grow fonder. 
If your lovers, girls, forſake ye, 
Wine not in deſpair and forrow ; 
| Bleſt another lad may make me | 
[5 tor none 3 to-morrow, &. 5 


'To its own a Tune. | 


2 A Swalx of 3 . : 


| Thus wi. il'd his cruel fate; 1 
His grief the ſhepherds ſharing, 
In circles roand him fat : 


The nymphs in kind compaſſion, | 


The luckleſs lover mourn'd ; J 


| All who had heard the 1" 


A Leh for lich return d. 


0 Friends ! your "vleints give over, 


Your kind concern forbear: 


| Should Chloe but diſcover, 


For me you'd ſhed a tear; 


| Her eyes ſhe'd arm with vengeance, 


Your friendſhip foon ſubdue ;. 


Too late you'd —— 


nll ao hor mercy Tar. 


Wir re ſuch . diſcover, 


Reſiſtance is in vain, 


Spight of yourſelt you'd love her, 


And hug the galling chain. 


Her wit the flame increaſes, 


And rivets faſt the dart; 


| | Ye has ten thouſand graces, 


And — could __ a heart. 


E were ee eee se 


1 


But, ch! one more Ang 
== Has thaw'd her frozen breaſt; - 
* Her heart to him devating, 
_ She's cold to all the reſt. 
Their love with joy abounding, 
The thought diſtra&s my brain; 


0 cruel maid ! then ſwooning, 
| He fell upon the plain. * 


eetetetetetetatetetetetetete 
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To its own Tune. 


FAINLY now you rive to charm me, 

All you ſweets of blooming May; 
How ſhould empty ſun-ſhine warm me, 
White Lothario keeps — 


= Go, ye warbling birds, go leave me, 


Shade, ye clouds, yon ſmiling ſky ; ; 
| Sweeter notes her voice can give me, 


_ Softer fun-ſhine fills her eye. 
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To its own Tune. 


row little fo the 13 know 1 7 5 


Ot what we failors ſeel, 
When waves do mount, and winds do blow, b. 
= But we have hearts ef ſteel. . 
No danger can affricht us, | 
We u mae the Monſeurs right us, - [251.4 +9168 
So ſet the can about. | 


Stick cloſe to a 1 
We ll plunder, burn and fink ; 


TT OF 
We'll rummage all we fancy, 
We'll bring them in by ſcores ;- 


And Moll, and Kate, and Nancy 
1 5 Shall roll in Louis d'ors. 4 


| While here at Deal we're lyieg, 
With our noble Commodore, 
We ll ſpend our wages freely, n 
And then to ſea for more. | 
ln peace. we ll drink and ang, boys, 
In war well never fly: 

Here's a health to George, our king, boys, 
And the royal Family. 


| eee S305 0506050758 e 
| A hunting ſong. To its. own Tune: | 


HEN Phcebus the tops of the hills 4 1 
Ts How ſweet is the ſound of the echoing hork ; 3 
When the antling ſtag is. rouz d with the ſound, 


Erecting his ears, nimbly fwceps o'er the ground, 


5 5 And chinks he has left them behind on the "ns. 


But ftill we purſue, 
And now come in view 
5 of the * me... 


01 fee how n his bead, - 
3 And, winged with fear, he redoubles his ſpeed; 
But ab! tis in vain, tis in vain that he flies ö 


That his eyes loſe the huntſman, his ears loſe the cries; 


For now his ſtrength fails him, he-heavily flies, 


And he- pants, pants, pants, pants; pants, 
Till with well ſcented hounds furrounded he dies, 


Diez, dies, dies, tantaron tantaron, he dies, he dies. | 


1 


eee al 


To its. own Tune. þ 
OW can you,. lovely Nancy, * cruelly 


* 
33 


,A 3 is 1 d ee ; n * 


Fr 


Who, for your ſake alane, thinks life wet his care, 
But which loon, if you — muſt end i in deſpair. 


If you mean thus to torture, O 3 did your eyes 

Once expreſs ſo much ſoftneſs, and fweet! 4. * 

By their luſtre inflam'd, I could aeg belles, =_ 
As they ſhed ſo much influence, they cer would deceive. 


Rut, alas! Uke the . bewilder d in ni aht, 4 
| Who perceives a falle ſplendor at giſtance invite; 41 
Derjoy d, he haſtes on, purſues it, ang dies; 
| A like ruin attently me, if * N flies... 


---Q * not the raping yol felt i in- my Th. 
| When you call'd me, dear angel, and unvail d all y y Fo r 
5 85 - charms; - * 
| When you vow d laſting ho und fors; with: 1 kit : 
That in my fond embraces was center 4 ! all lis. YE 


T N SA. s 


Faireſt, but WF 8 * thar woe . 8 


Will, like ſickneſs geglected, more geſperate grow. * AF. 


That your heart may relefit,” Timplore the kind pov, ve, 8 1 
Since I'm conſtant as * ſes, ve not 3 as — a 


2 Sach 8 * fare . you f. , FL 5 * EY 
Proud Frances oe, 3 5 .." 
In faith 5 L 


wa 
| All their luſt ring des, 
2 their 


"8 
| We tipt them the ſame, 
* bold) 7 be gar, march d on hore: 


| Merklien, fays le Cooks, 
And made a damn'd aoike, 
| Beleifle he would keep, — de: | 
But we valued not that, 

Sorto't we went pit, 


| TIES ed + 
Thas olimp at Palais 


We made an atlay, 
With — thick as hail, from us doo, = 
1 8 * he naked for thaw; ; 
| then he bord we drake the. town. 


| Then 83 We — 
Brave Hodgſon full bent, 
A conqueſt complete for to make ; 
e all fore with ſpirit, 
Bieleiſſe we d inherit, | 
And Monſicur ſhould — his miſtake. 


"Owe cannons did roar, . | 
Wich ſhook Galli hors, © 
| And the Frenchinen ſoon alter'@ their tone : | 

Me Il ſurrender, fays he, 
In time, or may be, 


Be gar, dey may break = LY 


Then ftreightway they came, 
„„ trumpet and drum, 
"Their terms unto us to make known; | 
But we fwore wed have it, 

2; Or never would leave it, 

And Bl was W our * 
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Then come, let us ſing, \ " 
God fave George, our king, 4 


— And join hand and heart all in one. 


© Has never wet a cheek for me. 


_ Puſh the glaſs britk and round, 
| In joys let's abound, 
5 For Bebe ond all is our own. 
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ID ever b a eymph adore 

As I ungrateful Nanny do? 

| Was ever ſhepherd's heart fo fore ? 

Or ever broken heart fo true? 

My cheeks are fwell'd with tears, but the 


| If Nanny call d, ad der I tay, DAT; 
Or linger when ſhe bid me run? 
She only bad the word td f, DN 
And all the wilh'd waquickly done. 
1 always think on her, but fie 
V 


To let her cows my clover tage, 
1 Have not I roſe by break of day? 
Did ever Nanny's heifers faſt, 
Hf Robin in his yard had hay? 
Tho' to my fields they welcome were, 
F 


| I ever Nanny loſt a deep, 
I T chearfully did give her tus: 
Aud I her lambs did ſafely | 
Within my folds in froſt and ſnow ; : 
Have they not there from cold been free ? 3 
Medora: fr 


WE” 


_ 


3 m3 


When Nanny to the well did come, 


_ "Twas I that did her pitcher fill, 
Full as they were, I brought them home : 
Her corn I carry to the mill; 


My back did bear the fack, but ſhe 
Will never bear the light of me. 


5 To W s poultry oats I gave, 


m ſure they always had the beſt; 


Within this week her pigeons have 
Eat up a peck of peaſe at leaſt : 


Her little pigeons Kifs, but ſhe 


1 Will never bear a kils from me. 


Mult Robia abways Nam wes, by 


And Nanny ſtill on Robin frown ? 


Alas poor wretch, what ſhall I do ? 


if Nanny does not lave me ſoon. 


IF no relief to me ſhe'll bring, 


D 


For tho there is mirth, yet there's madneſs in wine; 0 


5 eee eee 


1 
The merits of wine with the charms ofthe an. 


1 appeal to the men, to determine between 
A tun bellied Bacchus, and beauty's ir queen. | 


The pleaſures of drinking henceforth I reſiga, 


Then let not falſe ſparkles our ſenſes 


beguile, 
Ii the mention of Chloe that makes the glab finile. 


Her beauties with rapture my ſenſes inſpire, 


And the more I behold her, the more 1 adwire, 


But the charms of her temper, and mind, 1 adore : 


0 
* 


. when beauty's ao more. 


TATE 
How happy our days, when with love we engage, 
Tis the tranſport of youth, *tis the comfort of age I 


But what are the joys of the bottle and bowl ? 
Wine tickles the Tae, love rp the foul. 
* 


A fot, as he riots in liquor, will cry, 


th be longer I drink, the more thirſty am I: 


Fe Gil advice, to the curate 1 went, 


From this fair confeſſion * tis plain, my good friend, 
You't rea * eternal, and drink to no end. 


5 Your - big belly'd berths may ravil your ere, " 
But how fooliſh you look, | 


e bags ©t dry ? | 
From woman, dear woken Let pleaſure muſt ſpring ; 
1 Nays the Stoics muſt own * | ch the beſt — 


| Vet ſome praiſes to wine we may juſtly afford, 
For a time it will make one as great as a lord; 


But woman for ever gives tranſports to man, 2 Fes 
And * love * a lex * as _— as I can. 


eee 


8 thro? the gay green wood I happoned to pai, 
A gypſie fat under a ſhade, |, 


| Who told me, the faw by the lines of my „ 
My doom Was, to die an old maid. 


Her prophecy fll'd me with ETD and n 


And pierc'd my poor heart to the quick, 
Becauſe I had oft heard my grand - mother ſay 


That gypſies convers d with old nick. 


And told him the cauſe of my fright : A 
Said he, pretty maid, for a while be content, 
15 And El alter the cale before night. 


Th 3 - 
© then he began with ſuch force and ſuch fire, 
With arguments fo very ſtrong, 


Believe me, ye maidens, the devil's a liar ; 
And ſo there s an end to my _ . 


5 WOO LOOOLOHKKK | 


E belles and ye flirts, and ye pert little * 
Who trip in this frolickſome round, 
Pr'ythee tell me from whence this indecency ſprings, | 
I be ſexes at once to confound ? 

What means the cock'd hat, and the maſculine air, 

| Wich each motion defign'd to perplex? _ 
Bright eyes were iatended to languith, not ſtare, 
And ſoftneſs the teſt of your ſex, dear girl, Te. 


: The girl wh on a beauty 3 for 1 pport, 
May call ev'ry art to her aid; 

| 2 boſon dilplay'd, and the petticoat hort, 

| Are ſamples he gives of her trade. 

But you on whom fortune indulgently {miles, _ 

And whom pride has preſerv'd from the ſnare, 


Should ſlily attack us with coyneſs and wiles, 


9 8 Nen 6 Fe : 4 44 * * N * * 7 4 RI Ag 
r —̃ — — — — 
2 [4 - &.4 N 3 * * Fg 
5 7 bs " $24: 3 8 * _ > * * wh yore . N . 2b . « 
* * N 2 * F * 7 * ; 8 2 L a > - 4 : 
4% 4 þ J Ay l 2 5 : : a Set ac, 3 
: > * * * tv. >. P A * 2 , 


Not with * and infolent air. 


The Wien whoſe ſtatue delights all 8 
2 Shrinks modeſtly back from the view ; _ 
And kindly ſhould ſeem, by the artiſt deſign d, 
Io ſerve as a model for vou. 

Then learn with her beauties, to copy her air, 
| Nut venture too much to reveal: 
r fancies will paint what you cover wich care, 
And double ach charm you conceal. 


15 The bluſhes of morn, and the mildnef of Wa 
Are charms which no art can procure ; 

Oh! be but yourſelves, and our homage we pay, 
| And your empire is ſolid and lure ; ; 


#7 


And'if, Amazon-like, you attack your than. 
And put us in fear of our lives, 

'You may do very well for ſiſters and aunts, 
—_ believe me, * be wives. 


eee | 


To the tune of, Old Sir 2 the King. 


Hk Gilor that croſſes. the depth, 
And thinks to get money thereby, 
Muſt — up his ſenſes from falling * 2 

Both Cupid and Venus defy; 

Nor let lewd women prevail, 
Nor black gowns upon you attend 

Mm or when you are married, your courage will fail, 

And you * all at an n end. 


= And if that your wiſe proves with child, 
The neighbours will make tlus replys 
Pray, is is it a girl or a boy? 
Then you muit forget to be wild, 
But lay up more money in ſtore, 
Your midwives and gollips attend; 


For when you are married, your courage grows cold, 


And your galloping' s all at an end. 


But we that are ſingle, and free, e 


Thus we can merrily ſi 
We'll ſpend three ſhillings to one, 
And drink a good health to the king: 
For we have no wives that will ſcold, 
But will both borrow and lend. 
Then we will live bachelors till we are ay 


And our * never ſhall ends 


D 


—— 
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8 in the bloom of May, 


When odours breathe around, 
When nymphs are blyth and gay, 


| And all with mirth abound, 
That happily I ſtray d 
To view my fleecy care, 


Where I beheld a maid, 


No mortal oer ſo fair. 


She wore upon her 3 


A bonnet made of ſtraw, 
Which ſuch a face did ſnade 
s Pheœbus never ſaw; 


Her locks of nut brown <>} 


A round ear'd coif conceal'd, 
Which to my pleaſing view 


A \ porting breeze reveal'd. 
Around ber ſlender waiſt, 


- A ſcrip embroidered hung ; 
The lute her finger's grac'd, 


Accompany'd with a fong : 


With ſuch a pleaſing note, 
Cuxzoni might regale, 
Or Philomela's throat . 
That warbles thro' the _ = 


Not * I ſtood to . 


Struck with her heav'nly air, 


I to the charmer flew, 


_ And caught the yielding fair, 
Hear this, ye ſcornful belles, 

And milder ways purſue ; 

She that in charms excells, 


Excels in kindneks too. 


CW 1 


HE wanton god who pierces THIS 1-agF 

3 Dips in gall his pointed —_—y-- ͤ 
But the nymph diſdains to pine 

Who bathes the wound with roſy winks, ve. 


1 Farewel lovers when they're cloy d; 


If I'm ſcorn'd becauſe enjoy d, 
Bure the ſqueamiſh fops are free, 
To rid me ol dull cnpαng 3 58 
| Sure they're free, ve. 5 


« 


| ? They have their Aa while mine can pleaſe... 


I love them much, but. more my caſe. 

Jealous fears me ne'er moleſt, 

Nor faithleſs vows ſhall break my reſt. 

Why, why, why ſhould —4 eber give me . 

Who to give me joy diſdain. 

All Laſk of mortal man, = 
Is but to love me while he can. 


oe νS̃v eee 


To the Tune of The Miter of Manefeld 


SHE women all tell me I'm falſe to my ak, _—_ 
That I quit my poor Cloe and ſtick to ny. 

las ; n 

But to you, men of e my reaſous I'll: own, 
c why let them alone. 


 Altho” I have left ker, the truth ll declare, 
| I believe ſhe was good, and F'm lure the was fair; 
But goodneſs and charms in a bumper I ſee, 


5 2 makes it as good and as * as he. my . 5 


da Chloe had diinples and Calles, 1 muſt own, EPR 
But tho' e could ſnile, T RI | 
; But tell n ye lovers of liquor divine, | 
Fr Did bete in a 3 en 
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Her lilies and roſes were juſt in their prime, 
Yet lilies and voſes are conque:”d by time, 


But in wine from its age fuch benetit flows, | 
| That we Ih it the better the outer is, grows. 


They tell me, my love would iu time hav c been day, 3 


And that beauty's inſipid when once ®tis'©n/ 557" 
But in wine I both time and enjoyment d 
For the longer I drink, the more thir "7 am I. 


: Let murders and battles, and hiſtory pro: ve, 
The miſebiefs that walt on rivals in lore; 
But in drinking, thank heaven, no rival contends, 


For the more we love liquor, the more we are friends. 


— . 
Wich nurſes and babies, and fqualling and firite ; ; 
gut my wine neither nurſes nor babies can bring, | 


Fe, And a big * bottle $2 * good thing. | + 1 


We ſhorten our days akon with 2 we engages 


But wine "from grim death can its votaries s fave, 


5 And nt 3 heren n in che 


_ grave. 


Perhaps, like her fin, ever elle ww. mes word, | 
had left me to get an eſtate or a lord; 


But my. bumper regarding nor title nor. pelf, 


| J 1 Will And by me wuile I can't. tand by myulf. 


Then let my dear Chloe no longer cœnplan, 


1 She's rid of her lover, and I of my pan. D 


For in wine, mighty wine, many — I ſpy, 


Should you doubt what I ſay, take a bumper and r 


tset etre 


Po 


1 > 5 The youths and the laſſes thus j jeer the poor fk 


18 
Poor Silvia, poor Daphne, poor Chloe in vain, 
In hopes to be wedded had tarry d; 
He kiſs'd them, and preſs d them, but this was his frain, 
I ä rather be HOT than be m JJ. 
Id rather, &c. 


C1 How weak his kia whas fair Delia he "RY ps 
| © She warm'd the cold heart in his breaſt, _ 


He look'd, and he lov'd, and approach d her wich a. awe, 
7 ſoftly his wiſhes exprelt. 


Bright virtue adorn'd her, he found in the maid 
A charm he before neer had parry d; 
le ſigh' d, and he trembled, and cry d, I'm afraid, 
e Tis worſe to be * d on be marry'd. 
| Tis worle, . 


Ah pity, ſweet geddes, the convert you ve made 


I0o Hymen our vows let us pay: 
No, live an example, the ſhepherdeſs aid, 
And teach all your ſex to obey. 


Now where's the proud heart that you carry 47 Pf 
And ſighing he utters, alone on the plain, : 
| Ye penn, * let me be marry d. | 
So Ye * vc. a 


Hax firſt 1 4 _ a move, 

| What meant my * breaſt; 
P4 ſoft Confuſion, art thou love 

If love thou art, then farewel reſt. 


With gentle ſmiles 8 the Pain, 
| Thoſe gentle ſmiles. did ſirſt create; 2 
And tho you cannot love again, . 

5 hog Ab! forbear to hate. 1 
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An Trghind; Old England for glory renown'l ; 
1 In arms, as in arts, trauſcendently crown'd ; 
Nis thine, ſtrict to honvar, no treaties to break; 
*Tis thine to revenge, when hononr's at ſtake; — 
Then now rife ye brave, draw the ſword, point the lance; . 
And bid the bold cannon. roll thander to. France. 
Huzza, huzza, huaza, brave Britons to conqueſt * 


The . viftory's uplifted for — 


"Hark, truth ſpeaks, already onr heroes prevail, 
The rouz d Engliſh lion makes Gallia turn pale. 


Thy cunning, O France: its own fate will decree; 


 Sneceſs dawyns on us both by land and by ſea: 
- And wide o'er the main ſnhall the Britiſn flag ly, 
2 2 that Admiſſion. that. pride would deny. 


. Cc. 1 


13 . ev peur ardour to ſee; 3 - 
My ſons fight, ſhe cries; tis for freedom and n me-; " 
Tho' Gallic ambition alliance explore, 


Tou II conquer them now whom you ve conquer d 
defore: 


And Triumph theſe truths to all nations ſhall ſing, 
"8 OMe ang 3, and . is our we 
Huzza, Tc. 
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IAxx! the ſound of the drum, 
| How it beats, come, come, come, 
50 Each Briton, to deeds: that are glorious; 
Ipbe pale Frenchmen ſhall fly, 
While our flag ftreams'on high; 
| For we Britons = aways victorious. - 


While our fan's Britiſh bands, ts 
> "Moble Granby coormmidy, © 
On the banks of the Rhine or the Weſer; POW ee Tl 
Mich her laurels on high, . 

-# -Vie'ry drops from the ſky, 3 
An the crow his bald bead like a car. * 


44 R 5 
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‚ 1 
Of old chiefs no more tak, 
f For great Pocoek and Hawke . 
3 Have clips all her deed and heir wonders + 
In each climate and fea, 
The whole world muſt obey, 


1 And ſubmit to our wy 8 loud a thunder. 


What bare Wolfe 

IS _ Gallant. Amkerſ{t-has — Fe 

5 And ſubdued the whole: empirs in. glory > 70 
While the kings of the Eaſt, | 
By brave Clive are. —_ 


Like a hero-and rival in ſbory. 75 1 ay 


| Now; to bumble-proud France,” 
We bold ſeamen advance, 1 7 95 
Ward and hand thus unite we ſo dw : 
Then, my lads, never fear, 
Tor king George gives a chear,, oF 
= George the — * fopever.. 


5 KK 00 


Usn about the brick 1 'twill — the heart, 
White thus we fit round on the graſs ; 

The lover who talks of his ſuff rings and imart, 
| R an aſs. 


Dean, ce. 4 


The wk who fas | INE wil gotten 6 
And withes to add to ching hi mals, pal 
Whateer the Curmudgeon may-think of uncl | iq. 7 
: * to be reckon'd's an ah 2 
| Delorves, Se. * 


The 4 who — with his well poder d hair, 
__ Av angel beholds in the glas; 


* thinks with pings o bene wo all U de fairy, 


| 3 a ; | May, od FU 
EW 
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The . from a to elite may am, 


Rich Croeſus's wealth to ſurpa jn: ll Fr 
And oft does bis wandering lady at kde, „% ĩ 
c 1 * 1 
. | OI Clap, os. - = | 
The "TION ſo grave, when he puts up his plea, .. -—— = 
With forehead well cover d with brals, e» 
Tho he talk to no purpoſe, he pockets your fee, 1 þ 
5 2 you, * are the aſs. RS. © 3 
3 * be. 555 
The Benne! NO PIR whi knows: ivy 3 15 = 
| Shall laſt be produc in the claſs; _ OT ; 
The fick man a while may conſide in his (kill, £ 
3 death + Ae — doctor an aſs. 
| But, gc. 
Then Jet 1 us, 3 be joviat 0 free, 
2 By turns take our bottle and laſs; £ 
Tor he who his pleaſure puts off for a , 
* to be ** an als, . 
; = 5 1 Deſerves, . 


eee ccoeeooooae 8 


N. 5 that trips the anion plain, ; 
With Sally can compare ; 


She wins the hearts of all the Lein, 

Andi rivals all the fair: b 
The beams of Sol delight and chear, ** . =» 
While ſummer ſeaſons roll? W 
mt ce iniles can.all the ber 

Give . to the ſaul. 


| When gs de e che morning ray 
Humes the world below, 
© Her preſence bids'the god of day 
1 . 


E * 1 
Freſh beauties deck the painted ground, 
| Birds ſweeter notes prepare; 
The playful lambkins ſkip around, 
47s And hail the ſilter fair. 


The 1 but ſtrains bis livid throat, 

To bid the maid rejaice;- +, 

And mimicks, when he fwells. his notes, | 
The fwectnes of her voice: 

The fanning Zephyrs round her play, f 
While Flora ſheds perfume; 
And ev'ry flow'ret ſeems to ſay, 

+547 M0 for Sally bloom, 


The am'rous = yoda ke ELM. proclaim, 


From morn to eve their tale; 


1 | Her beauty and unſpotted fame, 


F Make vocal ev'xy vale: 
$ The ſtream meand' ring thro the mead, | 
: Her echo d anime conveys, © 
7 — ev'ry voice, and ev'ry reed, 
Is turn d to Sally” $ praiſe, 


: No n more mall blythGme tf and n, 
To mirthful wake reſort ; pos 
Nor ev'ry May morn, on the Plain, 
Avance in rural ſport: 
No more ſhall gk the periing ri, 


Nor flocks look — on the a. 
; When I ogy e | : 


£467 


Hope thou unit of delight, 
Softeſt ſoother of the mind; 

Balmy cordial, proſpect bright, - oo 
Sureſt friend the wretched ſind. 


Kind deceiver, flatter #1, - 

Deal out pleaſures unpoſſeſt ; E CB: | 
=—_— With thy dreams my fancy fill, ment her i NM 
6 And in wiſhes make me bleſt. 5 


eee eee 


b : nt 70 the Tung of Fair Katty — and Junge. 
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Y heart's my own, my will is free, 1 
r %% 8 
"Till fit be's made my choice. © ER Er es 1 


ii 1 Let parents rule, cry nature's ue, £404: 4 nr 
_ And children till obey; '. = 
= | Ani there then n wing claus, 3 1 
dee eee 

To che Te of Goth fe, 
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Eri E youth, ah 
F Still you force me thus to _T 
„ Fe | 8 : 


Fg 1 5 » . 
i 8 
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#1] 
To its own Tune. 


Tur! in hopes to get the better 
Of my ſtubborn flame I oy 
Swear this moment to forget her, e 
A Fs By een of 


Mow prepar'd with ſcorn to treat han 
Ex'ry charm in thought I brave; 
Boaſt my freedom, fly to meet her, 

8 And confeſs 1 8 


WE. 
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To its own | Tune. 


HERE was a jolly miller once, ee e, 4 | bo * 


I Liv'd on the river Dee; * 
He work'd, and ſung, from morn till nights - 2 
No lark more blyth than he: 12 
And this the burthen of his ſong, | EIS ou 
For ever us'd to be, . ee R 
1 care for nobody, no, not 5 ieee 
Eno one cares for wm. 1. 
c e 
To! its own Tune. il 
ET gay ones 3 great : 
g Make the moſt of their any 6 
; . pieaſure to pleaſure they run: 
= who cares a Jot, * 3 


* * 0 4 
l 0 5 | 3 1 6 "> 
*, * 3 5 2 
e Lhave mY p and my CCT 
R X . 7 4 „ -. 1c * + C 
£ | p 2 *4 * 8 1 1 2 
- ? ö 


Cay i 
For exerciſe, air, wget ED —— I 
Tuo the fields I repair, Bo 
With ſpirits unclouded an gh. £5 F 
| I be bliſſes I find, W # 


Do tings leave behind, . 
But health and dverſion units. 


8 eee I. 


| To the * Tune of Bury Broom. 
a Ti "OW happy were my days, all now 
5 I e er did forrow feel; 

3 4 role with joy to milk my cow, 

5 on take m=y ſpinning, whoek: 

1 . My heart was = lighter chan a oY 

E le any bird I ſung, 

4 Till he pretended love, and L 

3 „ a tis flatt' ring tongue, 
da the fool, the filly, filly fool, 

4 Wos truſts what man may be 
Tln, e 

4 And in ny own FRY 


AA A Ar Ae AA RA, 
To the Tune of Geminian? 5 ; Minute. 


Ir ever a fond lenden, . X-- 
Roſe in your boſom to rob you of ret; 
Refle& with a little compaſſien, 


On the ſoft pangs, which prevail'd in my breaſt 
Oh where, where would you fly me, 


(Lan you deny me, thus torn and diſtreſt ; 
ink when my lover was by me, | 
Would I, how cou d I, refuſe his ads 3 
e 


1 Ah! is there no language can mf 


* #984 9504049+ 64040594 049404958. 


Obey the glad ſummons, to Bagnigge repair, 


HY the taſte theſe bleſt lprings, and your tortures are g 


F Come drink your relief, and think not of death. - 
© Obey the glad 3 to Bagnigge repair, 


= Obey then the ſummons, to Bagnigge repair, 


Rneeling before you, let me ESTER you; ; 
Look on me ſighing, crying, dying ; „ 


If I have been too complyin 
: Hard was the conflict wirt raue and "ORR 


To the Tune of Tetbe. 


E vot'ries of Venus and Bacchus attend, £1 
Who drink, and who rake, and who whore wiith- 
out end, By 
Wbo trifle away both. your health and your time, 
Who fear from your follies-to die in your prime, 


2 Drink Ny of its ſtreams, and forget all pt care, 


Ye gouty old fouts, and rheumatics crawl on, 


'. 


| Ye wretches aſthmatic, who pant for your — 


Drink deep of its — — forget all "Ow Caro. 


| The 1 ſhall Sink, nnd forget all his pain, 
. When his blood flows more briſldy thro every vein; 


The head- ach ſhall vaniſh, the heart - ach ſhall ceaſe, 
And your lives be enjoy 4 in more pleaſure and Peace. . 


And drink an obliviee to pain — to care. 


dete teterstetstatstetatetete 


To its own Tune. FRY * 


% . f 5 
* brite, Britannia ſnile, 1 
*. * comes again 
E 


To guard the fruitful iſle, 

And thunder o'er the main. 

f Thy gallant ſons diſdain their eaſe, 
Now crown the miſtreſs of the ſeas, 


: Now crown the miſtreſs of the ſeas. ; 


While 2 tbey N 

And bid the cannons roar, 

LE They'll ſcourge the pride of France, 
And ſhake th' imperial ſnore 
Deriding trumpets o'er the waves, 
With courage never Rowe to lar ty bc. 


The dork all Rain'd with blood, 
The bullets wing'd with fate ; ; 
The wide and reſtleſs flood 


Cannot the rage abate. 


In Anſon and in Warren, DS 


The fouls of Ruffel and of Bake, Ge. TR 


ene 3 the dew. : 
Like ſons of freedom icht; * 
Convince the hau ghty foe, 

That you'll maintain your right ; 25 
Deſiance bid to France and Spain, 
Aſſert our empire o er the main, &c. 


00000000 


Ixcx chat the fairer fa are al | 
£4 The way to keep their man, 
How to be juſt in ev'ry thought, 

And know all that they can : 
The maxim I commend to you, 
Le Britiſh youth the taſk purſue, 
Le Britiſh youth the taſk purſue, 


And learn the * to r her. 


Sc 
T 
- 
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| The force of manly modeſty, 


" Then to reſtore you to be gay, 


K 57 ] 


Soon as the down 8 to ſpread 
Upon the youthful chin, 

Than ev'ry boyiſh joy is fled, 

The lover does begin. 

Nature's ſoft motion is inclin d, 

He feels th impulſe, and dopes to find, 
* th'impulſe, and hopes to find 

©. _ The fureſt way to pn Hy her. 


I The + what — merit is, 
= To cheat the fair with lies, 
F Who thinks none will deny the blils 
T be girls of en d 
For once, ye libertines, then try 


J The force of manly modeſty, | 
and that s the way to hoes her. 1 85 


F In gaming ne'er conſume away 
I ) he chief ſupport of life, 


Por money, take a wife 
With honeſty, that guide to peace, : 
Conjugal blelling will increaſe, | 4 
'F Conjugal bleſſing will increaſe, . = = 

„ And chat's che wy to keep her. „ 1 


Nor! ist the money'd man alone 


Buys peace with all his ſtore, . 
When once the golden charms are flown, 


| | Perhaps he charms no were 4 I x 4 
Riches in vain affection bind; © 7” N 4 
For O, (once tried) too late you "3 "v2 


For 0, 9.— tried) too late you'll find 
Tis not the way to keep her. 


But when the Gordian knot is tied, 

5 And Hymen crowns the end, 

l not for joys that are denied, „ 
Nr * * vows ordain'd: : 131" H# 


ER 
De all your actions juſt and kind, 
Jou make her ever to your mind, 


Lou make ker ever to your mind, 
8 And * s the way to keep ber. 


r 


HE fun. was ſleeping i in the main, | 
Bright Cynthia filver'd all the plain, 
When Colin turn'd his team to reſt, 
And ſought the laſs he lov'd the belt ; 
As tow'rd her cote he jogg d _ 
Her name was frequent in his fon 
But when his errand Dolly knew, 


3 Sie yow'd, ſhe d ſomething elſe to do. 


| 2th ſwore he did eſteem her mere 8 
Than any maid he'd ſcen before; " 
In tender ſighs proteſting, he 
Would conſtant as the turtle be ; 
Talk'd much of death, ſhould (he ec, 
And us'd ſuch arts as Lees _—_:.. 
- ”Tis fine, ſays Doll, if tis but true, 


a . But now, I've ſomerhing elle to do. 


Her pride then Colin ban gau, 


Forgive me Doll, I did but jeſt; 


„ 
But truſt me Il ne'er die for love. 


'Tho' firſt ſhe did his courtſhip ſcorn, 
Now Doll began to court in turn; 


© © Dear Colin, I was jeſting too, . 64 Cn 
Sͤcep in, I' ve nothing elſe to do. 1 - .: 


wessen 


'To the Tune of Rough and hardy, 


1 thou know what ſacred . 
This deſtin d heart of mine alarms ? 


| * 

8 
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E 33 1 
What kind of nymph the heay'ns decree. 
The maid that's made for love and me. 


Who joys to hear the ſighs 8 
Who melts to ſee the tender tear; 
From each ungentle paſſion free, 
o be the maid that's made for me. - 


RE [Whoſe bemt with gen'rous friendhip glows, 
"Who feels the bleſſing ſhe beſtows ;. 
_ Gentle to all, but kind to me; | 
Be ſuch the maid that's made for me. 


Whoſe ſimple thoughts devoid of art 
Are all the natives of her heart; 
A gentle train from falſhood free ; 
Be ſuch the maid that's mae for _ 


+ A_—_ ye light coquettes, retire 
g Where fluttering fops are found ; 
Unmov d your tinſel charms 1 ſee, 
More & genuine beauties are for me. 


| +no500r00000erovevenaoece. 


HE morning cloud was ting d with gold,. 
When Colin went to view his fold ; 
5 And as he whiſtled o'er the plain, 

| Young Dolly met the perjur d ſwain: 
Anger and love were in her eye, 

Her tender breaſt heav d with a ſighs; 
But when her grief ſhe came to ſho-w-, 
He cry'd, I cannot hear thee now, 

I cannot hear thee now. 


In moving work ſhe told a 2 
That might o er any heart prevail, 


E3 


's 


E $8 3 
Ae d why he had forſook his cote, 
And was poor Dolly quite forgot; 
If fo (tears trembling in her eye), 
She ſaid, ſhe'd fit her down and die. 
Do ſo, fays Colin, and I vow 
My — 20 cannot hear thee now, 


_ cannot, ve. | 


5 3 kindling oer r her cheek, 
Says ſhe, another love-I'll ſeek; 


Damon will prize theſe ſlighted charms, - 


And kindly take them to his arms. 


Ie ſwain, whom honour could not move, 


By jealouſy was wak d to love; 
Says he; forgive, fee yonder mow, 
; Nep _ TH. ay” to hear thee now. 


In * &c.. 


Jovs, whos 1 * my Fanuy's 6. 


With wond'rous paſſion mov d, 


8 | Forgot the care of human races . 


: And felt at laſt he lov'd. 
Ihen to the god of ſoft deſire 
His ſuit he thus address d; 


I Fanny love with mutual fire, . 


O'touch her tender. breaſt; 


Your fighs are hopeleks, Cupid cry OY 

l I lov'd the maid before: 
What, rival me, the power reply d, 
Whom gods and men adore. 
He gralp d the bolt, he ſhook the ſprings. 
Of his imperial throne, - 
While Cupid wav'd his rofy wings, 
Aud in a breath was gone. 


t 0 1 


O'er earth ad ſeas the god-head flew, 
But ſtill no ſhelter found; f 


| ror as be del, bn dangers grew, 


And lightning flaſh'd around.. 
At laſt his trembling fear impells 
His flight to Fanny's eyes, = 
Where happy, fate, and pleas'd he elk, 
Nor minds his native lies. i 
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To the Tune of The ſpinning wheel. 


eaſe bis heart, and own his flame, 


A Blyth Jocky to young Jenny came ;. 
But tho ſhe lik'd him paſſing well, 


1 She, careleſs, turn d her ſpinning wheel. 55 


Her milk-white hand he did extol, 
And prais d her fingers long and ſmall, 
Unuſual joy her heart did feel, 

But Tall ſhe turn'd her ſpinning wheel. . 


Them round . her fender waiſt | 


His arms he claſp'd, and her embrac'd ; 


To kiſs her hand he down did kneel, - 


i But yet ſhe turn'd her ſpinning Wheel. | 


With gentle voice ſhe bid him riſe, 
He blekd her neck, her lips and eyes, 
Her fondnels ihe could {ſcarce conceal, 
Yet fill ſhe turn'd.her ſpinnin 85 wheel... 


EY Till bolder grown, ſo.claſe he preſy d, wy 

Us wanton thought ſhe quickly gueſs'd ; 
Then puſh'd him from her rock and reel, , 

= angry, un. Tian Wheel. 5 


1 } 


At laſt, when ſhe began to chide, 


Hie ſwore he meant her for his bride ; 


Twas then her love ſhe did reveal, 
And flung away her 3 wheel. 


| $002900000509000200000000 | 


Tune of Fame let thy NO found. 


i DI royal Charlotte come, 

Sound trumpet, beat the drum; 5 
: Britons rejoice : EL 
| While bells melodious ring, 


3 We'll all in chorus ſing, | 
God fave third George, our king, 


And bleſs his.choice. 


: wich George we'll Charlotte j join N 
From their united line 


May princes ſpring, 
Whoſe God-like acts may claim 


The ſweeteſt voice of fame; © 


Thence each deſerve the name 
Ot patriot king, 85 


© may the royal pair, 
Whilſt they in glory ſhare, 


In love increaſe : 


To them fill bumpers round; 


Ye ſkies, their healths und, 


uad may theſe joys be erown'd. 


With laſting Peace: 
8+0+8 HO4D+0#050 +04 0405 540405H 


0 its own Tune. 


* Molly, who lives at the foot: of rhe bu, 
L Whats fame ev'ry virgin with ny . cs 


* ©: * 4 — 
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or beauty is bleſt with ſo ample a 1 a 
| That men call her the laſs with the delicate air, 
. T hat men call her the laſs with the delicate air. 


one ey ning in a May as 1 travers'd the grove. 5 


nin thoughtleſs retirement, not dreaming of love, 
IIchanc'd to eſpy the gay nymph, I declare, 


1 — reall by the'd got a moſt delicate 2, &c. 


” By a murm'ring brook, on a green moſſy bed, 
A chaplet compoſing, the fair one was laid ; 
Surpriz'd and tranſported, I could not forbear, 


With raptures, to gaze on a her delicate * dc. 


For that moment young Cupid ſclefted a dare, 
And pierc'd, without pity, my innocent heart; 


i And, from thenee, how to gain the . maid, was | py 


my care, 


For a captive I fell to her delicate air, Sc. = 


| When ſhe faw me, the bluſh'd, and complain'd W 


F SS 3, *% | 
And begg'd, of all things, that I would not intrude ; 
l anfwer'd, I could not tell how I came there, 
| But laid all the blame on her delicate air, 28 + 


Said, Ro 33 was EE] prize which I ſought to obtain, - 


And bop d that ſhe'd give it to eaſe my fond pain; 
F She neither rejected, nor granted my pray r, 
1 But fir'd all wy foul with her delicate ws r. 


A thouſand times o'er ye + repeated my a 
But ſtill the tormentor affects to be mute: 


Then tell me, ye ſwains, who have conquer d the fair, got” 


How to win the dear laſs with the delicate-air, Kc. 


e RR ORR RR Rb en here bhenbtent W 


4 To the Tune of Cilliecrankie. | 
AY | M' deareſt life, were you my wite, 
=_ How bappy thould I be, 
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And alf my care in peace and war 
Should be to pleaſure thee. | 
| When up aud down from town to tow n, 
We, jolly ſoldiers, rove, 

Then, you, my queen, in chaiſe marine, 
: Shall move like yur of Love. 


Your * I'd prize beyond the ſkies, 
Beyond the ſpoils of war, 
Would'ſt thou agree to follow me, 
In humble baggage car: 
For happineſs, tho' in diftrefs, 
In foldiers wives is feen ; 

And pride in coach, has more reproach, 
— * han Tove 1 in chaiſe marine. 


5 Oh! do not hold your bow in gold, 
4 Nor ſet your heart on gain 
Behold the great, with all their ſtate, 
| Their lives are care and pain. 
In houſe, or tent, I pay no rent, 

; Nor care, nor trouble ſee, 
And ev'ry day I get my pay, Ns 
8 a EP 


2 P 1 


15 3 not thoſe knaves, great — 8 n, AS 


Wöbo lead ignoble lives; 
Nor deign to ſmile, on men 0 vile, 
E fight none but their wives. 
For Britain v right, and you we "Oe 
And ev'ry ill defy; 8 
Should | out the fair, reward our care 
- Wich love and erer "M10 


If Gebe, nor groans, noe tender moans 
Can win your hard'ned heart 3 4. 

Let love in arms, with all its charms, 
Then take à ſoldier's part; 


Wi 


/ 
1 
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With fife find drum, the ſoldiers come, 
And all the pomp of war; 

Then don't think mean, of chaiſe marine, 
_*Tis love $ trinmphane car. 


decke e eee be rerce 8 


Toi 12 own 8 


8 own the nnd young Colin. went, 
A comely lad, and 1 
His mind compos d, ſerene his look, 
His head ſupported by a crook; 
His little dog, cloſe at his heels, 
_ He met with Doll, who weeping kneels; 
Dear ſwain, ſaid lhe, I wanted you, 
| Alas! I know not what to do. 


The barmlef youth, wha on her gaz 'd, 
Io ſee her thus, was much amazd; _ 
At firſt, he could not to her ſpeak, 

At laſt be ſilence thus did break, 

Say, what would'ſt thou, young hepherdek, 
Is't in my power thee to redreſs: _ 

It is, faid the, go to yon brow, _ 

And there Il tell ans Colin, how. 


- thy with her went, Cid he, 40 bean, 
And tears ran trickling down amain, 
_ _ Climbing yon ſtile, I tore a ſlit, 2% 
Pray, Colin, do but look at it. 
And when the wound the open laid, 
A gaſh ſo great made Coll afraid, 
Like lightning, down the hill he flew, | 
Doll griey d, cauſe he did nothing. do. 


But inſtantly with might and main, "4 Y 
Hep de bib ain - 11.3 
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Tlalf out of breath, faid he, my dear, 
Behold this balſam I've brought here. 

Tue to a ſurgeon been, and he | 
Calls this a fovereign remedy. _ 

So Cer they parted from the brow, | 
He cur d her ——, you know how. 
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ER war was r 8 
5 3 We made — * » 
"a Boſcawen took Lys and Aleide; NN 
Tho' they {wore to invade, | 
5 It was but gaſconade, 1 
. While we e in * rn nach tide. Hein) 
„ | 3 We "om 


When the v war was dechar'd, 
All our fleet was prepar'd, 

And bold Oſborn defeated du Queſhe. 

While brave Hawke aw'd the ſea 
From Lagos to Torbay, A 

2 From Cn ny the mouth of the Seine. Huzza! 
"How To the Gann 2 proud er 
___ _ Gallant Wacſon's fle 18 
And demoliſh'd their ———— $ 
When that hero expir d, 
S8 con brave Pocock was He's, * 

And drove d Ache from the fair dete as Hurst by 

FI ang 5 


At the Niger s fam'd fall, 
| Marſh redue'd Senegal, 
At Goree Keppel gave them a check; 
 _ Guadaloupe fell to Moore, 
And on Canada's ſhore, | 
Welt and Saunders have — Quidde: N i 
. 8 Wolfe and , Kc. 


= 


[ 1 
While Boſcawen's ſtout train, 
Won Cape Breton again, 


Aud gloriouſſy conquer le Clue-; 


Noble Hawke in the Bay, 
Made proud Conflans his prey, 


* Gare the —_y * grace F rancois ; morblieu. fans) 


— Gare the coup, =” 


| While our Sw at ſoa ; 
Make th' world thus obey, 


i Noble Granby by land lifts his fame; 3 


» 
le 


At Corbac the French knew, 
What brave Manners could do, 


And at — — — his name. | Huzza ! 


Ka at Minden, bee, 


"He i failing blow, 1 
All their pride is laid low, 


= At Eirch Denckern new laurels he won; 


There he how d proud Sobize, 
Ho tis valour to prize _ 


His victor, he's Rutland's brave ſor. Huzzal 6 — 


Then we, brave 3 ſhould . 
To our Granby and King, 


1 Like the ſun Granby gilds his new reign. 


Such a king, ſuch a chief, 
_ Give all Europe relief, 


And Old England its glory again. Hua! f 
e And Old England, Nee _=_ 


| Thus around the wide world 
England s thunder is hurl d, 


2 And we Britons in latety can ſmile ; 


And new glory is leen, 
To adorn our new king, 


: Pondicherry i is won, and Belleiſle, Huzza ! 


Poudicherry is won, ge. 5 | 
F 85 ON 2 


[ * 1 


\N the white clifts of Albion, be £ fame where 2 1 
ſtands, 


And her ſhrill fwellingnotes reach theneighbouringlands; 1 
Of their natives freeborn, and their conqueſts ſhe lings 
5 "Tha a of men, with the greateſt of kings. q 


the third ſhe cocks, his vaſt glory repeats 


. Hs rn Te legions, invincible fleets, 
_ Whom nor caſtles, nor rocks can from honour retard, 


iy | Since e' en death, for their king, * with ſcorn difegard. 


| but ſee! a clowd burſts, and an angel appears, 


. It is peace, lovely virgin, diſſolved in tears; 


Say, Fame, cry'd the maid, is't not time to give o'er 


With Sages and famine, exploſions and gore. 


Lis juſt rights to aſſert, hath the king a try'd, 
Nor his wiſdom, nor ſtrength can opponents abide ; 
Then no longer in rage let dread thunders be hurl'd, 

But leave him to me, ae. rad pps to the world. 


"Tha done, and Great George is to mercy inclin'd, 


Tho Melt word is gone forth tor the good of mankind ; 
Ti the act of a Briton to beat, then to ſpare, 


And our King is 2 Briton, deny it, Who dare? 
'To Hodgſon and Keppel let bumpers then ſmile, — 


And to all our brave troops who have taken Belleiſſe: | . 
May they meet juſt reward, and with cou advance, 


el to humble the pride and the power of ran 2 | 
| Charge your glaſſes lip high, and drink health to | 
the Kin 


. To the Duke, 2 the Princeſs, and make the ale ring 5 1 
May the days of Great George be happy and long, _ 
4 * a 9 


1 : 
'To % 
* LE 
| | 
3 


4 


To the Tune of Lump. of Pudding. 


ED * ev 'ning good humour took wit as his gueſt, _ 


Refolv'd to indulge in a ſenſible feaſt ; 


1 ; Their liquor vas Claret, and friendſhip their hoſt, 


And mirth, long and ſentiment garniſh d each toalt. 
But while, like true bucks, they enjoy d their bebe, 


For the joy of a buck lies in love, wit and wine, 5 
Alurm'd, they all heard at the door a loud knock, 


And the watchman hoarſe bellow 'd, "twas = twelve 


0 clock. | 
”— They alindly 3 ran down, the e Gſturbing dog found, 

And upſtairs they dragg d the impertinent hound; — 

| When brought to the light, how much were I 4 
9 re twas thi grey glutton Time they had 


A laſs as his lanthorn, his "RY as his pole, 
And his fingle locks dandling a-down his ſmooth { 


My friends, quoth he, coughing, [ thought fit to =o I 4 


mm bid you be gone, for tis paſt twelve o clock. 


Says che 1 Grage; on this advice . 
Tho' nature ſtrikes twelve, folly till points to ſicx; 
He longer had preach d, but no — they d bear *, 
Ss hid him at. once in a 22 of Claret. 


"3 
. 1 
* 


This is right, call'd out with while you're yet in J E 


your prime, 
Tbere s nothing like Claret for killing of Time. 
| Huzza! reply d love, now no more can he knock, 
Or impertinent tell us, tis paſt twelve o clock. {uh 


| Since time is confin'd to our wine, let us think; 


\ 


this maxim re fee F 


N my lads, let our glaſſes be 


Now 
were cri or drinking i der wall dad 


» 


. wh 
8 : ew 


We 1 ; f * _— : k 8 * 2 
1:54 * _ ad K 3 F » wth — - a Y : 5 
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IHE card i invites, in coords we fly, 
I I join the jovial routful cry; 
What joy from cares, and plagues on day, 
To hie to the midnight, Hark away ! | 
Nor want, nor pain, nor grief, nor care, 


Nor droniſh huſbands enter there; 3 
Tbe briſk, the bold, the young, the , 
Al hie to midnight, Hark mug? 5 


- Uncounted ſtrikes the morning clerk, 
i And drowzy watchmen idly knock; 
Till day light peeps, we {port and has: 


| And roar to the jolly, Hark away! 


When tir d with ſport, to bed we creep. 
And kill the tedious day with fleep ; 


. To-morrow's welcome call ob 


F . And __ to the — Hark away! | 


$809299929007+992220090299 


To. the Tune of Folly mortals, ac. 5 


Rus 1 fondly view the charmer, 
Thus the God of love I oe, 

| Genie Cupid,, pray diſarm her, 

| Cupid, if. you love me, do. 


Of a Kot bereave 1 = 
Rob her neck, her lips and eyes, 


na. remainder till will leave her 


Power enough to tyrannize. 


4 15 Khape and feature, flame and. il, 


Still in ev'ry breaſt will move, 
| D e 5 25 
11 0p ME of love. 


[6] 
You may 4 a world of Chloes, 
In the beauties ſlie can ſpare 7 


Hear him, Cupid, who no foe is 
To your altars, or the — 


Fooliſh mortal, pray be ealy, by 
Angry Cupid made — 


vo Florella s charms diſpleaſe you! ö 


v 


The bright, unſullied, faithful 


0. Tiny Gs nn 


= Die — fooliſh mortal, die. 


1 oo 


Moszi ia, firſt 1 in Hina and wit, 
In whoſe enchanting, ſparkling eyes, 
All the bright ſoul's perfections 3 £ 
And ſuch reſiſtleſs magic lies. 
Oh! can you thus, divinely fair, 
Suppoſe your Damon inlincere ? * 


To all the clicles of the fiir, 
That grace the court, the ball, the play, 
Let my love-doubting nymph repair, 
And ev'ry ſhining form ſurvey: _ 
And, if ſhe meets her qual there, | 
Conclude her Damon i . 


(What art for beauty's uſe deſign 'a) 
af, . 
Itfelf an emblem of her — & 
Let her behold her image there, 
And own I can't be inſincere. | 


Dna the roſy bloom, 


Oer all the lovely face canfeſt, den Bak e 15 
And let her ſparkling eyes ame eng, 


The charms that rob my foul of reſt: 
| And then to bleſs my raviſh'd ear, | 
Confeſi, I can t be inſincere. 


„ ͤ 


| Toit its own Tune... p 

ROM all 1 fair, loquacious kind, 3 [ 

So diff rent is my Roſalind, 1 
That not one accent can I gain, 

1 * crown r — or eaſe my pain. | F 

EET lovers who can 3 = 

. And are th interpreters of eyes, l 

| To language all her looks tranſlate, 5 

= And in her 6 read. my fate. 

| - And, if in ; them you chance to find. = 

5 Aught chat is gentle, aught that s- kindy To f 

Adieu! meap hopes of being great, e od 

"06 all the ittlenek. of ſtate. . = 0 


x. + "ons thoughts of oak Tu deſi, . 
That from dependence take their riſe; 
1 To ſerve her ſhall be my employ, 
= Has Jove: s ſweet agony enjoy. 


Ts its own. \ Tine... fy, 


05 happy paper, ently ſteal, 
"And underneath ber pillow lie, , 


There in ſoft dreams my love. reveal, 
That love which I muſt ill cn a 
75 And, nN awful lence, die. . 5 


= Should flames be doom'd thy kapleſs f: ite, 
To atoms thou wouldſt quickly turn; 
: | -pains may bear a langer date, wy 
_ For ſhould 1 live, and ſhe ſhould hate, i 
=_— Ina endleſs torments I ſhould. burn. rn 


— 


4 47 1 


Tell fair Aurelia, ſhe has charms 

| Might in a bermit tir deſire ;' 

T'attain the heaven that's in her arms, 

Pd hee the world's alluring harms, 
And to a cell content retire. 


of all that hows d my raviſh a eye, Rs 
Aer beauty ſhould ſupply the place, 


wid Raphact's ſtrokes, and Titian's dye, 
Should but in vain preſume to vie 


With her inimitable face. 


| No more e Td wiſh for Phoebus? rays, 

Io gild the object of my . Eo 

Much lefs the taper s fainter blaze, — 
Her eyes ſhould meaſure out my days, 


And, . ſhe. e, it . * nicht. 


eee ende eee N 


To its own Tune. 


+ 7E 8 hills, ye balmy vales, . 
I Bear witnels of my pains; 
= How oft have Shina's flow ry dales.. 
Hheen taught my am'rous ſtrains ; 
The wounded oaks, in yonder grove,., 
Retain the name of her 1 loue. 


In valn would age its ice : bepread, 
To numb each gay deſire; 


Tho“ ſeventy winters hoar my bead, 
My heart is ſtill on fire; 


By moffy fount and grot I rove, 
And. gat: murmur. _ of love... 


1 1 een 


"= 5 0G 
O ſweeteſt of thy lovely race! 
Unveil thy —_— charms ;: 
1 Let me adore that angel's . 
And die within thy arms ;. | 
i ceaſeleſs pangs thy boſom move, 
— coacted 


ITT h 0969099 1 


To its wn Tune. | 


| 8 Roſalind, 0 come and ſee, 

| C What pleaſures are in ſtore for 8 
The flowers in all their ſweets appear, 
The fields their gayeſt liv ries my 
The fields their — Iiv'ries wear. 


I be joyful birds, in ev'ry greve, 


Now warble out their ſongs of love, 
Now warble out their ſongs of love; 
For thee they ſing, and roſes bloom, 


1 © And Colin thee invites to come. 


Invites to come, 


ED - Thy Colin thee invites to cone. 


ones Came, Roſalind, und Colin join, 8 
| My tender flocks, and all are thine ; 
If love. and Roſalind be here, 
f — — all the year, 
58 and pleaſure all the year. 
: rn 
Thou canſt my love nor gifts diſdain, 
Thou canſt my love nor gifts diſdain. 


| "4 Leave all behind, nor longer ſtay, . 
Por Colin calls, 2 


18 Then haſte away, . 
1 * awey. 


And not ſeeing Phillis, was ſtruck with ſurpriſe ; 3 


A Monſieur jam fouter the intrime came dye, | 


— 69 J 


To the Tune of The yellow hair d Ladie. 


S Damon and Phillis were tending their ſheep, 
The ſwain, on a cock of new hay, fell aſleep; 
The nymph, in a frolick, ſtept behind an oak, 

T obſerve how young Damon would ſeem when he | 
woke ; 


| Not long ſhe'd been . ere the ſwain op d his * 


He ſnatch'd up his crook, and ran wild o'er the plain, 
" And thus he FOPEey of each nymph and each [wain : b 


Hare you ren e'r a ſhepherdeſs tripping this way, 
As blyth as the ſpring, and as bright as the day 3 "he 
In ruſſet apparel, yet grand in her mein, 

eſembling in beauty the fair Cyprian queen: 
Two lambkins, as white as her boſom, FI give, 

Loet me but ſome tidings of Phillis receive; 
And if you aſk more, be fo gen'rous, ye fwains, _ 
Reſtore me the nymph, 7 ſmall kits for youn pon.” ; i 

Thus be ſpoke, but no G of Phillis could hear .  _=— 
Then back his flock he return'd in deſpair ; — 
Ta the oak, when ſhe ſaw him, the wanton did go, . 
And when be came near her, pop'd out, and cry d . i 
Both joy and ſurpriſe at once {truck the your — 2 
Enraptur'd he gaz'd on his Phillis a 
He chided a little, ſhe ſmil'd at his — | 
e 


' $494040404049404952+042504048: | 


"To the Tune of A 6 obler there WAS. 


| A Fritkey Sue Willfleet was ſet at her alc... 
Surrounded with fith, the devil and all, 5 


Who at ber fleſh and her fin he both alt eg oe 
I ec. 


"ts + 


He ſtopt at her ſtall ha ma ſweet pritty dear, = 
Vat ſhall I give you for dat little fiſh here; I 
That Lobſter, cry'd Suſan, PH be at one word, 3 
bY”. —— Dave ache „„ 

e Derry down, ve. i 


a un ſhilling, ma dear, Fat and vor vat, 

| 7 one half de monie l's buy better as dat; 

0 jarnebleu, begar it does ſtink a, 

DIO" fmell it 2 fell, Fn; vat do you tink a2. 


Derry down, ”" 5 | p Na 


167 tes iy French t 4. "I 
One half your damn'd country would jump at fu 
<7 prouge : 1 
5 With arms let ak imbo, up to him ſhe goes, 1 

5 3 gainſt his * _=s 


_—_ wy an, Sc. H 
_— ** vous et 450 blus you damn d bich, rx. 
_—_ - T abuſe a gentleman comes to buy aſh ; 3 

5 Me never will buy a pig in a pock, * 

X > In nn Coy mine —— | 4 H 


| Pulling him by the mak . n 
= * *. to my TP" and ſhows her fat faces, 10 
1 W 4. 


_ VAC A ao apt arch 
This Pim , 


{ 

Or will you hae ta ring, warten, 1 

E © will hae ta zi - _ 
' you . e 
l r 


5 * 


. 


Til neither kiſs, nor hae a ring, 


Her twa ſhort hoſe, and her twa ſpiogs, 


| Nae ſhoulder belts, nae cinkabouts, 


Had awa', had awa', _ OG §˙h3; 


For a your houghs and warlike arms, ä 


Had awa', had awa', 


Cae hame and hap your naked "Tn 


L * 
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e ." . : 
Had awa” frae me, Donald, 0 Os — n* 


Nae t tartan plaids for _ Donald. 


O ſee you not her ponny progues, = 
Her fecket plaid, plew, creen, mattam, 


And a ſhoulder pelt * mattam. 5 
Had awa, bide awa', 


Had awa' frae me, Donelld, g So - if 
N. tartan hoſe for es Donald. 

Hur can N a petter bough 5 
Tan him wha wears the crown, mattam ; ; 


Her ſell hae piftol and claymore, 155 7 4 
Ta flie ti lallant loon, mattam. 


Had awa' frae me, Donald, 

Yogre not a match for me, Donald. _—— 5 
Hur el hae a ſhort coat pi pota, ä 
1 my feets at rin, mattam, $195. "2M 


fark of guide harn ſheet, 3 
mitter he beſpin, — | 


Had awa' frae me, Donald, (ch 
And faſh nae mair wi' me, Donald. "4,0 3 


Tous ne er be . work a tum 5 | x : | | "IF * of 
At ony kind o ſpin, mattam, — 5 3 6 
But dag your lenno in a fei... 
Aud tidel highland ſing, mattam. 1 3 
Had aws“, had awa', 2 3 
18h ow _ Dons, I. * 
* 2 Wale e 


N 


„ bi 
18 
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k 1 1 
In ta morning, when him riſe, 
Ye's get freſh whey for tea, mattam, 
_ milk an ream, as much you * 
Far ſheaper tan pohea, mattam. 
Had awa', bide wa, 
Flad awa' frae me, Donald, 
= I wadna quit my morning's tea, 
Tour ey! will ne'er agree, Donald. 


. Gallick yes pe learn, | 

An tats ta ponny ſpeak, mattam, 5 15 

Ye' s get a cheeſe, and putter kirmg, , =_ = 
Come wi me kin ye like, mattam. _ 
Had awa', had awa, 

en frae me, Donald, pe 

: Your Gallick, and your Highland chear, 

Will neer gae down wi "=. Donald. f 


| Fait yes pe ket a ſilder cd. 

Be pigger as the moon, mattam, FI 
Ye's ride in curroch ſtead o coach. 1 
And wow put ye'll pe fine, mattam. . '* 7 

Had awa', had awa', = ED _— 

Had awa' frae me, Donald, 

For all your Highland rarities, 

You re not a | match for me, Donald. 


; What s tis ta way tat yell be kind . 
To a protty man like me, mattam, . * 
. Sae lang claymore pe po my nate | 3 1 


Il never marry thee, mattam. 

O come awa', run awa', 

O come awa' wi” me, Donald, 
I wadna quit my Highland man, 2 

e ar he hee, Donald. rs A 


TT: 3 
To it own Tuhe. 


SHE tempeſt now began to ceaſe, 
Serene the ſky appear d, 


The winds and waves were all VS peace, | 5 
Not the leaſt noiſe was heard. 


1 Adorn'd with each engen ray, 

2 The ſetting ſun was ſeen, 
And o'er the ſurface of the ſea, 

Diffas d a 2 . 85 


When Silvia to the ſhore retir a, 
Dejected laid along, 
Thus ſung what love and Sir ip d, 
While rocks _— the wor | 


ny were this raid this lucid * 
An emblem of my breaſt; 
0 would the tempeſt ceaſe within, 
1 —— again de bleſt. 
But man, vain, wicked, Rvichlel man, 
Has robb d my foul of peace 
Wich flatt'ry firſt, the wretch bega, 
: To won my heart with eaſe. . 
1, foolith I, his vows delier” d, 
And chought them all bree 
Be not, ye tair, by man decciv'd, 
©: truſt not what they wear, 


They anile they weep, they bh, theyp rn 
1 — uſe, : 
And ev ry art for to betray, 


And dur fond ſex abuſe. 


This Lbave found, but Okt! too * | 
—— — ws ; 


4 F wes 1 would, but cannot hate 5 


* 
; 4 
val 
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: | 
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Still in my breaſt the tyrant reigns, 

And still he triumphs there; 3 

Thus, thus oppreſs d with endleſs pains, 
What can 1 but deſpair? 5 


Then ing; hopelek of relief, 
Nor ling'ring long ſhe ſtood, 705 | 
8 Death, death, ſhe cry d, ſhall end "yl e, 
And plung d into the flood. 
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To its own Tune. 


i N glory I covet, no riches 1 want, 
II Ambition is nothing to me; os 
b one thing I beg of kind heaven to grant, 
r 1 


: With paſſions murullled, untainted with pride, 
By reaſon my life et me — 
5 The wants of my nature are — ſupply „ 
7% EE care. 


The bleſſings which — freely has lent, | 

III juſtly and gratefully prize, 

While ſweet meditation, and chearful content, VE: 

Shall make me both healthy and wiſe, 

\ In the pleaſures the great men's poſſeſſions ae F 

Unenvy'd P11 challenge my part; 4 
For ev'ry fair object my eyes can ſurvey, 

Contributes to gladen my heart. 


How vainly, thro' infinite trouble and bs. 
The many their labours employ, 
| Since all that is truly delightful in ii, | 
Is what all, * wil, = _ Meat 


L. 
| To is own Tune. 


Y Delia, unveil thoſe bright eyes, 
And view the delights of the . * 


3 | The fun has illumin d the lies, 
F The {ky lark is now on the wing; 


he ſhepherds their cottages leave, 


1 And 7 ſoft gales does diſcloſe,;' 


_ F. Then ſome of the odaurs receive, 
Which Flora now kindly —— 


24 
* And flowers now gayly appear, 
4 Regardlets I ſtill paſs along, 


Tho- W around me do throng, | 


| They charm not till Delia appear : 


F Then beauteous Delia ariſe, 
And haſte with your $ Strephon away, 
Inſpect both the earth and the ſldes, 


. „ of nature — 


1 eee s E,. 


Toi its own Tune. 


ILY care to the winds on Hide 1 
Ill drown thee in wine if thou dar f but to ker; 
With bumpers of claret my ſpirits TH raife, © - 


| Fl laugh, and T ing all the reſt of my days, 


Great ** this moment adopts me his . * 5 


And brightens my fancy with tranſports unknown; 3 
- The ſparkling liquor new vigour ſupplies, | 
= And makes the nymph kind. who before was too wile. 


Then dull ſober mortals, be happy with me, 


Two bottles of claret will Jake us a 


Will open your eyes to ſee. Phillis's charms, 


And her coyneſs waſh'd — will. fly to your arms. 


n 


a | 62 Le. 


F 
To the Tune of The Boatman. 


E gentle winds that fan the ſea, 
And wave the fragrant bow'r, 
Hear hence my ſighs, and haſte to N 
The ſwain whom I adore. © 
— In vain fair Flora ſpreads her charms, 
Oer ev'ry hill and vale, 


5 While ablent from my longing _ 


Is Roger of the dale. 25 


08 wanton nymp ks and feats employ, 


i ; | r 


In ſenſual love their days, 
While ! my darling youth enjoy, 

In virtuc's ſmiling rays: 
 Fakeall the falſe delights of courts, 
_ Each glitt ring beau and belle, 
Sie me, with harmleſs rural ſports, 
Pp — of the dale. 1 


5 MOCK 


Hen Sappho ſtruck the quiy ring hw, 
$4" The throbbing breaſt was all on fire; 
And 1 ſhe rais'd the vocal lay, 


But had the nymph po d, with theſe, 
5 Thy ſofter, chaſter power to pleaſe, | 

7 Thy beauteous air of ſprightly youth, 

Thy native n of artleſs truth; _ 


The worm of prief had never r prey ; 
On the forſaken: love ſick maid, 
Nor had ſhe mourn d an hapleſs flame, 


Ver daſb'd on rocks her tender frame. 


7 
9 


L 7 1] 
To its own Tune. 


Jour Roger, come Nell, 
Come Simkin, come Bell, 


* Bach nn 


Wich ſinging and dancing, 
In!n pleaſures advancing, 
M7 To celebrate harveſt home. 
Por Ceres bids play, 
And keep holiday, 
To celebrate harveſt home, harveſt home, 


J . = celebrate harveſt. homs. : 


Our 8 are o er, 
Oi.ur barns in full ſtore, 
Now ſwell with rich gifts of the land; 
Then let each man take 1 
F His prone and his rake, „„ 5 1 
* With his 4 and his laſs, in his hand. „ 1 
3 For Ceres, LON 


What . can * 

S0 happy We, 

In innocent paſtime and mirth, . 

- While thus we carouſe 3 | -.— _—_ 

Wich our ſweet-hearts and fpouſe,, - © + x 

And rejoice o'er the fruits of the earth. © f 
| For Ceres, ve. 


'Y etstetstetstetete tete tetetef = 


| Toi its own Tune. 3 2 42 
E man, ye winds, Chloe's aſleep ; x: 
3 Ye murm'ring waters, gently wy | 
Ye molly banks, your verdure keep, n 
_ appear « alt in your piled * 6 ; Por 21" 1 PIO 


G3 Z 


' b | Auſdicious Cupid, guide m me ties; 3 4 


= - ES0S0002000640400502025520: I 


C7] 


Raiſe, raiſe ye ſongſters of the grove Ie. 
To harmony your little throats, 1 
Each wiſh, each latent paſſion move, 8 . 
Wich all your — am "Tous notes. | I 


10 Your leafy arms, ye tun aeg . 
And with the elms and oaks entwine, 
Whilſt fragrant dews drop on her head, 
From roly buds, and the eglantine. 8 


Mor pheus, ſtrew the poppies round, 
In leaden ſleep confine her faſt ; 

Her mantle faſt, her zone unbound, 
Le graces revel round her waiſt, 


D lay me gently on her breaſt, 
Tis done—— and all the charming fair 
— — is — 8 


gh revelling i in vaſt delight; 
Panting, fighing, dead J feem's: 
_ Strephon, ſhe cry d, (wak'd in a fright) 
Deze! 'O'Lord, 1 thought I dream'd. 


Damort's Wiſh... 


P erteg * if wild deſpair 
Should triumph o'er a virgin's — | 
. The | pum. tides would ſtorms v there, —— i 3 


Aiken, thas eg 3 
Conduct us to ſome pleaſant grove, r = 
Where we in ſafcty may abide, | WEL SS 7 ] 
To 3 all "wy ol love. i wy” 1 


I 
Near ſome cool bank, near hillocks green,, 
Far diſtant from the gandy train; 


Where ſilence dwells, and joy ſerene, 


welcome would be that rural ſcene, 


1 Where rolling rivers run between; 


welcome would be that ſpot of ground, 
1 Where wand ring willows circle Soom. 


: Pn 


The Faithful Lover. 


TAD I but the wings of a dove, 
Enraptur d, I'd haſten away, 


9 5 And quickly repair to my love, 


FF. Whole beauties enliven the day. 
. Bring foon from the hamlets _— 
1e gods, her J aſk for my wite ; 


f | Without ber I'm ever in pain, 


And reliſh no * in life. | 


| Ah! dull decree of kad ute, 
To keep me ſo long from my fair, 
Come, pity my deſolate ſtate, 
And. baniſh all thoughts of FI 53 


| | | With her, oh ! what ſcenes I enjoy 


Of mirth and good humour all day, 
Such bleſſings as never will cloy, _ 
Nor ceaſe, till our fouls leave the clay. 


Seas OOTY 
Jo its on Tune. g 


I” want to fre my dear, but ſhe 
No ſooner ow wy face, 


"TE T 
Than in diſdain ſhe turn'd away, 
= And left me in amaze. 


1 follow 4, alle d hes wha might be- 
, cauſe the us d me fo ? | 
She look'd upon me ſullenly, 
And pouting, bid r me 80. 3 


Pon take your jilting tricks, fad L. 
Have I this ſcorn delerv d? 

Haye I done aught ? if not, then why, 

Am 1 thus — wrv'd? 


Alina rage I curs'd, and fene 
To turn my love to hate, 
Reſolw'd that I would never more 


Come near 2 baſe ingrate. 


At that ſhe 2 a tempting finile, . 
And ſhew'd me ſuch new charms ; I 
1 to think N N 
ä Then _ into her arms. 


eee ,d 


To its own Tune. 


7 ** for love, ſtill meets diſdain, 
7 The nymph makes no return, 

All the affords to heal his pain, 

x 8 In to reward with orn. ü 


1 The more he begs ſhe'd has his voice, 
The-more ſhe ſtill denies ;- 
The faſter he her ſteps purſues, 
3 She ſtill the fatter flies. 


Av length ſhe leaves her haſty fight, 


"08 us to mort the fwain ; nl 3 


1 Surpris 4 ſhe's now, to find him _ þ-:'5 
3 What he — — | 


i dy crime, ſhe cries, 1 be tos bids 
F _ 1 ſhew'd my flame too ſoon; 
If 1 had till repaid with hate, 
| Fd had him ſtill my own. - 


e lovely nymphs, in time beware, 

* Nor yield your hearts too ſoon, 

F Leſt my unhappy fate you thare,, 
Aud are, like 2 3 | 


| ADA RA A TAN 


1 


70 the tune of The Loſi with the golden locks. + 


O more of my Harriet, of Polly no more, k 
1 Nor all the bright beauties that charm' d me law: 
Myſelf for a ſlave to gay Venus I've fold, (tore; 
| And have barter'd my freedom for ripglets of gold? 
I throw down my pipe, and neglect all my flocks, TH 
| Aud wll ng ofthe 1 wich the golden locks | 1 


'Tho' o'er her white Senke the gilt treſſes flows | 
Like the rays of the ſun on a billock of r 
Such, painters of old, drew the queen of the fair; 
is the taſte of the ancients, tis claſſical hair. 5 
And tho' witlings may ſcoff, and tho ———— 3 
1 Yet I'll ting of my lak with the golden locks. 


Than a hp ju the Jen rs more hw; to my 
t, 4 
Her mein is more ſtately, her breaſt is more e white ; * 
Her lips are like rubies, all rubies ove, 5 
Which are fit for the labour or language of love. 

At the park, in the mall, at the play, in the box, 
= lals bears the bell, with her golden locks. 


CE 1. 
Her beautiful eyes, as they roll or they flow, 
Shall be glad for my joy, or ſhall weep for my woe; 
She ſhall eaſe my fond heart, and ſhall ſoothe my ſoft 


While thouſands of rivals are hghing in vain. (pain, 
Let them rail at the fruit they can't reach, like the m_ 4F 


Wide [ have the lab with the golden locks. | 


| nn] 1 


The Swain' 5 ; Reſolution.” 5 


HO form n ty the 0 care of young wess * 
A wonderful cluſter of charms you appear, 


So ſweet no May morning, fo gentle no dove; 


I be roſe not fo blooming, the lily fo fair, 
Let nothing ſhould make me ſubmit to your chain, | 
For free I was born, and as free will remain. 


125 Fe (ne Lene barn, and as free will remain. 


| Tho! $amonds were fully d, when match'd with your © 


Eyes, 
3 Tho ies and faow was difgrac'd by your ſkin, 
5 Tour ſoul too was lovely, enchanting and wiſe; 


8 All luſtre without, : | 
5 Yer wanne ſhall F make x me ſubmit to your chain, 
7 - free, er. 4 


. 

5 Your delicate treſſes att wantonly flow d, 

Your ſhape was perfection, your air was * 

ITuou ſpoke like an angel, and mov d like a god: 
„ your chan, 
r ee, ve. ö 


1 
Tbe Adareſe. 
Wir pleaſing 1 and painfal bar 


1 True love divided lies, 
With artleſs look, and ſoul ſincere, 
Above all mean diſguiſe, 
For Celia thus my heart has mov'd, 
Accept it, lovely fair, 
Tre lik'd before, but never loy'd, 
| Then let me not WN 


My fate before your feet I lay, | 
WM Sentence your willing flave ; 
Remember that tho' tyrants flay, 

LTet heav'nly powers fave. 

85 To bleſs, is heav'ns peculiar grace, 
Let me a bleſſing find ; 
1 And fince you wear an angel 8 face, 

19 0 ſhow an 8 hs mind. 


THAT | can — offs 
| When buſy cares diſturb his is breaſt, 
. When modes ſenſe his want conceals, ö 

With thouſand thoughts that bar his reſt ? 


Can wine one gloomy thought remove ? 
. titles, wealth, or might give eaſe? 
Can woman's charms, or thoughts of love 
1 or wind — £7 


_ No, no, they'r re trifling pleafores all, 
_ The rich enjoy them- but a day ; 
 "—_ their breaſt they deign to call, 
Ne ber reſt, but vaniſh ſoon away. Eo 
Content 


_ 


1 © 8 1 1 
Content alone can make us ſing, 


Wen wanton fortune is unkind; 
5 * ſits a wretch above a king, 


And quiets ev'ry ruffled mind. : 


CO OOO Ay l 


 Monficur Pantin.. 


- S186 not of battles that now are to dan | 
Nor carols my muſe in the praiſe of a e 

To ſhow that ſhe s oft in good company ſeen, 

She humbly begs leave to ſing Monſieur Pantin. 
Examine all round, and, at length, you will * 
His likeneſſes daily are met with in town ; _ 
Then let me my ſong undiſturbed beginn, 
= Anil ſhew all his brothers to Nonſieur Pantin. | 


. ba n that a thing nh for tow, 3 


"That compound of powder and nonſenſe, a beau; 
So limber his joints, and ſo ſtrange is bis mien, 


That you cry, as he walks, look you, there's a Paritin! 5 


How oft have you heard that the ladies love change, 
And, from one entertainment to th' other will range. 
In this they are conſtant, what diff rence was (een, 


When they laid down the fribble, and took the Pantin! | 


. Then all ye fair lafſes that 3 bike the morn, | 1 
Woo ſeek not your beauties by art to adorn; _ 


When I ſee on your boſom this little machino, 
Town I am jealous of happy Pantin. 

Ye youths who have parts, tho you often wear lace, © 

No longer let foplings your merits diſgrace, 

But attack the fair maid with a reſolute mein 


pints Tull the _— her We r vid n ber Pantin, 1 


. 


aux 
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DAM 0 N. | 
Fan Sylvia, no longer my paſſion defpile, 1 
Nor arm thus with terror thy beautiful eyes, 


For arm thus with terror thy beautiful eyes. 
| They become not diſdain, but mole charming would 


prove, | 
If once they were ſoft? ned with iis. and with love, 


1 If once they were ſoft' ned with ſmiles, and with love. 


STLVYVIEA 


1 While I, with a ſmile, can each ſhepherd ſubdue, 
4 Oh! Damon, I muſt-not be ſoft'ned by you, +» 


Oh! Damon, I mult not be ſoft'ned by you. 


1 Nor fondly give up, in an unguarded hour, 


The pride of us, women, unlimited power, 
The pride of us, women, unlimited Power. 
DAMON. 


Tho! pow” r, my dear, be to deities given, 
Let generous pity' s the darling of — 
Let generous pity's the darling of heaven. 
Oh! then, be that pity extended to me. . 
u kneel, and acknowledge no goddeſs but thee, 
' In kneel, and acknowledge no goddeſs but thee. 


ST V1A 
. to your ſuit I ſhould liſten a-while, 


| And only, for pity s fake, grant you a ſmile, 
; And only, for pity s ſake, grant you a ſmile. / 


DAMON. | 
| Nay, ſtop not at that, but your kindneſs | improve, . 


And let gentle pity be rip'ned to love, 
. And let gentle pity be rip'ned to love. 


STATES... 
Well, then, gentle ſwain, PII examine my hearty | 


And, if it be poſſible, grant you a part, 


And, t be poſſible, grant you a part. 
„ 
Now, that's like yourſelf, like an angel 8 ' 
For, grant me but part, and I'Il ſoon ſteal the reſt, 
2 grant me but part, and I'll loon ſeal the reſt. 
H 188 
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Take heed then, ye fair, and with caution believe, l 
For love's an intruder, and apt to deceive, 

For love's an intruder, and apt to deceive. F 
When once the leaſt part the fly hurcheon has gain 'd, 1 
You'll never be eaſy till the whole is obtain'd, 0 


Tou 11 never be _ till the whole is obtain'd. 


To its own Tune, | 


ID you ſee e er a | ſhepherd, ye nymphs, 70 a 


way, 


 Crown'd with myrtle, and all the gay verdure of May; 
*Tis my ſhepherd, oh! bring him once more to my eyes, 
From his Lucy, in ſearch of new pleaſures, he flies: Þ|F __ 
All the day how I travel'd, and toil'd o'er the plains, F 
7" * of a rebel that's ſcarce worth the pains. | 


Take care, maids, take care when he flatters and 


| ſwears, 


Ho you truſt your own eyes, or believe your own ears; 
L Liks the roſe-bud in June, ev'ry hand he'll invite, 
But wound the kind heart, like the thorn out of ſight; 1 
And truſt me, whoe'er my falſe ſhepherd detains, 5 
Fs She'll find him a conqueſt that's ſcarce worth her pains. 


Three months at my feet did he anguiſh * ſigh, 
Fer he gain'd a kind word, or a tender reply; 


Love; honour and truth were the themes that he ſung, [ 
And he yow'd that his foul was a-kin to his tongue; 


Teo ſoon I believ'd, and reply'd to his ſtrains, 


And gave him too frankly wy heart for his pats, 


The trifle once gain d, like a * at his play, 


e grew wy 4 and flung it away; 


m m om OY 4 
in ſearch of another as flly as l. : ty, 


Now cloy'd with my love 


. 
1 


1 


Ant 
7 wu 
ee * 


gut truſt me, whoe'er my falſe ſhepherd detains, 


And believe, in good time, all the ſex are e the ſame; | 
Like Strephon, from beauty to beauty they range, 
Like him they will flatter, diſſemble and change; 
And, do all we can, ſtill this maxim remains, 

That a man, when we ve got Nn, is ſcarce worth the 


Leet 


WM SNOME hon you afflicted of ev” ry 8 


NY \ Leave, leave the dull doctors, and baſten to me; # 
As many as all the whole faculty kill, 


Woo often ſtand buff to a dunce in a coach; | "+20 „ 
{ The tougheſt diſeaſe cannot baffle my ſkill, _ 
And death * * when I brandiſh my pill. 


/ "This execs not the body alone, but the mind; thi 
The fop ſhall have learning, the fool wit at willy” 
Nay, the og be honeſt, Wh taſtes of my * 


She'll find him a | conqueſt that's ſcarce worth her — « 
Beware, all ye nymphs, how you foothe : fond 


flame, . 


e 


To the Tune of Lamps of Pune. 


3 


And that's a bold word, now Ic cure ny my pill. 
| Gout, how and ſtone all avekd my approach, 


Here lay down your cares, here a remedy find; | 


= = NY up the memory, refreſhes the brain, 
And helps the mad knave to his ſenſes again | 
The poet remembers the faults of his quill, . = 
And the mailer his debts, when he ſwallows my ll, _— 
7 +. 


| Health ſenſe to be bought, andthe price is 


in ſho "tis a wonder, you need of it all, 


= 


4 


L 88 ] 
Give ſurpence a- piece, and Il bring you no bill, 
ON But go home and be happy, by r means of my pill. 


ho Here buy it, come buy, while it is to be had, 
Or I'll freely beſtow it at once on the dead; 


Your fathers will riſe, and each cancel his — 


Then you'll with, tho) in vm, To” — purchas' mp : 


Pill. 


* ereceer ecco oa coe cee 1 


To its own Tune. 


barns fr thee his cull 'd her ſtore, 
1 Then why ſhouldſt thou, fond maid, 
Pretend to make thy beauty * . 
I l % charms Ly: d. 


= raciant plumes no more alight, 
| Nor once our thought employ ; 

Whilſt thy own native charms excite. 
185 Our wonder and our joy. 


| Believe me, nymph, their glories fade, 
| lac d near thy brighter eyes 


89 Prilliants on you 3 — 'd, 


4 { "TIM FL heavendeck'd, you win all hearty, 


Make dreſs no more your care; 


I 0o meaner beauties leave thoſe arte, 


e er 


SI9S9TITOTTUOSOUASIROARDS I 


T Us:c, bow powerful is the charm, 
That can the herceſt grief diſarm, 


L *% ] 
calm paſſions in a ruffled breaſt, 
And lull e'en jealouly to reſt. 
With am'rous thought the foul inſpire, . 


Or kindle up a war like fire, 8 
80 * 18 muſic” s$ power. | 


74 Amphion, with his tuneful lyre, 
| Could rocks remove, and ſtones inſpire ; 
E 1 Command a city to ariſe, 
* | . Make lofty buildings touch the ſkies ; ; 
- # While ſtones, obedient to his call, 
Harmonious ſtood, and form'd a wall, 


so great, 6s. 


3 Arion, from his veſſel caſt, 
In ſafety o'er the billows paſt ; 
For, mounting like the 2 
Upon a dolphin's back he rode, 
- While ſhoals of fiſhes flock'd around, | 
And — d, ! in th v enchanting ſound, 


| , vc. | 


1 | When Ovphens, thro' hell's dreary colt 4 
Was ſeeking for his conſort loft. Dy 5 
His muſic drew the ghoſts along, 735 


And furies liſtned to his ſong: 
His ſong could Charon's rage difarm, . 
And Pluto and his conſort * N 


Inflam d ws OY ſoldiers fight ; >. 
| Inſpir d by muſic, poets write; 
Muſic can heal the lover's aaa OY Ss 
And calm fierce rage by gentle found ; 3 
_ Philoſophy attempts in vain, 
What muſic can, with eaſe, attain, 
10 Heat is muſic's 5 power. "I 


H3 


/ R 


How cauld you believe all the nonſenſe I ſpoke ?. 
What know you of angels? I'meant it i in joke. 


£590 J 


5 You ſing not fo ſweetly, I-cry with a groan, 


As when my dear Damon was here. 


A garland of willow my 33 ſhall ſhade, | 
And pluck it, ye nymphs, from yon grove ; 


For there, to her colt, was.poor Laura betray' d, * 


And Damon pretended to bor . 


NE [| 


-OU fy, at your feet thit I wept in delpat, 
And vow'd that no angel was ever fo fair; 


Ir next ſtand indited for 3 to "ini | 


And nothing but death ſhould my paſſion remove; 15 2 
Pve lik'd you a twelve-month, a calendar year, 
And not yet contented ! : have conſtience, my dear. 


Seeed | 


E medley of mortals that make up this throng, 


. * wit for 2 Omen, and liſt to w7 7 fog: I 7 
| | * 9 


To its own Tune. 'F wy 
Har eine can aalen the mien 5 kind ſmart? BF 
What Lethe can baniſh the ſame? | $ 

| What cure can be met with to ſoothe the fond heart, : 

That's broke * a faithleſs young. [wain * , : - 

8 | i 

: In hopes to forget TI , how vainly I try . 

1 {ports of the walk and the green; A 
When Colin is dancing, I fay with a ſigh, 

| Twas here, firſt. my Damon was. ſeen. . 5 55 

When to the pale 1 moon the ſoft nightingales moan; 1 

In! accents fo piercing and clear, 2 - 


% 


for 7 


What you would not expect, here my wit ſhall be new, 


And, what is more ſtrange ! every word ſhall be true. 


Sing tantararara, truth all, truth all, 
Sing ä truth all. 5 


Not a wy in the place you'll buy ** then mine, 


. Bring your laſſes to me, and you'll fave all your coin; 3. 
The ladies alone will pay dear for my fkill,. 


1 's =o, if — will hear me, their tongues muſt lie ſtill. 


Sing tantarara, mute all, Sc. 


| Tho” our revels are Barn d by is grave and the wiſe, 25 
Let they practiſe all day what they ſeem to deſpiſe: 


Examine mankind, from the great to the ſinall, 


* — mortal $ difguis'd, and the world's a ball. 


Sing — maſks _ EY 


' The . brimfull of October and grace, 


With a long taper pipe, and a round ruddy tace, 
Will ral at your doings, but when it is dark, 
— doctor 8 diſguis d, and led home by the * | 
7 Sing tantartlura, 1. all, cee. 


The fore roaring blade, with long 
-- coch'< Mat, .. 


| Who with” zounds he did this, and with blood ben 


do ust: 


When he comes to his trial, he fails in his part, . 8 
= And proves, that his looks were hut maſks to his heart. 


Sing tautarmara, malks all, vc. bk. 


The "DEF 1 che rake, and vill talk of amours, 


9 err letters from wives, and appointments. — f 


Whores; os E 


1 But a creature ſo modeſt avoids all diſgrace, 
2 Ter how would hs bluth, ſhould he meet face to face ? 


8 een, ma. ks alt, c. 


The courtiers and vatr iots, mongſt othe: fi net chiars; ; 
: Will talk vi theic country, 1 love 10 1 Lil 


1 Arges 


4, 
Ter 


x 9 J 


Yet their maſks wil? drop off if you ſhake but the pelf,. 


| And ſhew — and country all center d in ſelf. 


| Sing LaNtararare, maſks all, bc. 
Ks With an i i wiſdom, Miß — iſh the proud, 
1 you touch her, ſhe faints, if you ſpeak, you are rude; } 
uus ſhe's 1 and ſhe's coy, till her bloſſoms are 


And when mellow, the $ pluck: d by the coachman, or 


8 


With a grave maſk of wiſdom, fan Phyſic ic and Law, 4 


Th your cate there's no fear, in your cauſe there's no fla w; 
Till death and the judge have decreed, they look big,. | 


8 you find =: have truſted a full- bottom d wig. 


Hog tantararara, maſks all, „ee. Be 


© Thus life is no more than a round of deceit, 
Fach neighbour will find that his next is a cheat. 
But if, O ye mortals ! theſe tricks ye purſue, 


Ye at laſt cheat yourſelves, and the Devil cheats you. a 4 


ding tantararara, maſks all, malks all, 
— Sing W 2 all. 


1 Risk wine vic us gay, amd at leads on, 
Lis beauty, tis beauty, tis beauty leads on, 


5 Ad with pleaſure, with pleaſure, with pleaſure ſhall crown, 
Us beauty leads on, and with pleaſure ſhall crown. 
u the "ſparkling champaign ſhall heighten our joy, . 


And the * of Phillis, that never can * 


1 mirth and delight we'll frolic and EY 
hal jovial, and jovial well drink all the day, 


F With Bacchus and Cupid we'll frolic and play, 


\ ow cheeks red as roles, or flowers in. May... 


'Tis the * . * 5 1 


Sing rantararara, maſks all, Ce. 


. 


1981 2 | 

Ye ſons of dull care, tis women and wine, 
Thoſe bleſſings of nature, and Jove's delights, _ 
To man they were given, to ſoothe the dull mind, 
Then drink, and be chearful, give grief to the wack 


"Tis the ſparkling champaign ſhall heighten our joy, 
And the raptures of * 28 never can cloy. 


as SS029S9SCSOTEACEEIED | 


5 Hunting Song... 


7Irn ko, and with hound, I waken the days 
And hie to my woodland walk away ; | 


Ltuck up my robe, and am buſſcin d foon, 


And tie to my forchead a waxen moon. 


I courſe the fleet ſtag, and unkennel the fox, 
And chace the wild goats o'er the ſummits of rocks. 
F With ſhooting, and hooting, we pierce thro' the ty, 
And Echo turns hunter, and doubles the * 


0 840464 $4050 #05040. _ 


Coons of 2 leave Lethe' 8 brink, | EE 3 
Obſequious to the muſe and me, 4 


5 For once endure the pain to think, 


O ſweet inſenſibility: 


Siſter of peace and indolence, 


Bring, muſe, bring numbers oft and flows, 


1 Elaborately void of ſenſe, 


And ſweetly thoughtteſs let "PA 81 
And Mectly thoughtſeks let them flow. 


Near to ſome cowſlip oaibted, EY | 
There h me doze away dull hours, 


| And under me let Flora ſpread 


A ſopha of her ſofteſt flowers, 


F «+ 1 


| Where, Philomel, your notes you breathe, 


Forth from behind the neighbouring pine, TY : M ' | 


While murmurs of the ſtream beneath, 
Still flow in uniſon with thine. 
Still flow in uniſon with thine. 


For thee, O idleneſs, the woes 
Of lite we patiently endure; 
Thou art the fource where nature flows, 
We ſhun thee but to make thee ture. 
For who could bear war's toil and waſte, 
Or who the thund'ring of the * 
But to be idle at the laſt, 
And find a pleaſing end in thee, | 
And find a eng end in thee. 


ry 


Alen d From winter's b gloamy ſcenes 
| Ibs infant ſpring appears; 1 
The meadow ſtrew d with mingled greens, 
nearly beauty wears; 
ſhe” ous winter ſleeping root, 
Rete in honour's thade, 
Proua to diſplay the earlieſt ſnoot, 


** from the genial bed. 
z 7 . Snow l in virgin pure attire, 
I l᷑ bere ſhame · fac d bloſſoms rear; 


And humble crocus golden fire, 
Adorns the gay parterre; 
On moſſy banks, in ſheltring bose, 
By mazy wandring ſtreams, | 
The ſweet blown primroſe ſheds her flowers. 
To Phoebus vernal beams. 


E 8 Hail ſource of light, great king of tay, | 
3 8 What Jays. from thee ariſe ; 5 
2 revives when thou art ieh, 
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F When thy dear flock ſhall ſport and play, 


a woodlands, hedgemrow, budding rene, 


1 Come Paſtorella, now the ſpring, 


1 95 1 


With warning preludes ring; 
al nature breathes a joy ſerene, 
And hails the new born ſpring. 


F ; 


HE new flown birds, the ſhepherds lng, 
And welcome in the May 3. 


Makes ev'ry landikip gay : 5 
Wide ſpreading trees, their leafy ſhade, 
_ Ofer half the plain extend, 5 
| Ori in reflecting fountains play's, . — = 
Their quiy ring branches bend. V = 


Come taſte the ſealon in its prime, 

ind bleſs the riſing year; 

O how my ſoul grows lick of time, | _— 

Till thou my love appear; l 

Then ſhall I pals the gladſome day, | 5 f 
Warm in thy beauties ſhine, 


* 
7 


"nd intormin. with mine. _ 


For thee, of 4 a milk white Pair, ” — wn 
In filken bands I hold; T 
*. or thee a firſtling lambkin fair, 
I keep within the fold, 7 
If milk white doves acceptance meet, 
Or tender lambkins pleaſe, 


My ſpotleſs heart, without deceit, 


Be offer d up with theſe. 
S rann ©02060900020908, 


A Hunting Sang. 


| O's all the pleaſure time does yield, -. 
| Give me a pack of hows and field, 


LC 6] 
Whoſe eccho ſhall, throughout the ſky, 
Make Jove Admire our harmony, _ 


And wiſh that he a mortal were, 
To view che — we have — | 


TI tell you of a rare e ſcent, 


= That de to us as we went: 


On Duncy «down a hare we found, 


4 24" "i That led us all a ſmoking round, 


Ober hedge and ditch away ſhe goes, 
1 ber approaching foes. 

A PARLEY, the Hare. | 
And when ſhe found her ſtrength did waſte, 


She parly'd with the hounds at laſt: 


Kind hounds, fays ſhe, forbear to kill 
A harmleſs hass, that ne'er did ill; 
And if your maſter ſport does crave, 


55 III lead a ſcent. where he would have. 


. The HounDs, 

Alas ! poor hare, it is our nature, 
Io kill thee above all other creature: þ = . 
Our maſter he does want a bit, IS 
So well as you'tl become the ſpit ; e 

Helleat thy fleſh, we'll pick thy bones, 


£ 5 I is thy doom, ſo get thee gone. 


Then Gnoe you et my life fo ſlight, 
= * make Black Sloven turn to white, 
And Yorkſhire Gray that runs at all, 
I' make him with he were inſtall'd, | 
And Sorril, that does ſeem to flee, 
| * make him ſouple ere I die. 
11 The hollow hark 3 in, ve. 


ca. 


55 


« « 4 4 


11 


\HasTE Lucretia, when you left me, 
You of all that's dear bereft me, 
1 I ſhow'd no diſcontent, 2 
Grief is ſtrongeſt, 
LR f Ton 
| When too — to . a vent. 5 


3 How kh fiercer is the : an is | 
When we molt in ſecret . = FOE» "= 
= Silent ſtreams are deepeſt + | | N 3 
Noiſy grieving, 
Is deceiving, 


Empty veſſels make moſt band. 


Had I words that could 3 it, 
Yet I wiſely would conceal it, 
Tho the queſtion be but fair, 
| Grief and merits, 
Love and lpirits, 
Always loſe by 1 air. 


3 angels ſtill 4 you, 3 
And ſupriſing joys attend you, 1 8 
Whilſt I'm like the winter ſun, 5 = K. 
_ Faintly ſhining, | 
And declining, _ 
Tull thy charming ſpring return. 


E 


"The Highland Queen. 


N- more my ſong ſhall be, ye ſwains, 
Of purling ſtreams or flow' ry plains ; 
;78 | - More pleaſing beauties me inſoire, 
And Phoebus tunes the warbling lyre; 3 
Div inely aided, thus I mean 


0 To celebrate * — * 
= 1 


[98 J 
In her, ſweet innocence you'll find, 
With freedom, truth, and beauty join'd ; 
From pride and affeftation'free, 
Alike ſhe fmiles on you or me. | 
The brighteſt nymph that trips the green, | 
1 do pronounce my * — = 


| | No ſordid wiſh, or trifling 3 joy, | 
Her ſettled calm of mind deſtroy ; 
Strict honour fills her ſpotleſs ſoul, 


And adds a luſtre to the whole; 


A matchleſs ſhape, a graceful mein, 
All centers in my * — 


* bleſt that youth, whom gentle fare 


* deſtin'd for fo fair a mate; 
Has all theſe wond'rous gifts in ſtore, 


And each returning day brings more; 


No youth fo happy can be ſeen, 
N thee my Highland Queen. 


OMSSSSSSSSRSRS RARER RR EReHRER 


Warr Anny frae the ſea beach came, 
Where Jocky ſpil'd the veſſel's ſide; 
Ab! wha can keep their heart at hame, 


When Jocky's toſt aboon the tyde : 
Far aff to diſtant realms he gangs, 
Yet I'll be true as he has been; 
And when ilk laſs about him thrang, 


* think on * his faithful ain. 


I met our wealthy laird ve, 
Wi gou'd in hand he tempted me, 


He prais'd my brow, my rolling een, 


And made à brag of what he'd gie: 
What tho' my Jocky's far awa', 
Toſt up and down the auſome main, 
mn keep my heart ane other day, 


2 wo return again. 


_—_ 
-£ 
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Nae mair, falſe Jamie, ſing nae mair, 
And fairly caſt your pipe awa, ; 
| My Jocky wad be troubled fair, Re 

IJ 0 lee his friend his love betray : 8 2 
For a' your ſangs and verſe are vain, 
While Jocky's notes do faithful flow, | 
My heart to him ſhall true remain, . 
PI keep it for my conſtant * e I 


5 Bla aft, ye pales, round Jocky' $ head, 
And gar your waves be calm and ſtill; 
„ Bs hameward fail wi breezes ſpeed, 
And dinna a' my pleaſure ſpill: _ * 
What tho my Jocky's far awa', 8 * 
Let he will bra in filler ine eee 
I'll keep my heart anither day, 

Since Jocky may again be mine... 


Era, of Out. A - 


4 W Har 3 on earth can with a compare, 
1 Derr 2 
ODi.ur ſoldiers and failors all heroes ſurpaſs, 

| | And our caſtles of wood ſtand like caſtles of braſs. 2 
Heart of oak are our Ships, | =_ 
Hearts of oak are our menz | * 7 
; We 4 are ready, Fc eee Sv .Y 
wen git, and well conquer, ain and again. 


| The me of our arms both the Indies How kno 
And oft have been aw'd by our naval renown ; 2 

For glory we've ranſack d the globe all around; 

| To —— new worlds 3 


1 | "_ of oak,” "Fre. 


But know we're not merely the lords of the fron; 
In Aſia we crowns can diſpenſe as we pleaſe ; 


Proud Nabobs to us owe their title to rule, 
5 — when v we've a mind, can dethrone the Mogul. 


Heart af oak, c. 1 


. proud Pondicherry, the pride of the eaſt, 
Where late mighty Lally defiance expreſs' d, 


To Britain a conqueſt now eaſily falls, 


. — of her knotted —— walls. 


Heart of oak, ot, 


Ai $ iſlands our DP PRE Ti alarms,. 
And all its vaſt continent bows to our arms ; 
While bravely in Europe our heroes advance, 


8 And — and * ſtrike terrar to ! "rance... 


Heart of oak, ce. 


: Ve! er the 3 ſhould atoms to invade, - 
We ll deem it no more than a martial parade; 

At their Quixote invaſions we always ſhall ſmile, 

3 2 bid them remember the fate of Belleiſſe. 


an Tc. | 


betete ses testete 
70 the Tune of Which no „ body can an. 


| Hor all men are beggars, you plainly may. bee, 
| 4 For begg beggars there are of e ry degree, 
8 Tho none are ſo bleſt, or fo happy as we, 


Which no body can deny, deny, which * ca | 


3 1 


The tadeian he be un ware you would uy, 9 
| He begs. you l believe the price is not high, ol -\| 


He ſwears to his trade when he telle you eln 
| 3 K . 


„ OW gp rr 


+ 
' The Fawyer he begs you would gire him a be, 
Tbo' he reads not your brief, nor regards not your pleny, - 


| Then adviſes your foe how to get a decree; + 
my — no body can oy; Tc 


' The courtier he begs for a penſion, . a place, 


| | A ribbon, a title, a ſmile from his Grace; 


is due to his merit, tis writ in his faces; 5 
1 — no * can deny, Tc. 


But if by ule he ſhall chance" to get none, 5 


He begs you'll believe the nation's undone, 
There's but one honeſt man, and himſelf 1 is that one 3; 
= Wiich no BET. can * Sc. 


The fals one who bon all morning at home, 
New charms to create, and much paint to conſume,, 
She begs you ll believe tis her natural bloom; * 


| Which no body ſhould deny, ge. 


The lover be begs the dear nymph to comply, 
She begs he'd be gone, yet her languiſhing _ 
Still begs he would ſtay, for a maid ſhe can't die; 


— 


J Which none but. a fool would , ce. 


| XX HAH | 00 * 


Hex I die let me 3 
1 In a hogſhead my grave, 
; And fill it with roſy Canary; 
I) ben my jovial boys come, 
Drink and roar o er my tomb, 


1 mon all the good. tellows 5 merry. a 


Wine W the veins, 
And cheareth the brains; 


Nen drunk with a beggar I'm happy: 
I revel and ling, . 


I'm an abfolute king; | 
Ts the joy of my foul to be . . 


„ . 


8 2 a 
| -% 
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+. .2027 +} 
He's a traitor that thinks, = = 7 
Hle's a true man that drinks, -: "+ * - o_ 
hen puth it about, honeſt fellow ; 
£ See, it fmiles o'er the glaſs, 
And it ſmiles in my face, 


Like * miſtreſs * tis 3 and mellow. : 1.405 
OOO KKK | 


_ on The Apology. 3 
= 7 — 1 * ſorry, dear kretficen, Im. fore d to comply, 
To ſing, to ſing, you might as well bid me to. fly 


1 . true, I've a voice, ſo has the town 4 5 / 
1 Ek oy mine's a better, Im ſure I'm a liar. 


* eres: to pleaſs you, altho' Ihe "ED" Wh r 
3 F'you H take it, like marriage, for better for worſe... | ' 
Mo you've heard, nay you've heard the beſt | can dg 


4 And E. ſure =o Te convinc'd what I told you was true. | . 
= eietetetetetetoteteteteterets E 
s Jamie gay gang d blyth his way 1 
Along the river Tweed. „ 

_ | A bonny. lags. as e er was ſeen; - no. WE 
4 Came tripping o'er the mead. _ 43 
= The hearty ſwain, untaught to — 4 
1 I be buxom nymph ſurvey d. - a= 
n And full of glee, as lad could ben. | 


| Pg 


Beſpoke the pretty maid. 


Dear laſſie tell, wha by. thine n 

| Thou baſt y wand”reit here: 
* ſhe ery d, are ſtraying wide, 8 
. W where? 3 


E 


05 


e. 


* But thou'rt fo ſweet, fo trim aud neat,, 


= ie a has hand, ar © 
© + vr kill and dale, o'er plea end = 
| The birds ſang ſweet, the pair to gert, 
And as they walk d, of love they talk'd, 


And now the fun had roſe to noon. 
| When to a ſhade their ſteps they made, 
The bonny lad row'd in his plaid 


BE She foon forgot the ewes ſhe ſought, 


belle IA HASH: * 0 


To town III hie, he dads So 
Some meikle ſport to ſee, 


r 


But lik'd te youths intent; 
Right merrily they went. | 1 
And flowers — d around; "x "ot . | 43 


And Joys which lovers « crown d. 


The zenith of his power, 
To paſs the mid- day hour. 
The laſs, who ſcorn'd to Deen 


"4 he to gang to town. 


an ST Daphne, turn thine eyes, — _ 
Jocund day begins to rile ; „ = 

Zee the morn with roles crown'd,. „ ü 1 
5 Sprinkling dew drops on the ground: Bo, ”— 
Love invites to yonder grove, „ A" 


Were only lovers dare to rove..- ; 
Let us haſte, make no delay, 3 = 
Cu „ we muſt obey. . BU. © 
+ Þ 4 | 
N Ak! Philander. I'm atraid, | 
Theis poor Laura was betray'd ;; 


T mg 

By young Strephon's ſubtle wiles, 

Soothing words, and artful ſmiles; 
Simple maids are ſoon undone, 

When their ſimple hearts are won: 
Preſs me not, I muſt away, | 
And honour's ſtriet e . oy 

Gentle Daphne, fear not you, 1 
ll be ever kind and true; 
Think no more on Laura's fate; 
View yon turtle and his mate, 
See how freely they impart 
Ty impulſe of each others heart: 2 
ake them, my fair, let's ſport and plays, 
Jature ee us to obey. _ 
„ 
| Sbepberd, 1 perceive your aim, 
Lou and Strephon are the ſame; 
Iou, like him, would me betray, 


1 - + Should I truſt whate' er of lay. 


5 H E. 
9 If . doubts, let Hymen's bands 
This inſtant join our willing hands, 
The invitation I obey, 
And love with honour will repay. . 
Es „„ SO TH 
No longer then the moments waſte, . 
But to the altar let us haſte ; 
The invitation we obey, _ 
And love with honour will repay. . 


eee %, 


— 
N wine. there is all in life you can name, 


It ſtrengthens our friendſhip, and love aids the ſame; * N 


Since lite, my dear boy, is at moſt but a ſpan, 
Fog 's live all our days, and let this be the Pane: t 
EZ 'To drink, my brave boys, 
i drive away forrow, 


With a pack of good hounds i in the morn when we wake, 
„ To: mount the brite _— and take the next brake. 


And as ka lived, let's cloſe the laſt "EY 
Qite free from all hardſhip, and free from all pain; 
| That the old ones may wonder, the young ones may 
” ——— cry, O what friendſhip was there ! (ſtare, 


a © 28 
If the caſh but hold out 
Well neer aſk to borrow, 
If the caſh but hold out 
We'll ne'er aſk to borrow, 
Tho' rogues to-day, 
| we 11 e rich rogues to-morrow. 


May we live in a * not far from a _ 5 
With a bed for a friend, whene'er he comes down, 


Then drink, Cc. 5 


1 May our - victuals be ood, not nice of their 8 


And our cellars well ftor'd with old claret and port, 5 
With a few bumper glaſſes to toaſt to old glories, 


[| As © our ears n 2 85 . have oft done before us. 
38 : Then ink, de. 


With an 0 buck 3 to grace the rovnd table, | 
Who will drink what he can, and no longer than able, 
Who will drink till his face, like the claret, is red, 

| r zod reſt him, he's dead. 


Then drink, be. 


F Evrry Tad have his INJ that conſtant will prove, : 
'F Quite true to his bed, and fincere in her love: 

F For marriage I hate, and deſpiſe common whores, 
| . 8 amours. 


Then n ve. 


F -. 


Then drink, 8. 
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DEL, 


b 1s 1 


To the Tune of Let ambition fire the mind. = 2 


H E. 
Err 1 Delia, leave the ſhade, 


Thou waſt born for man' $ delight, | 


Suffer not thy charms to fade, 
Far remov'd from mortal lebe, 3 
Haſten to the town away, 
Join the lovely and the gay. 
8H. 

Here, Alexis, let me live, ZE 
Free from danger, free from in 
Here the fruitful ſeaſons give 
All that can embelliſh life: 
Here I learn trom ev ry flow'r 
Io improve the coming hour. 

, 22" oY E. 
"At thy küthful lover s call, 


Haſte to town, thou ryinph * 


There to lead the ſprightiy ball, 
And in ſplendid courts to ſhine ; "PD 
- Muſic ſhall thy joy improve, 
And awake 0 foul to love. 
8 H E. 
E how. in innocence 1 
I can love and live with thee, 
Here the breath of air is pure, 
Mbfic here on ever tree: 
Here alone I wiſh to Nine, * 
While "wy gentle (wain is mine. 
ROTH. 
Let us s then, my love, agree 
I To divide the chequer'd year; 
Winter us in town ſhall ſee, 
Y Summer hall behold us here ; 1 
Miri ever ſaſe remains, 


nt or on the Plains. : 


WW + a | 
8 13 


— 
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t wo 7] 
To the Tune of The Mill, Mill —0. 
"Was Pope firſt in vogue brought the blyth Mally 1 


Mogue, 
. flouriſh d her praiſe with his quill—O, 


gut I ſtrange that as yet, ne'er Twitenbam wit 


1 E er thought on a neighbouring Miil —O. 

| That the ſea's foaming j Joice did Venus produce, 

Let poets inſiſt on it ſtill O, 

* TRY aver, that a fairer than her 55 
= | Had her riſe from the froth of a . 


1 Then hs 0 ye Nine, ow a nd ſo Mike | 
Could the lap of a miller's wife fill -O? 


| Say, did not ſome god ſtray out of his road, 


And ſet up his ſtaff in the mill =O ? 
Jove, roguiſh and looſe, in the ſhape of a gooſe, | 
FF + Did Leda fo lovingly bill-O, 
1 "That Helen ſhe hatch'd, who ne'er could be match'd | 
1 But by this fair maid of the mill—O. IH 


F In eat dilpuiſe, Alemene he ha 
Like Amphitryo he frolic'd his fill O; 
Then why might not Jove, as a cloak for his love, 
Take Upon him the man of the mill <O ?- 
To tell ev*ry grace of this freſh water laſs, _ 
| I own far ſurpaſſes my (kill--O; _ 
Eu n Pope could not do't, "_ from head to foot 
_:. - Deſcribe this fair maid of the mill —O. | Eg 


If Hamer, enflam'd, had an hundred tongues ee, 
Some arduous taſk to fulſil =O, 

1 tell the old bard, the taſk were too hard, - 
Tho' he had all the clecks in the ad 


8 Then beaux all beware, ſhe's bewitchingly fair, d 


Her eyes muſt aſſuredly kill -O; 
A boſom more fweet than the downy fwan's neck 
Had dlus deareſt Fweet maid of the mill —O. . 


Under 


"= 


der petticoats red, tho' her feet be well hid, 


TY 


- _ Yet peep they alternately will—O ; 2 
Which plainly does prove, more charms lie above 
| In this deareſt ſweet laſs of the mill WO. 
: Then fie muſe, beware, 'twere better by far 
Buch charms as theſe to conceal =O, 

f * thereby you might new rivals invite, 
„ bring more griſt to the mill -O. 


With 2 benign, ah! * ſhe incline 

With her ſtars to favour my will —O, — 
That I might be with her, twere rapture I en, = 
And muſic to live in the mill 0. — 
Then fair maid be kind, nor with water or wind, 
| Unconſtant, turn er like the wheel —O, 1 
Leſt when m dead, it may truly be ſaid _ 

| Your heart was the ** of the mill—O, 


. 1516 if 


Fr 

ET the waiter bring ** glaſſes, ws 3 12 

RE, With a freſh ſupply of wang, 5 

For I fee by all your faces . 2 

ln my wiſhes you will jon. _ =_ 7 
Jt is not the charms of beauty | 


Which I purpoſe to proclaim, 
We a while will leave that duty 
| Fora more prevailing theme. 


To the health I'm now propoſing „ BM i 
Let's have one full glaſs at leck, 5 _— T 

| No one here can think't impoſing, * "2 

 *Tis the founder of our feaſt. 


es. _ Baccavs 
— *g . L y "a 


t eg 3 


Accnvs © one 4 RED ſtriding 

| On his never-failing ton, 
| Sneaking, empty flaſks deriding, 
F Thus addreſt each toping ſon: 

8 Praile the joys that never vary, 
And adore the liquid ſhrine ; 

1 All things noble, gay and airy, 
Are perform d by gen rdus wine. 


Rite heroes, nl with ory, 
Owe their noble riſe to me; 
H Homer wrote the flaming ſtory 
Fir'd by my divinity : 88 
If my inſfuence be wanting, 2 
Muſic s charms but ſlowly move; 
Beauty too in vain lies panting, 


66 


if you crave a  lafting ws... 
Mortals, this way bend your eyes, ” 

From my ever-flowing trealure 

charming ſcenes of bliſs ariſe; 

Here's the ſoothing balmy bleſſing, 

Sole diſpeller of your band 

Gloomy ſouls from care re | 
* who drinks not, lives in vain. 


ces οEꝝ/çecsc sse 


'STHEE Billy 
Ben' t fo filly, 
"Thus + to — thy days in grief; 
Iou ſay Betty „ 
+ Will not let you 
. But can ſorrow bring relief? 
3 Leave fepining, 
Ceaſe your * 


JJ 


L ve } 


Fox on torment, tears and woe; 
1 IF ſhe's tender 


© 4.1. 4 ſurrender, „ 
* ſhe's APE een let her go. 


© USING If late on — wirice + Bae; 


Hot and weary, heard @ merry am rous couple Z 


F335 
3 the nympk (Gon let me know 


The other was the gay in dreſs, = blundring, country | 


u; 


| He had ſhewn her all the lodgings great and ſinall, 


| The tow'r, the bow? the green, the queen, and fue 


St. George's hall: 
Laſtly, brought her here to court Her for his dear, 


J Fi. 2 EEE To * and bed, and an * Foe a Nr a on * 


; _ 
A But the rare girl, Ds SE pet a> 


» Was nobly got, . and taught to fight the ford | 


world; 


She being brilk and gay, and in a wnefal un 


3 In haſte pull'd out. a little bate, and bid him fng # E 


ny, play: 
He both arts defy'd, ts l avs, 


3 


| | ** learn d no way „ ſhould neu 


$050000400000020050095008 


\LD, oreedy Midas, I've been told, 
That what you touch you turn £0 gold, 


That what you touch, 0. 3 


n a 
ral r 


" Sets )0˙]).. ih. -- 


0G 


4 2. lh my fatal poweer mourn | 


le 


: Should in their) native regions burn, | 


| But firſt, ſhould pay their vas to mn 
| tu te me only God of wine, 


eee 9 


That none of them would married be, 
Dntil Havannah's lads they'd fee: 
Then bide ye yet, and hide ye yet, 


| Havannah's duſt is-ceming home, 


"Twas deſtin'd by God's great command I 


To marry them with heart and hand. => 1 
Then ne er repine at their hard fate, 2 ki; 


When ſeated 


Fre PÞ 
Each dia ſtream ſhould feel my force, 
Fach ab, re. 


And wond'ri ring at the e mighty change, i 
And won Ging, ve. 


| 4 Should in, Te, 
6 Nor would Poms any hw t approach. 
Vnto my . ſparkling ſhrine, 

Dnto my mantling, ve. 
But aut, ce. 


And file me, ve. -- 


IN 3 d and ſty bree, 
I be laſſes all they did agree, 


You little ken what betides ye yet: 
Then we'll get huſbands ere ths 3 

| Tho” ſome want legs, or fame dei ban, 2 4 
Their lob is great, u ene 1 ju 2 5 8 4 


*Twas honour puſh'd them to that TE 


| Then ſhout aloyd, beth great and nal, 


One view will make , rhe 


Haw happy, Years” . we'll be, 
mas a 
| . 


[m2 J 


For tis the will of heaven's decree, 

That we ſhould live once more to fee 2% 
The French, the Spaniards, and their Dons, 4 
_ Humbled once mare by by Albion's. ſon?:U. 

Then ſing, and drink toaſts from the barrel, = 
T0 Pocock and to Albpentale.. 4s - 4 2 


And now they re coming to this place, E k 2 
In blue, or ſcarlet, with gold lace, T2 = 
Wich laurels crown d, and canty face, - — T 
And tho fome're maim'd, tis no diſgrace ; ; : Þ 
For what they've got is by the laws, 
In fighting for their country's caule ; 
Then join in heart and vaice to ſing, >5-014 4 44 nf | 
| Long ive our Lallors, and our king. | 1 


eee 


Stella and F. lavia. | ; 


\TELLA and Flavia coy hour 
3 Do various hearts ſurprize; 
In Stella's foul is all her power, | 


And Flavia's in her eyes - -1:15 

More boundleſs Flavia s conqueſts ae, 0 e 

1 And Stellas more conſin d. e 
All can diſcern a face that's fair, 2 a 
But g — r 


Stell, like Briton 's monarch, reigns. 
Ober cultivated lands; 
Like eaſtern tyrants, Flavia deigns ny 
.  . To rule oe barren lands; W e + ON 
Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt thy _ 1 e 
Thy beauty's only ſcore, ic, 27 20008 
"Bak day thou dt thy charms diſgrace, Es 4 _ 
"Each day gives Stella more. * 1134 mall 


dow 3: bt 48 <> — 40 


| 'Tis by cold indiff rence frazen, 


4 I sleep all the day to forget half my woes 


rc mg T 
To its own \ Tane. 


ExTLE love, this heave befriend me, 
12 r 
of melting muſic lend me, 
1 — bart 3 


de my anne, and to my m²E. 24 uh 


| 5 my dying eyes are pleading, 
|. Where a broken heart appears, . 
interee 
® k. 2 of tears. 
And beneath thy coldnefs 0 
8 — my ebbing pulſe invading, _ 
Take my foul into thy eyes... 


deres 


o 
A. 


'THENEVER ra going, and all „ = 
At home, and abroad, and — in a ne Lt 


| ie that my paiſon's {lively and 
— eee | 


C Manama „ 


So het iaihs fanrilth rep Ramach that glows, 


. Ihm my 5 th W 1 


775 3 attentive be a while, 


"a 114 4 

In my anti; I fear I ſhall die in my grave, pe ne 

Unlefs you comply, and poor Phelith will ſhave, F with 

And grant the petition. your lover does crave, i 
Who never 9 tal you made him your ſlave. 

Sing, balinamona ora, co. 

2 pony black oyes for me. 


On that: happy * =hew Naka you my a 4 

With a ringiag long ſword, how ['ll TRE 
With a coach and fix horſes with Honey I'll ride, 

3 you. I walk to the church by your ſide. 


, ot balinamona ora, Cc. 1 


Tour Wy white fiſt for me. 


5 ereeesterreeeee s, | 


To the Tune of The Way 10 keep bin. 


7B fair, who ſhine thro" Britai n's ile, 2 
And triumph o'er ths heart; 


To whatT now impart; 
Would you obtain the youth you when, 

The precepts of a friend approve,, 4 
And learn the way to keep him, — 
And) learn the way to hoop bins. 24 ©:147 LY 


But foon as nature had decreed 

| The bloom of ei —— 

| And Tbel from, ſchool is freed, | 

| Then. beauty's force. appears :- tai 
= The youthful blood begins to flow, _ 
: | The lureſt-way.to keep bim, ce. 


* Wien che ploalng pain i 4e. 


2 


3 


— nor yet too cloy, 
has prudence lure the happy bor, . 
W ec. 


— at ball, at park, at play 


Aſſume a modeſt pride; 


| And, led your tongue your mind betray, 


In fewer words confide.. 

| The maid, who thinks to gain + mate 
giddy chat, will find: too late, 
ma, not the way to keep bim, ce. 


 drefſing — 42, - 
— all the hx; CE Pirate. | 
| Yor let the arts of dear-ſpadile,. EP LY 
Tour innocence. perplex.. K ain ate - 
 Bealways decent as a bride, 
E 8 vIb 
And that's the way to keep him, ec. 


n, * the nuptial Boes! is falt, | n 
And bath its bleſſings ſnare, | 25 


To make thoſe Joys for ever laſt, 


Of jealouſy beware. 


Is love with kind compliance meet; 


Let conſtaney the work complete, 
5 Tier 8 the way to keep him, e. 


Cr ae 
Sung. bt Praiſe of the Guitar. T 


TO more mall the muſes dance W in a ring, 
When, charm'd with Clariſſa, her beauties Hg: 
be Penn all hop the cancer of his ne 


| Eatrape'd with the ſound of my tinkling guitar... n 


O: my:guitar, .O! my guitar, 3 
* wy tinkling guitar uo 1 


Las * 4 r 
1 12 


9 dg e between; B 


"Tis no fault of mine i they fall out or in 


Ceaſe, then, you loud zrumpets, and drums of the war n 


Lou drown the ſoft n of * tinkling guitar. 


"OE my guitar, Ec. | | 


Or feminine eunuchs ſing high with a Ea ſquall ; 
Auch ear-piercing ſounds cannot rank in a par, 
Wich the ray _ TP of oy. tinkling guitar. 


Ohl my guitar, 0 | 


| The” EPI a 3 have taught in the ſchools, 


That far ſought, and dear bought are the deset for forts; | 


Yet while, with a tune, I can drive away care, 


5 PII. thrum, and I'll ſtrum on my tinkling guitar. 


O! my guitar, OI my guitar, 3 
* e 


5 ess 


Sung in the Charadter of 4 Saibr. 


—. — 
LEES 3 
— —ͤ þ 
Wille we. feaſt on porter and beef. 


1 Sill! their admivals dare with our Engliſh compare,. | 


Io that we beg leave to lay, =; 
To Hande u Rasen their nun E owing,. 
— Mophaot.com hy. ” 


Rang they are they'd invade, — 


Their fribbl ing ugs might care; 
But, my lads, let fm came, ver with rumper and drum, | 


r . 5 
8 1 


When, "INF 3 fiſhermen be 


1 


I 
Fin 
A= 
No 
Fe 
Do 
ut 


i But the beaus may reſt clear, they have nothing to fear, 
i And the French, that their glory's all paſt; 
For the Marquis of Granby, as ſure as it can be, 
With m can beat thei at laſt. 2 
1 Wich their pimps, we their frrars their nints and | 
* their liars, 5 
9 ü hard would be Great Britain's bot; 55 
p 5 Sold they conquer our guns, all our girls muſt turn nuns, 
* #3 And their 3 all go to 8 
7 2 
+ But let's hepe for the beſt while of George were poſſſt, 
 F __ What buſineſs have Britons 6 
% Let us gever ſtand neuter, Huzza ! for Ned _ 
74 Ie re „ to . — 


#1 $020 9925000025 0000702000% 


ro ie own Tune, bs 


| "MP the joy and the pride of the plain, 5 
Alternately long had been woo'd by each bean; 

} fine garlands of roſes, and woodbine ſo: ſweet, 
„ 4s tributes to beauty, were laid at her feet. 
Vet Sally, nor Polly with. ber could compare, , 

Ten Katty would Yield, if Cleqra was there. 

*r Þ Dorillas would ſigh, ſo would Colin and Hary, 

1 * anſwer to all wu, Ive vou d net'ts: marry © 


The gallant young Damen, ment rofallots, tryd 
Io vin the young maid,” and to make her his bride; 
On the green he oft danced, and had love ſongs as will, 


Was at piping renown'd — and near for his ſlcill; 
le fwore, 


dey, that her eyes were more bright. than the day, 

, tad many fine things on her charms did be ay ;. Nut! 

e e reply d, as to Colin and Hary, 
— — 7777 ; 

But: Wi = = 1 2 Und 


x 
1 5 
: 
= * 
- 
* ar E. 


5 I tho but ſintly, I've vow'd neer wan 


C 2 1 
Pnaw'd by denials, again he eſſay d, | 
And in love's ſofteſt language addreſs d the eoy molt; i 
"Think, how time, which unnoticed, ſteals flily away, 
Will wither each charm, and each beauty decay; i 
The Gods, ſure, deſign d ſo much beauty for . 9 
No langer be cruel, my paſſhon appre ve: 
She own'd he fpoke truth, but, determin d to parry, 


The ſwain "oa his cue, catch d the n dey 1 
And again ſaid as much as before, on her charms: | | 
At length, quite ſubdu d, to herſelf ſhe thus faid, 
The Gods muſt diſpenſe with the vows that I've mads | 

Sly Cupid has pierc'd with an arrow my n 

And longer, I ſind, tis in vain to 
To the church lead away, no — 1 Il carry, | 


The vow's but a ft, kind Danoy Fmany. 


— notes, us Chloe eg 
The charms of heavenly liberty ; 
gentle bird, will chan with-bondage pleas d. 
Eos 8 par ted to be free. 
His priſan broke, he Geks the diſtant plain, | 
Yeu nh papa 


Whit tort diftnt role T rings 1 
Nov wait the flow return 6b 8 ey 
aig in leafiels groves to dwell, r 
my Chioe's Warmer cell? _ 
4 — 22 ines by tee, 
. 


OY 3 
Wich genial warmth, che — year, ml a7 


* al 


2 F Fo 


>» 
LY 


t 1 


nl tell, upon the topmoſt ſpray, 


fuy ſweeter notes improv'd my lay 


5 Whilſt, in my priſon, taught by thee 

'}F To warble forth ſweet _ * 
1 That kind concern let Strephon thare; 
| To thoſe that the poor captive feels. 


Who, kept in hopeleſs bonds by thee, c 
| . Fad 


£1 l may plants, cooling fruits and ſweet flow . 


1 Gall man, the great maſter of all, 
I Fatidit, fair gratitude's call, 
| Tie Lord who ſach wonders could raiſe, | 


rl 


1 4 Hom f Hows in ak Oratorio 3 tel. 


| 1 The flocks, as they cartleſly feed, - | 
we myrtles that ſhade the gay bowers, pony 5: 


u lips ſhall inceſſantly praiſe, 


Waſte not on me an- uſeleſs care, 


OW chearful along the gay mead, 
The daiſy and cowſlip appear; 


Rejoice i in the Spring of the year : 
The Herbage that ſprings from the ſod; 
Arie to the praiſe of BEOS. 


The only inſenſible prove? 
Forbid it, devotion and love. 


And ſtill can deſtroy with a nod, 


My foul ſhall be wrapt in my God. 


F OOO ITY 


ut the Caldron. 


enen 
She lov'd a gentleman, 


N : And wi? his fill he can well clout, 


Till the devis'd to dreſs him like 


With a leather targe upon his back, 


| Till be came to yon «al 3 yate, bu. .4oi 
He knock d, bor didna ſpare ; e ee ee 1 
The porter he came thro” the cloſe, a 


I am a tinker to my trade, 


L 1 120 | | 1 


She could not get him when ſhe would, its] 4 : } | 


But took him now and then: 1 a 


A tinker in occupation: 


| In that diſguiſe that he ſhould come 


A _ * broken caldron. 


Wich a fall vs 1 
| His face fl fie be fnotherl bl, 


PE 
* 
C 5 
$ * 
4 ; F 
: | C 
rx 
: 4 
„ 


That he might not be known, 


His breeks was rent and torn: 


1 He 255 a bydget « on 11S packs, 3 pe: ys > ] 
: 125 ke ony jolly tinker, nr =_ 
— d W o'er Me FRE — 8 \, wi 


3 ich a fal, . 


F. 


Wha raps ae deln there? © 
I work for meat and fee, 


: Have you any pots or pans to mend! 4 N | 
: — 5 to we. = 


8 Wha fill „ 
ne be wee et 


| Where the ſervants ule io dine, _ _ 
Aud told the lady, at the vate d 

There ſtood a tinker ſinc˖c, _— 
- There i is meikle. braſs into his bags, = 


And tridget i in his apron, 


© And mend a broken caldron. | 
of, Wb a fall ee. 


. 1 
=p the door, porter, | . Sl 
© And quickly let him in, * | 
Por if he be cunning of his craft, —— 
Much money ſhall he win. 12 8 
E The tinker he got thro” the cloſe, 

Diſpuiſed he ſtood there, ö 
ne blinked bonny in her eye, 
neee, 


4 


a=. 


With 4 tm, . 


a | You're welcome, tinker, onto nnr, 

* You ſeem a man of ſkill, ao e 

Al broken veſſels for to mend; = ihe $9224, 
Tho they were ne'er ſo ill; 

Our caldron the bas meikle need, 

At her we will begin, ; 

And I'm fure *twill take you half an a hour 
To trim her out and in, 


e * 


* 8 


With 1 fl, CY 


Now they are to the enen zue, De 25 CLIENTS 
| The place being very dark, e 7 ROTOR - 
2 Hecaſt his budget from his back, 

| And frankly fell to wark; = 

| He gave her the hammer in ber hand, 8 
24 [ he mair the craft to hide, : 4 

* made the lady ſtrike full faſt , FD 

__ _w caldron ances 55 


Wit » fl, CY | 


© Which — 1 ON all to fay 
2 | b The tinker wrought a- pace; 
| To be fure fo he did, but 

| _ "Twas in another place. e 
* * tinker, ca, ö ä 
And make no' me the weck, 37 ee 
For de'il a tinker in a the land | | 
Aus lic a ſteady ſtock 


; D ah A" 
* , 1 * | | | | . 
* 5 ; "oF : : | | 
= , : ; | 
7 
. 


— 


* N 
7 * i © 
4. 1 


L 122 A 
The tinker caw'd, and caw'd fu” faſt, 
; Until his back was fair, 

Syne his hammer ſhank gaed way, 
That he could caw nae mair. 

He ſtarted ſtraight up to his feet, 

And ſtraight out to the door, 

Telling the lady, pay my job, 

85 For 1 maun o er yon mulr. 


| What” 8 your FREY ? the lady fad, 
Pray tell it unto me? 
The laird himſelf he will come n, 
And pay to you your fee: 

There's half a merk for ev ry nail, 
And half a crown for rooving. 

De'il ſpeed the dearth ot, quo” the laird, 
We * better bought a new ane. 


Wich fall, ec. I 


he Rel. 


War are the flow'rs that deck the geld, 
Sweet is the ſmell the bloſſoms yield, 
Sweet is the ſummer's gale that blows ; _ 
And ſweet, tho ſweeter you, the roſe, 
And ſweet, tho ſweeter you, the roſe. 


Survey the gardens, Gelds and bow, 5 
The buds, the bloſſom and the flow'rs, 
f 1 
Tlhbat vies in ſweetneſs with the roſe, 
j That vies in ſueetuel with the roſe. 


Wh a fl, be. 3 1 


= E r 


A 


£ r 123 1 


Low, ye bleak winds, around my head, 
And foothe my heart - corroding care; 
fFfaſh round my brows, ye lightning red, 

And blait the laurels planted there: 
} But may the maid, where er the be, 
F Think not of my diſtreſs nor ine, 
: * * | 


1 let all the traces of our love 

ge ever blotted from her mind, | 
1 May from her breaſt my vows remove, 

| "Ando no > remembrance leave behind. 


But may, be. | 


"2 0! may T ne'er behold has more, | 
| For ſhe has robb d my faul of reſt; 
 } Wiſdom's alliſtance is too poor, 
1 3 breaſt. 3 
3 Bat may, wc. 


"3 death, o! come, "ha friendly ae. 
And with my forrows lay me ler; „ 
And ſhould the gentle virgin weep, 
Nor ſharp nor laſting be her woe. 

FF Then may ſhe think where'er ſhe be 
No more of my diſtreſs nor me, 
1 No more of my diltrets nor me. 


| $494940404$40+9+049+ 940494049. 
The little birds that fly, 


To the Tyne of Pinkie-houſe.. , 

3 M's days have been fo wondrous free, 

2 careleſs eaſe from tree to tree, ” 
Were but as bleſt as I. | 


, 


1 Ak gliding waters, if a tear 
Ot mine increas'd their ſtream ? 

| or ak the flying gales, if e'er 

” M *Þy lent a ſigh to hows. | ? 


. But now my former ve retire, 
And Pm by beauty caught, 
The tender chains of ſweet defire 
Are fix'd upon my thought. 
An eager hope within my breaſt 
Does ev'ry doubt controul ; 
And lovely Nancy ſtands confelt 
The fav ' rite of my ſoul. 


: Ye nightingales, ye : twiſing pines, | 
Je ſwains that haunt the grove, 
| Ye gentle echoes, breezy winds, 
Le cloſe retreats of love; 7 
With all of nature, all of art, | 
EP 
O1 teach a young unprac is d heart, 
To make her ever mine. 


. The very - home of change 1 hate, \ 
CE As is wc as of deſpair, 
And hardly covet to be great, 
Duleſßs it be for her. 
Tis true, the paſſion in my mind 
BB mix 'd with foft diſtreſs; 
Yet whilſt the fair I love is kind, 
en 3 | 


| © 
1 
= 
1 


210t9+919+$+02000 + 79 7% ele 


The V. Heel n 


A CANTATA 


S porter Will ow St. Paul's ad move, . 

t by weighty load, but more by love, | 

By chance the fair Ceriſſa there he found, . 
 _”m her fine * N * and bands 


L 225 J 


1 + Will, joyous, inſtant pitch 'd, then ſtreight carre®'dhery = 


Submit to me, ſubmit to me, crowd heads and a 


With ſuch a ſtore of charms, tis well 
5 You may have ſtoln hearts to _ 


F Andnowl ſtop to alk of thee, 


_ i To give! it , or may me- 


: Cell archly leering as he ſpoke, 


| The melloweſt fruit, unnotic'd, cull d apace, 5 
And ſent, like thunder, at his doleful has. 
| Then graſp'd her barrow, trundled ſoft along, 
= © And 1 round at Will, triumphant n 2 


214 


Aud, leaning © o'er her barrow, thus — her: = 


Thy lips are 3 3 far 
Than pole which in the barrow are; 


With ſuch a tore, b 
My i Ceriſſa, too you know, | e 1 
Jou ſtole it from me long ago; 


-. Tm give it back, or marry me, 


"Ma. 


While all the cherries bluſh d upon her cheek,. Ps. * 4 


Shall I, poſſeſt of all theſe charms, | W 
Sleep nightly in a porter s arms; _ | -- "nl 
Ambitious ſoul, deteſt ſuch ſcum, 


And ſigh for conqueſts yet to come... 


Fair youths my ſov'reign power ſhall feel 3 p - 
Ten thouſand hearts PII daily fteal, _ 


And beauteous nymphs ſhall envious ſee. 2 5 
Crown'd heads and dukes ſubmit to me, 


ſubmit to me. 
| $290309292009900600050008 = 
"The Duff Cart. 
A CANTATA. I 


Saki ring Lom "Gro? th Leh his 3 ito f 


He fla his lovely Silvia 2 * 1. 
ane 3 


Silvia drane's above the rabble rout, ..— 

Exulting roll'd her ſparkling eyes about; 
She heav'd her ſwelling breatt, as black as | floe,, | 
And look'd diſdain on little folks below; 
To Tom. ſhe nodded as the cart drew on, 
5 And then reſolv d to ſpeak, ſhe cry d, r Ela. 


WET 


mY 


Give me the heart you ſtole again; 


"T: we} 


The nymph. was plac'd with rich cinders round her lors | 
ly waiſt; 

Tom, with uplifted hands, the ercaen bleſt, 

And thus, 3 on looting — the * addreft 2 


5 Oh Silvia, while you Sides your t 
To pick up duſt, you ſteal our hearts, 
Jou take our duſt, and ſteal our hearts; * 
That mine is gone, alas is true, 
5 And dwells — the duſt with you. _ 
0 2 And rell, . 


u 


Oh lovely & Silvia, eaſe my pain, 


_ Give me my heart out of your cart; = 
: nes me the heart you ſole again. 


W 


Shall I, who ride above the reſt, 
Be by a paultry crowd oppreſt; 
Ambition now my foul does Gre, 
The youth ſhall languiſh and admire,, 
And ev'ry girl, with anxious heart, 
Shall long to ride, long to ride, — 
Long to ride in my duſt cart: — SO 
god ev'ry girl, with anxious heart, ä F 
all long to ride in my duſt cart, 
IE For im my Sol cart. 


| 08900008 200006050509 5646050 | 


2 — Font T he Tur n/pit. | 


A CANTATA. 


8 ft h > ff 
r 


__ 2 emiſſion 40 his face o'erflow, 

Droping at chin as houſe with thawing ſnow z 

I Cumber'd with love of Doll, who fat hard bye, 
culling ſalubrious fruit to make a pye, 


I His flame emerg'd, which long in embryo laid, 
* Nen the ſpit, and thus addreſt the : 


Inferior Gveets the bees 1 
From fertile lawn or flow'ry dale, 
Jo thy unequal charms, to thy unequal charm, 
Thy luſcious lips and cheeks diſcloſe 
The blooming pink and bluſhing roſe ; 
o fold me in _w_ arms, O fold me 1 in thy a arms. 5 


Earth cannot our pleaſures ! RS 
When Jobn i is a bridegroom, and Doll is my bride ; 8 


1 Whatever's thy. humour, Il never fay nay ; . 
dur nights ſpend in pleaſure, nor diſcord by day, 


= - Our nights — in 3 nor diſcord * day. 


* © Doll, with 8 rage aſſaults the ſwain: 3 


Coufus d her paſſion, like the rapid main, 


1 ES At length impetuous to the ſcull'ry flies, 


The ladle weilds, and thus exulting cries, 


| . Prefumptuous fool, no longer ling elate, 
Nor with ſuch n woo me for thy mate; 


Shall „ whom footmen often woo, Koop e to a . 


$ _ Rlyth as the feather'd race, born to be free, 


Ilie ns litten to my will I decree: 


* Were n men as 3 as Gamonds are, but dom to be 


found, 


| The maiden ſtate I'd calmly bear, © ere to ſuch lout be 


bound; 


Y Shall I, whom footmen often \ woo, \ſroop t to a cumley 


_ wretch like you, 


 wretch. like you.. 


John ſtood 00 His head — kung, - 
fear . d the efforts of his ng. ; 


rr C7. 
But ſoon as reaſon had reſum'd her reign, 
He took his ſeat, and turn'd the {pit again. 


Reſolv'd no more the maiden to-invoke, 2 
15 — —— . N 


5 The kids that crop the verdant lawn, 
I ꝰ be larks that climb the ſky, 
The bleating lamb, the dapple fawn, 
Are not more * chan I. 
Henceforth content mall crown my brow, 
Releas d from ev ry nuptial VoW.; | 


Henceforth content ihall crown my brow, _ 


Ravens d from ev * 1 voW. 


3 ACT RAT AHH 8404 0ASY 


My , fand Shepherds. = 
TY * ſhepherds of late were ſo bleſt, 


That each night they went ſafely to reſt, 
And they merrily ſung through the ye: J 

But ah! what a ſcene muſt —_— 
Muſt the ſweet rural paſtimes be o'er? 


| Shall the tabor, the tabor no more firike the ear; i 


Shall the dance on the green be no more? 


Win the flocks from their ROVER be led, 5 
| Muſt the herds go wild ſtraying abroad ? 


+ Shall the looms be all ſtopt in the ſhade, 


| And the * be all r moor di in the road 2 ü 
| And mall commerce grow 1 tide 9 
- Muſt religion expire on the ground, 
IO virrns Hub: dont by hee fas 2 | 


222. 


> == 


wwe” 


The fair nymphs were ſo happy and . 5 1 


40 I 


To the Tune of Thy fatal Shafts 


Hu fatal ſhafts unerring move, 
1 I bow before thine altar, Love: ; 
I 1 feel thy ſoft reſiſtleſs flame, 
- | Glide ſwift thro all my vital frame, 
| Glide ſwift thro” all my vital frame. 


For when J gaze, my boſom glows, 
_ | My blood in tides impetuous flows; 
| Hope, fear and joy alternate roll, 
4 ka os egen hein my ful. . . 
F And foods ce. par 


1 TY " ring ine attempts in vain, 
My ſoothing murmurs to complain; . 
V tongue ſome ſecret magic ties, 

: * murmurs 2 in broken — 


My murmurs, 4 ve. 


| Condemn'd to — anal care, 
Aud ever drop the ſilent ter; 
| Unheard I mourn, unknown I ſigh, 
= | Unfriended "_ —_ _ E 85 
1 5 | Dukiended he, ve. 5 


1 erte teretetterttettrttertte 


70 its own Tune. SN 2 . " 
* chan, my honeſt mes mates, NP 
You're welcome all on ſhore ; J 7 
We've done our duty bravely, N — _ 
And 1 to do more. . | 3 
Chokus. 1 


| Ve mount up a cliff, we hazard a mine, 
1A we laugh at the turbulent ſea, 
+ Our King to defend by ſea and land, 
It | * laws and liberty, 


We mount up a cliff, we hazard a mine, 
Our ** to defend, ve. 

; When we are on * top malt, 
5 Een fire an eighteen pounder, 


No canvaſs we ſpare, but quickly come near, 5 
For our king we Il defend, SC. 

| 3 ad off are b 

| We ſcorn ſuch idle dealing, 


| No camvath we OW, but tip them e cheer, 1 
_ For our king we I] 18 Tc. 
$00 On ſhore we want no forming, 


| The word being given for ſtorming, 


2 For our 1 well detend, Tc, 
At i our peace preſerving, | 
4 A conſort ſo deſerving, 


2 _— 
..- 2.236 LS 


| Ig ; h 
; * 8 7 Fi 1 * * 
3 1 | 


C 530 } 


Whate'er we are commanded, 5 8 
With courage we obey ; ml 
And when our foes are baſhful, ́— _ 
. beckon them wks: 8 F-This 
Cu os. 1 O 


And we laugh at the turbulent lea, 


We ſpy a fail in view, 


In haſte to o bring her too. 
__ Cnorvs. 


In ſpite of the turbulent tea, 


Like maggois in a nut; 


—T i 


Soon down we bear full but. +: 
CHORUS. | 


And a prize the s ſure to be; 


We re otic united band; 


We tall to cutlas in hand. 
_ ChHorts. 


b FE SEA 


= We mount up a cliff, we hazard a mine, 


And we laugh at the turbulent . 5 


O may he happy reign; 
N will that 1 maintain. 


'F. 7 


9 


C 283] 
® „ens. 
I While 1 his beſt, O may he be bl, 1 
Wich a royal progeny, 54 N 
1 wr iſle to defend, unto the world's end, TTT 
Our — * liberty. | 8 = 


ITY 


| April F col. 


"Ro day began to riſe, 
Al unt red o'er the verdant mead, 
Id lovely Sally caſt her eyes 
Where e er my vagrant footſteps led, 
I Fer my vagrant footſteps led. 
All full of mirth appear d the fair, 
| Upon the margin of a pool, 
the beckon'd, but as I drew near, | 

we, laughing, call d me April fool, 
7 April fool, April tool, 
95 . laughing, call d me April fool. 


J Thook my poor anthiaking head, 
F That never dreamt on April day ; * 
F However, to myſelf I faid, TH 
 F Toung maid, III foon this "trick repay, | 
| Maid, III ſoon this trick repay. 
the ad me why I ſtupid ſtood, 
Like ſome poor frighted boy at Chool! . 
I Becauſe the goddeſs of the flood, 
1 nl makes me an Agel fool. 


April fool, c. 
Ah a 15 ſhe, fine + indeed, 1h 

; to win a maiden's heart ; 

Come, Colin, ſound thy oaten reed, 


| And play a love tune ere we part, 
3 a love tune ere we part. RT, 


And threaten invaſion on England's fair coaſt, 


FF 3 


T drew my pipe, which pleas'd her well, 


Nor would I let her fondneſs cool, 
I laid her down, but muſt not tell | W 
5 How ſhe was 1 an April fool. — 
8 Ga April fool, 4 10 
beesesee see 


Toi its own Tune, | 


HE lilies of France, and the fair En gu role, . BY 
Could never agree, as old hiſtory . 2 80 
But our Edwards and Henrys theſe lilies have torn, 
And in their rich ſtandards ſuch enſigns have bon, 
To ſhew that old England, beneath her ſtrong lance, fy 
; Tn humbled the pride and the glory of France. +; La 


What wou d theſe Monſieurs ? wou'd they know Jon 1 

| Why, look at the annals of glorious Queen Anne; = 
We beat 'em by fea, and we beat 'em by land, 3 
Wen Marlb'rough and Ruſſel enjoy d the command i 1 
| We'll beat them again, boys, fo let them advance, 1 
Vid 22 deſpiſes the inſults of France. "Mm 


Why, let the grand mantel aſſemble TY bolt, 


Me bid them defiance, fo let them come ou, ( 
Have at them, their buſineſs will quickly be done: ; | 
Monſieurs, we will teach you a new Engliſh dance, . 
To our *** march, that ſhall frighten all F ranch . 


Lark take up our r muſkets, and gird on our — W 
5 And, Monſieurs, you'll find us as good as our words: 


a Beat drums, trumpets found, and Huzza ! tor our — Ki 
Then welcome, Belleiſſe, with what troops thou 6 Al 
| bring; De 


5 Hunza ! for Old England, whole ron — | Te 
1 Shall bumble the Pride and the glory of France. - 


= L189 ] 


To its 0 own Tune. 


I | E "HEN youth, my firſt e 


Bade ambition's pulſe move, To : 


TY for a garter and ſtar; _ 
But my mother ſoon told — vo 
2 If fuch ſhould behold me, 
"2 Bed carry the jeſt too far. = 


= A gentleman then, 

i Who was fam'd for his pen, 
oft verſes to make or to mar; 
But l fear'd from that quarter, | 
7 He d play with my garter, 

4 And carry the jeſt too _ 87 


1 But I'm the queen | 
Op. 1 | Of young Ralph on the green, 
— joys in his plough and his car; 
1 Let him do what he will, : 
And try his beſt ſkill, 
5 3 too far. 


To its own nt Tune. 


Iker Kitty, kind and fair, ERS, 

_— Tell me when, and tell me where, 

nt | Tell thy fond and faithful ſwain, . 
Ven we thus ſhall meet again. 

„ Where ſhall Strephon fondly ſee, 

e' only found in thee, 

yy [ub thee, preſs thee, toy and "4 
PAI the happy, live-long day; ; 

; "F Deareſt Kitty, kind and fair, 

* Bm me when, and tell me where, 

ell me when, | and tell me where. 


M 


- 


C1344 1] 


All the happy day, tis true, 


Bleſt, but only when with you ; A 
Nightly, Strephon ſighs alone, | 
Sighs, till Hymen make us one; . 
Tell me, then, and eaſe my pain, 1 
Tell thy fond and faithful ſwain, E” 
When the prieſt ſhall kindly join E 
Kitty's trembling hand to mine? 2 
_ Deareſt Kitty, kind and fair, 1 
Tell me when, I care not where, 5 
* me when, „ care not wher . ; , 
CON mT bestes e 3 
= To its own Tune, | #1 5 > 1 
= ANY, the gods peculiar care, = 
=—_ Þ With whom no mortal can compare, = 2 
2 beauty, wit and lively ſenſe, - 
2 _ Conjoin'd with ſweeteſt innocence,  _ 
A | Conjoin 'd with ſweeteſt Ss - 2 : 
| The virgin bluſh on Fanny's face, | i | 
To flowrets adds freſh blooming grace; „ l 
Her preſence wakes the tuneful grove, = > 
1 * beauty res each fwain with love, T6. = 
== As o'er the flow” ry lawn the walks, -. 4 
Olf her each ſhepherd ſings, or alle, -_ 
1 3 Th exulting hills her praiſe reſound, * \ 
| Fanyechoing all around, e. e 
Ik, duo the woods my A tray, 1 
Or to yon ſtreams direct her „ 1 
s trembling woods in honour bo cw, _ 
. Arnd ſtreams more Ou fo, ve. 


\ 
> 
P "” 85. 8 
ws — Dy” 7 8 * * 1 KY „ 
3 2 8 FI 5 4 of Ws 5 * 2334 


T ns 3 
When ſultry Phœbus burns the plains, 


And robs them of refreſhing rains, | 
The zephyrs waft their ſofteſt air, 


| Y Well — to co my coarming fair, ve. : 


And now the happy maid is gone, 


3 And left her ſhepherd quite forlorn ; 


4 V Return, ſweet nymph, my faith approve, 
E And heal my breaſt with mutual *. To. 


Take "= me, Gods! 9 aim, : 
| Take from me titles, wealth and fame; 
| Unenvy'd let proud mortals ſhine, 5 
Be praiſe their lot, be Fanny mine, 


| 5 Je praiſe their lot, be Fanny mine. 


| OOO AK 00e XR 


W * be bumble Beggar. 
IN 8 thaw lived 4 humble beggar, | 


But he was weel liked by ka bake, 4 
And they gae bim ſunkets to rax his wame. 


"ts fear; © hindi ef ant: 
A daad of a, bunnock, or herring brie, 

I Cauld parradge, or the lickings of p inten, . .-- 
. Wad make him as blyth as « beggar cou'd be. 


This be ggar he was a humble beggar, a 


he ſeint a bit of pride had he, 


He wad a ta'en his a' ms in a bikker, 
Frae gentleman or poor bodie. 


iis wallets akint, and afore they hang, 4 


| 10 as good order as wallets could be 
. Had kail gooly hang down by his fide, - 


M2 


He bad neither houſe, nor hald, nor hame, 


. a — nout horn to rout on had he. 


+ 4 i * 


t % n“ wů 4 

It happen' am, it happen d warſe, BR © 
1 happen'd ſae that he did die; | Be 

And wha d'ye think was at his late wake,, ER * 
But lads and laſſes of a degree. e ht — 


tis were blythe, and forme were — 
And ſome they plaid at blind Harrie; 
But ſuddenly up ſtarted the auld carle, 
» redd ye, gone folks, tak tent o' me. 


* gat kate that fat the nook, =_— 
Vow kimmer, and how do ye? 1 
Up he gat, and ca'd her limmer, -" 
8 And ruggit and tuggit her cockernonie. 


They boukit his grave in Duket” $ kirk yard, 7 
Ven fair &' the companie; =o 
But when they were gaun © ay him re yird, 3 
The feint a dead nor dead was _ - 1 11 


| And when they . him to Duket's kirk =Y -1 
He dunted on the kiſt, the boards did flie ; a 

dad when they were grun to put him i the v, 1 

u fell the kit, and out hp be EX 


Ec He ery'd, Tm cald; Im mn unce cal, - an 
3 ru taſt ran the folk, ans fu ht ran hoo ]ĩ?7V7' ! 
Bat he was firſt hame at his ain ingle * _— 7 
= CO ne > AA I. 1 * © 


1 


e o 200200000 


"INV 2 4 Rock ans a Wit Pickle Tax. 


| 5 75 A was an auld wife had a wie pickle cow, 
bY 5 1 Anq; ſne wad gae try the ſpinning o t, * hy 
—_ louten her down, her rock took a ms 

{fad Get wha an Ml beginning ot ab 


E013 

Se lap and ſhe grat, ſhe flet and ſhe flang, 

3 <he trow and ſhe drow, ſhe ringl'd, ſhe rang, 
. She chock'd, ſhe bock d, and cry d, let me 3 
F Thatever I try d the 3 0 t. 


I Thae been a wife this e of years, 

And never did try the ſpinning o't; 

hut how I was ſarked, foul fa them that ſpears, 

| For it minds me of the beginning o't. 

if The women now a days are turn'd fae braq, 

F That ilk an maun hae a fark, ſome maun hae CY 
But the warld was better when teint an ava, 

But a wie rag at che dan „ 


Foul fa dim that e'er ai d me to ſpin, = 

| For it minds me of the beginning ot; 

might well have ended as I had begun, 
And never had try' d the ſpinning o't: | 

But they ſay ſhe's a wiſe wife wha kens her ain 2 

I thought ance a day, it wad never be ſpeer =” 8 

How loot you the low tak the rock by the beard, N 

When you "Ra to uy the ſpinning. 0 t? E 


| The Piening the pinning, it gars my keart cb, 

| When I think on the beginning ot; 

| I thought ance a day to have made a wal. . 
And this was to hae been the beginning Gta 

But had I nine daughters as I hae but three, * 
Ĩÿde ſafeſt and ſoundeſt advice I wad gie, ot 

That they frac ſpinning wad keep their hands b, 
Tor fear of an ill 3 . 


n 


But i in ſpite of my counſel if they wad” Nets run 
Ide dreary fad talk of the ſpinning ot, 

Let them ſeek out a loun place at the beat EC the (OY 

Syne venture on the beginning ot: 


22 O do as J done, alake and VOW,. 4 15 1 4 


* Th ey dfay that I had little wit in my pow, 
as little ! hac done wi' the ſpinning « ot. 


N 3 


bulk up a rock at the cheek of a lo. C-. 


Co 10 7 


T o the Tune of Gently fiir and blow the Eres F But 


4 Wu, lovely charmer, tell me why, 1 
7 So very kind, and yet fo thy ; =— i. 
Why does that cold forbidding EE... = 
_ Give damp of forrow and deſpair, |} Tv 
Or why that ſmile my foul ſubdue, oe = 
And kindle p my flame and you. | „ * 
In vain you live, with all your art, 5 
By turns to freeze and fire my heart; 3 _ 
When I hehold a face fo fair, — ( 
So ſweet a look, fo foft an air, — = 
My raviſh'd fout i is charm'd all o'er, S 
| — love thee * nor more. ä 
access gsa $3248 . 
To its own Tune. | 5 J 
| Wine 8 Parthenifſa walks, LOT _— 
7 Sweetly ſmiles, and gayly _ = UP 
A thouſand ſhafts around her fly, | Tt 
_ e ſwains unheeded die. 1 
I ben ſhe an be ben, 55 
With all her killing air and mein; 8 
From ſo much beauty, fo much art, „ 


What mortal can ſecure his heart. 


W Hun fair Serena firſt-T knew, | 
e friendſhip's happy union charm'd, 
| Inceſſant joys around her flew, 

And gentle ſmiles my bolom warm'd.. 


i. © 8 
nut when with fond officious care, 
preſt to breathe my am'rous pain, 


|} Her lips ſpoke nought but cold deſpair,, 
$ Her — bot ice thro' ev T2 vein... : 


Thus i in [Italia's $ lovely vals, 

I e fun his genial vigour yields, 

I Reviving heat each ſenſe regales, 

1 And plenty crowns the fmiling fields. = 


& © When nearer we a his ray, 
On the Alps ſtupendous brow, 
Jurpriz d to fee pale fun beams ee: 

On e hills * inow.. 


1 eeseassassastassgssιð e 


0 his; O 4 Sleep, alone, 5 
Is owing all our peace, 

14 5 thee our Joys are heightned ſhown, 

= 2 By thee our ſorrows ccaſe. 


e 8 whoſe * by fraud « or «fore, 
Some tyrant has polſeſt, 
By thee obtaining a divorce, 

In her own choice is bleſt.. 


1 0 ſtay, FIRES bids thor lay, 
be ſadly weeping fair 
I Conjures thee not to loſe one day, 
The object of her care. 


E To graſp whoſe pleaſing from ſhe fought, 5 
That motion chas'd her fleep :> 
us, by ourſelves, is ofteneſt wrought, | 

1 [Mo grief tor which v We e 


-” | What's the news in cloudy Albion! 5 


Acts are paſt in Albion's court, 


Now your goddeſs may go ſeek for t 


ly 140 ] 


\N the Ides of furly Leo, —_ e | 
3 | Plowing o'er th'Atlantic main, 1y 
God- like Neptune in his chariot, | +... 


With his whole aquatic train; 
15 Tritons, Nereids, Naids and Glaucus's,. 
Dolphins, and the finny crew, 
Marching after him in _—_ 
. unto our veſſel drew: 


: Wo aving kis . trident, 
Thro' a conch ſhell haul'd our ſhip 


Have you any punch or flip; ; 
Rum or brandy, damn'd Mondungus ? 
Quick; let's have a fwinging can, 
For my goddeſs ſhe is ſqueamiſn, 

And the wants a cordial dram. 


Then the bald e 
Tbro' a ſpeaking trumpet ſpoke : 
Sod of all the fluid regions, 


Rum and brandy, damn'd geneva, 
They are all baniſh'd the land; 


On the drunken Bel gick Ream. 


| Death, hell, fire * fury, | 
Said the dreadful angry god, 
| Are your people all turn d frantic ? 
Or have Lybian deſarts trode ? 
Muſt your ſubjects all be ruin d ? 
Shall the brave and hardy tar 
Sail the ocean without liquor ? 
Or the ſoldier go to war? 


Can the fat and 1 clergy” 
Cant and whine, preach and pray? 
Earn the ſtateſmen, with their roguerys 


Falt and moiſten at their clay ? 


TW 3 
| Can the bawling lawyer quibble, 
Or exert his lophiſtry, 


_ | Without muddling o'er a * bowl, 
Their adored deity. 


4 cunt knaves, fools of all ranks, 
| High, low, rich and poor; 
| Farewel knaves, pimps and panders, 
Noble and the common whore; 
| Farewel London cits, and tradeſmen, 
Wit and folly, honeſty: : 
Now my honeſt hearted captain, 

I Can' t we have 2 can with thee. 


| Than the 4 ſpoke moſt boldly, 
I youre angry, you may go, « 
I ForT have no can to give you, 1 5 nt... 
had, would not ſay no e | I 
| Therefore don't think I'm afraid TT HT 4 
Of your monſters all around, 
| They may caper through the water, 
u ſhift for my port where bound. 


1 Thus the god in rage and fury 
| Ofer the foaming billows went, 
Hoals of whales. and leviathans - 
Liquid ſpouts to heaven ſent. / 
Come, fays Will, let's fplice the braces, 
Boys, let's have a ſwinging can, 
Drink to all accepted maſons, 
Not 3 — men. 


i | OOO MRS SRA SERRA BR FRE ERR RRED 
'To its own Tune. 


JY the ks ſparkling glaſs 
We can * how minutes paſs, 


- The gallant failors all aloft repeat their cheer, _ 


t 


By the hollow caſk we're told | out 1 

How the waining night grows old: An 

Soon, too ſoon the buly day, Imi 
Drives us from our ſports and play ; 4 n 
What have we with day to do? 

| Sons of care, 'twas made bor yowp.. "= By fo 

KEY * 

ee eee 7 nete | Wn 
7 70 the Tune of Thoſe in the morn, 41 3 8 


= N Tueſlay morn, when o'er the briny depth 0 
1 November's ides in famous fifty nine, J | 
5 Brave gallant Hawke diſcern'd the haughty fleet, $ 


With ftreamers ſpread, purſue their bold deſign. 3 
= All hands, all hands aloft, th'undaunted hero cries I 7, 
| Your Britiſh ſpirits raiſe, their Gallic force deſpiſe ; | | 

| And, like yourſelves, prove bold and true 3 p. But 
.---_._- - Beiniſh tars fear not n,, =_ = 
Nor what France, wich all her ſchemes, « can do. Tou 
D 


See Conflans Guilded Sun now 1 the waves, - 
And all his fleet in bold defiance ride; 
Shall Hawke retuſe to meet th inſulting ſlaves, J 
And ne er attempt to humble all their pride 2 F' 
Away ſuch thoughts, away ; let's all exert our 
The ſignal give to fight, it is my ſole —_— 
To make Sale my vengeance feel: 
hear me there, never fear, 


Britiſh tars alone have hearts of ſteel. _— I 


Nor leſs diſmay'd ſee Conflans ſeeks his foe, 4 

And both with well fill'd canvaſs meet their fate; 
9 Conflans with thundering cannon gives the blow, 
And Hawke returns it with a force as great. 


— 


Regudleſs quite of fear, they boldly venture ner 4 
To end the great dilpute in blood. 24 
| Soon they fly; hark! we crx 
* ** huzza! Britanhia rules the flood. | 


[1493 ] 


"oF too ſoon the duſky night appears, 
gr winds and waves in high contention beat, 
I whilſt friend and foe alike for ſafety ſteers, 
And angry Neptune ſcatters all the fleet : 5 
one while from ſands to rocks, to ſands again they 1 : 
| By fortune de la guerre at laſt, not here nor there, £ 
A But to bottom of the ocean run : 
I There they ly, others fly, 
- Whilſt i in flames 3 the Royal Sun. 


reseten 5 


WLOoE bluſh'd, and frown” d, and fore, 
 Fy And puſh'd me rudely Benn her ; ; 
call d her perjur'd, faithleſs whore, 

. 1 To talk to me of honour. 


4 ht when 1 oh and would be gone, 
I Shecry'd, nay, whither go ye? 
I Young Damon ſtay, we're now __ 
Ido what 88 will with Chioe. 


33633 
” | 5 


To its own Tune. 


Der os poor ſhepherd ? why look you fan 
wan? : 
IV meagre your face, and fo ohaſtly thy mein 5 
iss any diſtemper infected your ſheep ? ? 
r does lovely Phillis diſturb your fweet fleep ? 
ez | That you ſhould fit here by the thades and complain 
Wat is it —— and troubles your: brain? : 


Toms cloſe by an elm . his pipe and crook hung, 
alas! | _ the ſhepherd, Ge theme * wy How, 


_ DIE Deli 


[144 4 


hs "TI our old landlord is o'er the ſeas gone, 


There's Hoghane and Moghan {wears all is their own; 


For our rents they are raiſed, our taxes increaſe, 
And all i Is becauſe we have ta'en a new — 8 


Cheer up, honeſt ſhepherd, ad calm your raged rl | 


SGird your ſword by your ſide, act a true Britiſh part; 


8 Gird your fword by your lide, throw your * crook } 


Our landlord's $ a- coming, let's clear him the way : 
See how this glaſs Tparkles, tis from true Britiſh cor, 


A Here's his health, honeſt ſhepherd, and his 8 return, . 


5 FFF 5 


To che Tune of Aun thou were my ain thing. f 1 


„Eur thou but mine ain thing, Fi 

3 I would love thee, I would love thee ; KK. 
Wert thou but mine ain thing 1 

2 How amd would I love thee. 


As anal the bs th 1 vine 
ghts, with wanton arms, to twine, 
So I'd encircle thee in mine, 


And ſhow how muck 1 love thee. 


; This earth my — ſhould be ; 
I'd graſp a heaven of joys in thee, 5 
Far thou art all thy ſex to me, 

_— * do l love thee. 


, hh wert thou but, ee. . 


Should thunder roar its cw alarms, 5, 
Amidſt the claſh of hoſtile arms, 
5 12 ſoftly ſink among thy charms, 
Aud only live to love thee. 


Wert thou but, « ve. 1 1 


Wert thou br, e. : 


eetetetefoteteteteteteeg tete 


* * 


Jet "TEM drive me far away, 
Or make me fall to foes a prey, 

My flame for thee ſhall ne er decay; 
f And dying I would love these. | 
Wert thou but, & 


Tho! I were EY Foy” with the dead, 


My foul ſhould hover round by dead: : 


F 1may be turn'd a filent ſhade, 


But 1 never ceaſe to love thee. e 
. Wert thou bot, ve. 


E laſt time I came o'er hs muir, 
11 r my love behind me; 


1 Ye powers! what pain do I endure, 4 


Inet betimes my lovely maid, 


When ſoft ideas mind me ? 


Boon as the ruddy morn diſplay” d 


The beaming day enſuing, 


In fit retreats tor JP 


4 | Beneath the * ſhade we lay, 


# Should I be call d vhs cannons roar, 

.  Phere mortal ſteel may wound me; 
bor caſt upon ſome toreign ſhore, 

„ * * — kurround me; 


Gazing and chaltly {porting 3 . 


We kiss'd and promis'd time away, 


Till night ſpread her black curtain, — 


Ipitied all beneath the fkics, 


Ev'n kings when the was nigh me; 3 


: | In raptures I beheld her eyes, 


Which could but ul deny me. 


- 


FT 146 J 
_ Yet hopes apain to ſee my love, 
Io feaſt on glowing kiſſes, 
Shall make my cares at diſtance move, 


In proſpect of ſuch — 


Iæ all my ſoul there's not one e place 
To let a rival enter: 
Since ſhe excells in every pac 1 
In her my love ſhall center. 
| Sooner the ſeas ſhall ceaſe to flow, | 
Their waves the Alps ſhall cover, 
On Greenland ice ſhall roſes grow, 
| Betore [ ceaſe to love . 5 


5 The next time l gang o'er the n mur, 
She ſhall a lover find me; _ 
And that my faith is firm and pure, | 
Tho' I left her behind me: 
Then Hymen's ſacred bands hall chain 
My heart to her fair boſom ; 
There, while my being doth remain, 
"7 love more freſh ſhall bloſſom. 
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Lonely maid, how dear's thy power ? ? 
At once I love, at once adore ; 
Wich wonder are my thoughts poſſeſt, 

While ſofteſt love inſpires my breaſt : 

| This tender look, theſe eyes of mine, 
Confeſs their am'rous maſter thine ; 

Theſe eyes with Strephon's paſſion play, 

Firſt makes me love, and then betray. | 


5 5 Ves, charming A I am thine, | 
Poor as it is, this heart of mine 


* 1 
|} Was never in another's power, 
Was never pierc'd with love before z 
In thee I've treaſur d up my joy, 
Thou canſt give bliſs, or bliſs deſtroy. 


And thus I've bound myſelf to love, 
. While bliſs or Ry can move, 


0! ſhould I ne*er poſſeſs thy 33 


Ne'er meet my comfort in thy arms; = 


were hopes of dear enjoyment gone, 


Still would I love, love thee alone; 
But, like ſome diſcontented ſhade, 
That wanders where its body's laid, 


MWournful I'd roam with hollow glar , 


1 For ever exil'd from * fair. = | Sl MM 
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EE) you wes coming, quoth ſhe, 
B See you Johny coming, _ 
Wit his coat of hodding gray 
And his dogie running: 


4 | See him coming o'er the lee, 


| And his dogie wi' him; 

Wi his bonnet cock d a- jee, 

Tee him, father, fee bim, quoth mne, + 
And for a merk of mair fee, dinna ſtand wi him. 


1 What wad you * wi „ him, huſſie, 

FF What wad you do wi him, 

For deill a breek's upo' his arſe, 
And ye ha nane to gi him. 


1 . 1 ha twa coaties in my keſt, 


And ane of them Pll gi him, | 
Then fee him, father, fee him, quoth ſhe, 


- Nas Tor a werk. of mair fee, fs Rand vr him 3; 
Na For | 


Sy AAS... 
1 


1 148 1 
For he's a bonny tall young . 
And a well doing, | "_ . 
And a' the wark about the houſe | The 
© Gaes well on when I fee him. RET a 

In ſpin a heſp of mair yarn, | . n 

Every day I fee him. 7 - Þ $* 

Ihen fee him, father, fee him, quoth he 3 " 

ay And for a merk 0 mair fee dinna ſtand wi i him, 


| Will he wk if I * him, quotk be, Ds 1 | 6 
| Will he work if Fee him? © MZ 
He'll hand your plough, threſh in your barn, * 

- And lie wi' me at een. | = 

5 Then fee him, father, fee him, quoth is, | 


And for twa merks of mair _ for * . 
: ſtand x nae wi him. | 


But gin you winna thy kim L quoth he, 
IIa Gin you winna fee him,  _ © "2 = 
| III kilt my coats aboon my knee, „ 
. II awa wi' bim. 5 IM oO 


Tf you'll day _ _ FOR quoth he AY 
=. © youll tay I'll fee him, : 1 
If hell threſh in the barn all day, „ = > 
+42 TI gone EN ee Diſs. "AE DME 5 


1 Come awa' and fee kim, wo ſhe, 
Come awa and fee him, 
Heͤe ſhall threſh in your barn all day, 
3 But lie wi me at een. 

_ Then FR be kind t to TRY huſlie, 
— Fit be kind to him; 


3 IE he threſkin my barn all day, 
5 And le wi you, IN Js Ben... 


Come awa' till him, quoth ſhe, 
Come awa till him, | 

1 that” s within our pantry door 
"Shall. a. be got to ** him. 


7 4 mY 
4 | 
* 1 
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5 = 9 
Come and let us do it, huſſie, 
Come and let us do it, 


The beſt we ha' within the houſe | 
He $ ay be welcome to it. 
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JHexeven, Chloe, I begin 
Your heart like mine to move, 
You tell me of that crying ſin, 
Of * lawleſs love. 


| . can chat 25 be a 5 - 
— ma gave my Chloe birth? 
SP. How can thoſe joys but be divine, 
= That form' d a heaven on earth? 2 


15 wad manking the prieſt po" 'd,. 
dy foie fy fallacy, © 
* 2 To 8 God's great command, 
1 lnereaſe and * 


You fay that bevel $ a crime, content, 
1 But this allow you _ 
1 More joys in heaven o'er one repents, . 
Than over 2 juſt. 5 


Then fin, dear 258. for mercy* 8 fake 
Tranſgreß and be forgiven; 


5 f N me, and by repentance make 


A holiday i in - 
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Ho Sn 'To its own Tune, „ 
SE liv'd a wife in our gate-end, 3 
She lov'd a drap of capie -O, „ 
Ad en the gear that e er ſhe got, 

We ſlipt it in her 2 


1 * 
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5 en 2 froſty winter's night, I en 
* The wife had got a drapie 0, | bh ; 
And ſhe had piſh'd her coats fo well, ä 
* could not find the batde O. 3 © 

But he away to her 8 
They call'd him Tamie Lamie—O,, =_ 
Go ben and fetch the cave to me, — ©! 


T hat 1 r get a dramie—O. 


Tunis was an honeft 1 man, 5 1 nd 
Himſelf he took a drapie — O, ”. 
It was not well out o'er SE -.,.," 1 


8 "Till ſhe was on his tapie — O. 


ehe wel, e hack and ET 1 
| 58 And fair ſhe creih' d his backie—O, | . 
dhe made his ſkin baith blue and black, © J of 


_ gar d his ſhoulders crackie O0. 


: Then he' s awa' to the malt benny 3 5 1” cM No 
And he has ta'en, a pockie — O, We 
He put her in, baith head and tail, | 3 4 Du 


And caſt her 0 er bis backie—O. 


The carling fourn'd wi head and feet, 23 .-. 
I' be carle he was fac ackie—O, 4” 
We wall that he came by 1 W 
He gar'd. her head play knackie —O. | 
3 I think you 11 3 me, _— 
My brains you out will knockie—O. , 3 20 
He gi d her ay the other bitch, Rf ed LE „ 


Lie an. you Doves buckie—O. 


| Goodman, Im like to ke my burn, 
D let me out, good Tamie—0; 
Wen he ſet ber upon a ſtane, 


tis F | 
Then Tamie took her aff the ſtane,, - 
And put her in the pockie—O,. 
And when ſhe did begin to fpurn, 
He lent hey ay a Knockie —O. 

; ; | oP he went to the mill has. | 
And there gave her a duckie—O,. 
nd ilka cheill that had a ſtick, 

Play'd d thump upon her backie—O. ; 


2 And when * took her dune again, 

Hie did hing up the pockie 0, 
| At her bed-fide, as I hear ſay, 

Upon a little knagic—O. . 


| And ilka aur chat ihe up-roſe, 5 

| In naitbing but her ecki Oz, 
Ci o ſon as ſhe look d o'er the bed, 
She —_ behold the pockie-—O. 


* Now all ye men, baith far and near, 
That have a drunken tutie—O, 


I Duck you your wives in time of * 


And II lend you the . 0. 


1 The viſe did live for nineteen years, af 

And was fu' frank and cuthie—O, 
Aud ever ſince ſhe got the duck, 

She never had a dreutluc —0. 


1 Ax laſt the carling chane'd to "i 
And Tamie did her E 
| And for the public benefit, 7 
He has gar d print the eO. 


n did 1 
ug. Here lies an honeſt luckie -O, 
ES Vho never left the drinking trade, 
a SY 1 ſhe * 4 0. 


SS 


. 
To the Tune of club, and Cod be wi? pan. . 
OW happy i is he, whoever he be; —_—_— 
; That in his lifetime meets one true friend = 23 
Who cordially does ſympathize _ = 
In words, in action, heart and mind : "" T 
My kind reſpects do not neglect, | bk My | 
. "Altho' my wealth or 'ſtate be ſmall ; 1 | and 
With a melting heart, and a mournful eye, 1 My 
1 beg the Lord be with po all. 9 0 
8 My loving Friends, T lig your hands, FW 
—_ ..- For time invites me for to move, C | To 
af On your poor ſervant lay commands, Vor 
Who is ambitious of your lo re. 2, 
| Whole power and wight, both day and night> 1 
SGoverns the depths, makes rain to fall, | © 
Io ſun and moon gives courſe of light, = 
Direct, Protect, defend you all. | = 
1 proteſt, within my breaſt, | þ 
FF”  . Your memory III not ed: | Ni 
= On that record I'll lay arreſt, © 
| Hell's fury ſhall not alter it. Ort 
All! defire of earthly bliſs i 
L Is to be freed from guilt or fraud; 1 H 
I hope my God will grant me this, A 


Goodnight, and Gad de wi' you all. 
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1 Fezp a flare within, which ſo torments me, a * 
That it both pains my heart, and yet contents men 


Lis ſuch a pleaſing pain, and I fo love it, WE 
mat I would rather die than once remove it. 4 


; b 153 1 


it he, for whom 1 mourn, ſhall never know i it, 

F tongue ſhall ne'er betray, nor my eyes ſhow 1 1 

Not a figh, not a tear my pain diſcloſes, ; | 
{ 3x they fall — like dew on roles. 1 


Thus to prevent my s from being cruel, 
ux heart's the ſacriſice, as tis the fewel ; 
| And, while I fuffer thus to give him quiet, 

: My faith n my love, tho he denies' t. 


on his eyes will I gaze, and chere delight me, 
While I conceal my love, no frown can fright me; 
Io be more happy I dare not aſpire, | 
? Nor can I fall more low, mounting no higher. 


1 e 


Toi its own Tune. 


Aal v one morning, a \ folks, briſk tar, 
Signal being made for failing, | — 
| |] Nimbly ſtept down, and told his dear, * \4 
| Who was of her loſs bewailing, Be . = 
Orders are come, the ſhip i is unmoor __ | 5 

» | The boat long-ſide is waiting; hn 
I Haſte away, Molly, you muſt ane „ | _ 
Here is no time for prating. „ 3 


Volly, with hw arms around his neck, 
I Lock's as if Be had beſt har 
Ida word from her dear Jack, 
I.. Vite of her ; m her. 83 
| | Jack laugh'd at th Gully creature, 
4 Till from her heart the blood — 
1 Ta A up er Ty feature, 


[ 254 1 


. Molly, my dear, ſinee 1 muſt go, 
Why ſuch recoils at parting? 
You may be happy, you very well know, 
With other mens wives conſorting. 
Oh no! my dear, there's no ſuch thing, 
I e'er will ceaſe from crying; | 
For, perhaps, I may be merry and fing, 
: When you, * a ſhot, may lie dying. 


No ſooner ſhe ſpoke, than Trinkile's call 
All handsaloft did rattle; 


Jack, with a frown, cries, *zounds ! dear Mall | 


This is no time to prattle: 
Get into the boat, the ſhip is away ] 
VMuaolly crept ſlowly over ; 
At ev'ry ſtep, ſhe cries, day! day! 
TD "Pp iighs did her fear diſcover. , 


Now, afar off, with wat ry eyes, 

| She faw the ſhip a-failing ; 

- Eager, ſhe looks, and thus ſhe cries, 

| Speech o'er her thoughts prevailing, 
- Ha! he is gone, gone is my dear, 

| Gone is my heart's deſire; 


= O! may the bullets miſs my dear Jack, 


n 50 


90 eee eee 


70 its own ; Wand | 


5 1 jolly bowl, that glads my foul, 
The ſparkling liquor chears my heart; 
5 1 revel free from all controul, . 


_ *Tis that which | improves ev ry art. 


The miſer may be pleas d with gold, 
The ſparkling beau with pretty laſs, 
But I'm beft pleas'd, when I behold 


3 


| Vaſt as my thirſt is, let it have 


1 85 1 


LL me a bowl, a | mighty bowl, 


Large as my capacious foul ; 


Depth enough to be my grave; 
| mean the grave of all my cares 


For I reſolve to bury em there. 8 


| } Letitof ſilver falion his. 
| Worthy of wine, worthy of me, 


| Worthy to adorn the ſpheres, 
3 to adora the ſpheres, e 
As that bright cup, as that briglit cup, is 


4 9 A that _ cup among the ſtars. 


eee eee ; 


To its own T. une. 3 


you” RE welcome to Paxton, Robin RO 
You're welcome to Paxton, Robin Adair, 


| How does Luke Gardner do, ay, and F. Macharit | 


5 eas 


0! why did they not « come with you, R Robin Adar! 3 


* 


1 will Sink wine with you, Robin Adair, t | 
Iwill drink wine with Pw Robin Adair, _ . 
I will drink wine with you, good rack and brandy (0, 52 


Iny ſhoull Pll be drunk with you, Robin Adair. 


come, let us drink about; Robin a 


= Come, let us drink about, Rabin Adair, | 
Y g Lo let us drink about, and drink a hogſhead out, 


1 then y we 1 be drunk, no o doubt, Robin Adair. 


4 * * * * _— A 
i 


i Tho' ſmall the experience I've had, 


: For women are changeable things, | 


rg * 1 5 2 


To its own ans, * 


7 OUS: men at's are courting of maids, 
Be warn'd and adviſed by me; 


Fl give you good counſel, and free] 


And ſeldom one moment the lame; ; 


4 A time a variety brings, 


* their looks new humour proclaims 5 


bod But 10 that i in 1 n Sl 5 gy I 


And his miſtreſs's favour ern 


Muſt hold it as ſure as his creed, 


To make hay while the ſun is ſerene: 5 _- | 7 


There s a ſeaſon to conquer the fair, 


And that's when they re merry and gay; 5 


FE 8 To catch the occaſion, take care, ee nr Cn | C 


In vain you 11 have time to . 


| OO IIA | 


The Birks of Innermay, 


AE ſmiling morn, the breathing ſprings 
% Invite the tuneful birds to fing ; = D 
And while they warble from each ſpray, — > 


Tove melts the univerſal lay : 


Let us, Amanda, timely wile, 1 = 0 


Like them improve the hour that flies, 


And ia foft raptures waſte the 72 1 
Among the birks of * : 1 1 
1 

For ſoon the winter of the year, 1 


And age, life's winter, will appear; 


this thy lively bloom will fade, 
& that will "IP the verdant ſhade: 
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FO taſte of pleaſure then is o'er, 
The feather'd ſongſters pleaſe no more; 
And when they droop, and we decay, 
— the birks of pre a | 


= 


4 Sollier- s Sg. 


[OW goes the ola round ? | 
About you have no care, brave boys : : - 
How goes the glaſs round? 
Let each with mirth abound, 
While the trumpet ſounds: 


: The colours you muſt bear, my * 


To fight, kill, wound, 
As you'd be found 


1 | Content with your hard fate, my 4, 


ö Should you be melancholy, boys 


N Our buſineſs is t 


On the cold e 
Why ſoldiers, why 
_ Why ſoldiers, why ? 


= * . 


_ Whole bulmels * tis to de. . bl 1 Te 
Drink round, bang care, 4 jolly, boys; WOO 


Tis he; you, or I, 
Cold, hog, wet, ary 1 


Ti is all * vain, 


2 4 I mean not to upbraid = boys : 


Tis all in vain. 


For foldiers to complain; 7 197 22 408 Re 


For the next campaign 
Ra you to him who 2 boys 


be, my boyy 


T 158 J 


Perhaps in pain; 
tf But if you remain, 
A bottle and kind landlady | 
2 Cures * — ET 


1 


See 2 e B 
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; : Qs wedlock s in vogue, and ſtate virgins debe, . | | 


To all bachelors greeting theſe lines are premiſed; 
Tm a maid that would marry, ah! could I but find 
6 care not for fortune) a man to my mind, 
A man to my mind, a man to my mind, 
1 care not for fortune, a man to * mind. 


Not the Sather fop, foad of fahion and dreſs, 


Not the ſquire that can reliſh no joys but the chace; _ | 


Nor the free-thinking rake, whom no moral can bind, E 
3 — chat, nor t'other's the man to my mind, 
6 n Tc. | 


Not the =O fac'd 25 who topes world without nl, * 
Nor the drone that can't reliſh his bottle and friend. | 


Nor the fool that's too fond, nor the churl that's unkind; 


75 *— * _ nor t 'other's the man to my mia 6 
| | | hs man to my non ons . 4 | 


Not the rich with Full dogs, without breeding or merl | 5 


Nor the flaſh that's all fury, without any ſpirit, 
Nor the fine Mr. Fribble, the ſcorn of mankind ; 


| Neither this, " nor t'other's the man to my wink. 
The man te my 1 G. 


But the oh * OP ſenſe and good nature außen E 
"Wham the brave mult eſteem, and the fair muſt — ; 


tw 


— 


nm whoſe heart love ad truth are with honour conjoin'l ; 
This, this, and no other's the.man to my mind, 


The man to my mind, the man to my mind, 
_ This — and no other s the man to my mind. 


eee sse 


o good fellows all, who love to bs told 
Where there's claret, good wu, 


. Attend to the call of one that's ne'er frighted, 


But greatly delighted with fix bottles more. 


Be ſure you don't pals the good houſe money glaſs, 


Which the jolly red god ſo peculiarly owns ; 


"Pall well ng. your hamour, for pray what would yu | 


more * 


| Than mirth, with good claret, and. bumper Squire, 


ones? 4 


* You poets who write, and brag of » your drinking PIY 


Helicon's brook, 
| Whate'er you get by it, is a dinner oft times, 


In reward for your rhymes, _ 
With Humphry, the duke : 


Learn Bacchus to follow, and quit your Apollo, 


Forſake all the mules, theſe ſenſeleſs old crones; 


= On gingling of glaſſes, your rhyming ſurpaſſes, 


When call d to good claret, and bumper Squire 1 : 


You foldiers fo ſtout, with plenty of oaths, 
Tho” no plenty of coin, 


1 Who make ſuch a rout of all your 3 = 


Who ſerv'd us in Flanders and Aik at the Boyne, 


5 4 Yay leave of your rattling, of lieging and battling, 


And know you had better to ſleep in whole bones ; 


g j ö | : Were you ſent to Gibraltar, your notes would ſoon alter, 


And wiſh for gy" claret, and bumper * * : 


| You lovers who pine for laſſes, that _ 


. „5 TOO 
O 2. —f F 


LY o of . ET 
Es de. * 
* 3 * We 


Ton fox-bunters ake, who follow the call 


[ 160 J 


< Who whimper and whine for lilies and roſes, eyes, lips 


and noſes, 
Or tip of an car, 


ng here, and I'll ſhow you how Phillis and Chloe 


No more ſhall occaſion ſuch ſighs and tuch groans ; 


* hat mortal fo ſtupid as would not quit Cupid,. 
When call d to good clar et, and bumper — Jones | 


You clergy b wiſe, whe myſteries profound 


Can demonſtrate clear, 


; How worthy to rile, you preach. « once a week, yet r_—_ I 


never {el | 
Above once in the year ; ; 


Come here, without failing, and leave off your railing 


'Gainſt biſhops providing for dull, ſtupid drones : 
Says the text fo divine, what is mirth without wine, 


When call « to gous claret, and Ong Squire Jonrk 1 


Tou lawyers f. ſo juſt, be the cauſe what it will, 
Who fo learnedly plead, _ 


- How worthy of trutt you know black from white, 
Yet prefer wrong to-right, as you chance to be fee'd, 
Leave muſty reports, forſake the king's courts, 


Where dulnets and diſcord have ſet up their thrones, 


Burn Salteld and Vertris, and all your damn'd entries 


And r. to — claret and bumper — Jones. 5 


_ - * W 81 ride, whoſe knowledge conſiſts 


In hard wards and grimace, 


Whate'er you preſcribe have at your devotion, 


Pills, bolus or potion, be what will the calc : 


A Pray, where is the need to purge, bliſter or bleed, 


When ailing yourſelves ? the whole faculty owns 


The forms of old Galen are not fo prevailing =_ 
As mirth, With good claret, and bum per * Jones. F 


Es horn and the hound, 
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Who y our ladies forſake before they re awake, 


0 1 up the brack where the vermin is found, 


No muſic is heard in ſuch dMſſon ant tones; 


Would you raviſh your ears with the ſound of the ſpheres. 
| Hark away to the claret and bumper Squire Jones. 


: Age Ku- * 


Feave Piper and Blewman, Sheill, Dutcheſs and an 


\REWEL to Lochaber, and farewel my Jean, 85 8 EY 
Where heartſome with thee I've mony day been? 3. 


kt For Lochaber no more, Lochaber no more, 


We'll nay be return to Lochaber no more. 


| Theſe tears that 1 ſhed, they are a' for my dear, < 


And no for the dangers attending on weir, 
Tho bore on rough ſeas to a far bloody ſhore, 


S May be to return to Lochaber no more. 


Tho- harvicancs RY and 1 ev'ry Win 
They'll ne'er make a tempeſt like that in my mind- 
Tho loudeſt of thunder on louder waves roar, 
That's-naething like leaving my love on the fhore. 


| To leave thee behind me, my heart is fair pain d, 


By eaſe that's inglorious, no fame can be gain 3 
And beauty and love's the reward of the brave, 
Aud I muſt deſerve it before 1 can crave. 


Then hw my 1 maun phat my excuſe 
Since honour commands me, how can I refule ? 
Without it I ne'er can have merit for thee, 


| And without thy favour Id better not be. 


* F * fears neither quiver, no Parthian, no ſpear ; $ 


4 1gae then, my laſs, to win honour and — 5 
d if I ſhould luck to come gloriouſſy hame, 
ku bang a heart to thee with love running o er, 

W 4d then I'll leave thee and Loehaber no more. 


T dessen 


Max when he $ drunk, he i is void of all care, 


Fall, Ce. 


33 


* 
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No quiver,. no Parthian will e'er make him yield, 
Bb bottle alone 1 1s his {word and his ſhield. 


| e he goes e bullies nd whores, | 
Demoliſhing windows, and breaks open doors ; $54 
le wanders all night, in fear of no evil, 
And — deſies — * or devil. 


One nigdt L went out with my gain Full of wine, - _ 
Incumbred with neither care nor cein, FT 
I boldly confronted a horrible Don, bh 
N And frightned, ip ſoon as he law my: * run. Aus 
0 place me in India, * the ks: ä * 
Where grows not a rag, nor a tree but the vine; | 1 

O there would I choice to ſwatter and fweat, . 
Without &er a rag to lend * beat. TE "M1 


Or . me where ſunſhine is ne'er to be found, 
Where winter-like cold doth eternally abound ; 
O there would I nougbt but my bottle require, | « 
My bottle ſhall warm me, and hll me with hre.. 8-1] 


d 

9 Ny From he 8 and lays me down rules, : 

| Who minds him but dull philoſophical fools? I 
For when a man's old, and cannot more drink, |. 

1 time enough then to ft down and to think... = a 


And thus Alexander was jectur 21 in | vain, 
Wo call'd Ariſtotle a fool for his pains ; 
By drinking alone he got his renown, 
| when be was drunk, all the would was his ous. 


5 I This world's a cellar of liquor well ſtor d 


25 R am it I've mind to be drunk as a lord ; 
e. N . 
| Or when I am —_— then J Il ſtagger away. 


[ - 163 J 
To the Tune of Dead. de. 


þ HERE was a bouny wie ladie, | 
1 + by Was keeping a bonny whine ſheep 3- ; 
| There was a bonny wie laſſie, 

Was wading the water fae deep; 
Was wading the water fae deep, 

And a little above her knee; 
Þ The ladie cries unto the laſſie, 
Come down Tweed- lick to me. 


1 And when I gade Shs Tod: dae, 

I beard, I dinna ken what, 

I beard ae wife ſay t' anither, 

Wallifou fa the cat; | 

4 Wallifou fa the cat, 

ches bred the kak an wan x eaſe, 

| She's open'd the am'ry door, 
And eaten up a the — | 


ſhe's eaten up a” the cheeſe, = - 
IO the kebbuk ſhe's no left a Ke : | e 4 
Þ} Yes s dung down the bit ſkate on the brace, „ „ 
= And tis fa en in the ſowen kit; 1 
Lis out o the ſowen kit. 
And tis into the maiſter can; 
I will be ſo fiery fa't, 


will — our goodman. 


600 TPO Gt 


ET the . of war, * 
1 Be heard from afar, 

1 And the trumpet's ſhrill clangor alarms 
Let the vallies around, 


2 
3 


Wich echo refound,, 
1 And a terrible claſhing of arms. 


'* 


0 While mortals are oalping for br oath; 


| And & laſting ena of 4 | 


Such innocent freedom and cake ; "x 


: Who Rudy their huſbands to — 


How bleſt this ſea-girt iſle ſhall be 


Wich god-like George the third ſhall reign, _ 


4 


Excelling fuch pleaſure as this ; 


To oy our meaſures of bli6. 


Let rivers. of blood, 5 
Run down in a flood; 


Let the brave, if they will, 


„ By honour and ſkill, 9 

Seck glory and SIS. in death. 5 
To live fole and potion; e | Ib 
FFP 5 1 5 on w 
Of my flocks and my Chloe poſſeſt ; ou! 
PFor with them we obtain r 
True peace without pain, | Ile 


m a cottage or cell, 
Where ſhepherds do dwell, 


They li-e peaceable lives, 
That are bleſt with good wives, 


What bleſſin ings below, 
Doth heaven beſtow, 


Where no ſorrow comes near, 
Nor grief interfere, 


Let the tempeſt of war; be. 


036224908 „s 2 
To the Tune of Hey, ho, the Girdies : . I = 
N this happy year of lixty three, | The 


Hey, bo, the rale ws] 


Hey, ho, ec. | 
When 3 with all hes S train, 


And our abſent friends return again. 3 
+ Hey, ho, G. 


1 
\ 
V. 
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From German welted lands return'd, G. 
Four foldiers brave with laurels crown d, Te. 
4 - Portugal and India's plain, | 
There they beat the meddling ſons of Spain, 
1 Whom each true Briton muſt diſdain, TC 


| The Britiſh flag ſalutes the ſkies, G . 
on wings of fame our glories riſe, Cc. 
our ſhips no more ſhall fright Mane, 
Four jovial failors, void of care, 
5 Hoe none to — but the fair, c. 


| Our Prince, with every virtue bleſt, c. 
That ever warm' d the human breaſt, . 
[ Ourſelves a people bold and tree, 
I That glory in in our liberty, 
| * What land of 11 can ſing as we. 
1 " ys ho, the gidis 0 * 


| 0992926 24D5292029 2520700 


ELL n met, deareſt Phoebe, O! why i in ſuch haſte ? 

: Both the woods and vallies all day I have trac'd 
Ih ſearch of my fair one, now nothing. remains, „ i 
But ſhe to reward me for a' my loſt pains, 8 : 4 
} Hut the to reward me for a' wy loft ws; 


» | mean : 
Would a damſel like me, but turn'd of nineteen, ö 
Ie ben all alone with a man? I'm afraid, Ts 
0 | The world would think Phabe no longer a maid, ve. 


Let how think as they 1nd it ſhall prove all a fag, : 

kon are not alone, for bright Cynthia is bye; 5 

* will judge of our actions and drive away fear, 
harm is intended to Fhude, I fwear, 3 


E 166 J 
No, no, ubtle ſwain, you may ſay what you wit] 


| You may lie, ſwear and flatter, and try all _ 
Before I'll be couzen'd, I'd have you to know 


I ll freſt die a virgin, 2 pray let me 80. Tc. 


| | Dear Phœbe, fach thought never came in my | hea | 
1 meant but to know if to-morrow you'd e 

But, ſince you won't have me, Il bid you ae 1 
"_— find out — other who'll be kinder than you, tr 


Stay, "Wo gentle . A ew moments stay, bor 
* II venture to wed, if you mean as you lay; 2 


Let to-morrow but come, and at church you ſhall fn F 
That he you thought wo, yer: {till can prove _ . 


Dear Phœbe, vou klaie to accept of a boon; 
Make haſte t expet the pale light of the moon 
And, when thy bright eyes (hall appear in the ſley 17. 
With raptures we li hafte the dear nuptial ties, F 
With — we'll baſte the dear — ties. 


F 1 


To the Tune of To danton me. 


HEN I think on this walks 5 pelt, 
And ſae little ot I've got myſelf, 
* greet when I look on my threed - bare coat, 


« Of the ſhame fa the gear, and the AY E ot. . 


Nabe was the lad that beld the plough, 

But now he's got gear and goud enough; 
Let I ha' ſeen the day when he was nae weelh 4 gro 
1 ** the ſhame fa the gear and the bladry ot. 


jenny was the laſſie that mucked the bre, 

And now ſhe gaes in her ſilken attire; 

It is not lang ago ſince ſhe wore a plaiding coat; 1 
„ . Cr 


* I 


But this warld ſhall never danton me, 

dee lang's I keep my fancy free; 
For the girl that's ſae inconſtant is not worth Pl groat, 
F May the — take the * and the Many o't. 


- + _—_— 


0994969 teteteteststetefetetete 


To its own Tune. . „„ 
ttt. Ir race eine thou needs muſt be, 
* Since naething earthly equals thee ; ; 
or heaven's ſake, O! pity me, m#& 
' Wha only lives to love the. 
ul | Gin thou wert my ain thing, 


I wad love thee, I wad love „ 
Gin thou wert my ain thing, 
How dearly wad I love thee. 


„lad take thee in . d e 
Ira ſecure thee from all harms, 


I Above a' mortals you hae — 
* ny do I love thee. 


A. Gin thou vert ve: 
Þ The Gods « one 6 thin NOW IM * 


I lo ruin none wha they can ſave; 
= Then, for their fake, ſupport 2 ſlave, | 
| Wha — Ives to love thee. 5 
5 Gin thou wert, bc 1 . 


I Tomerit 'P no at can 3 | 

- | But that I love, and for your fake, 

Phat man can name, III 3 
Sac _ do I love thee. 18 


Sin thou wert, Ce. 


EF ve} 
My paſſion, conſtant as the ſun, 
— ſtronger ſtill, will ne'er ha“ done, 


ill fate my thread of life hath ſpun, | 
—¼—q 3 out, III love thee. 


Like how that ſack the morning dew, 
Frac flowers of ſweeteſt ſcent and hue 3 * 
Sae wad I dwell upo' thy mou, 
1 5 And * the Gods envy me. 
Sin chou vert, ee. = 


Sae lang? $ 1 had The uſe of ſoht, 

Id on thy beauties feaſt my light, 

Syne in {ft whiſpers, thro the night, 
TU tell how much I love there. 


How file, how dy 1 is my Jean? 

She moves a goddels o er the green; 
WWere Ia king, you ſhould be queen, 
ous but mail} aboon thee. E 

. Gin thou wert, be. ; 


7 Ta graſp thee to this weed af mine, 
Wbilſt you, like ivy, or the vine, 
| Around my ſtronger limbs ſhould twine, 
| Form'd 71 to detend thee. 
| Gin thou wert, be. . 


| Time s on the wing, ad will not 8 
In ſhining youth let's make our hay, 
For love admits of nae delay, 
Sae we nae e korn undo thee. 1 
> Gin thou wert, Cc. ; 


Gin thou wert, be, 1 


"Gin thou wert, be. = 


L1G 1 
nne love does at : the altar ſtand, 


Hae there's my heart, gie me thy band, 
| Aud with ilk {mile thou ſhalt command 
The will of him who loves thee. 


1 Gin thou wert my ain thing, 


I wad love thee, I wad love thee; 
Ein thou wert my ain thing, _ 
How — wad I love — 


oe cache 
'To he Tune of Nobis cuth ſhe. : 


Hiz.sT I alane your foul poſſeſt, Bos 
And nane mair lo'ed your boſom preſt, 


3 LM what king like me was blett, 


When kind WIN lo ed me ! 
Hex, hoy « oe. 


= | Whill you a nae other Par, . 
Nor Kate with me your heart did ſhare, 

{| What queen with Jenny cou'd compare, 

| When — Robin * 3 | 

ps hoy er. Ss 


"Katie now „ delights my — ha 
Katie ſings with ſae much It... 
| Whale life to fave with mine 1 d . 
"> i= * * 10 es me. Wain 
ne, bo, ve : 


| - Patio 1 now delights mine eyes, 
| He with equal ardour dies, 
Whuhaſe life to ſave I'd periſh twice, 
7 Tf kad Fats Jo's me. 


Hy hy ve, A 8 


8 | 
| What if I Kate for thee diſlain, 8 2 


And former love return again, 


Io link us in the ſtrongeſt chain? 


1 On Robin lo'es thee.” 4A 
N — bo, bc. 1 


| Tho- Patie': 8 kind as kind can bs. 
And you mair ſtormy than the ſea, 
I'd chuſe to live and die with thee, 
Ik kind Robin lo'es me. 
| 45 5 Hey, ho, b. 


Sees sees 


r the Tune of The Spinning W heel. 


s W with his watry train, 
Was lately tow'ring o'er the main, . 
He met, upon a liquid way, 


A lip that bore a regal fwny : 


The God demanded homage ſtrai 1 | 
Strike, ſtrike, or ſoon you'll meet your fate; * 
No, he replied, no Neptune, no, 


. I rule the ſeas you well do know. 


0 Alas! 3 vain's the 2 you boaſt, 
Your ſubjects witneſs to their coſt; 
For what avails your gaudy fleet, 


Since Spain ſecures what e'er ſhe meets. 


And now, to ſhow your title vain, 
That makes you ruler o'er the main, 
Wave but your ſcepter, I dare ſay, 


54 bY You ll not find 3 


| Perhaps, at land you may have * 
But what has caus d you here to ſtray ? 

Some flerce campaign, or dreadful war, 
oy vs you thus from heya far, 


3 


Tour errand tell, to end all ſtrife, 


I neer lov'd vagrants in my life; 
He that commands one realm on ſhore, 
'F And rules that well, needs mind no more. 


: The monarch paus'd, with high diſdain, 
= And ſcarce his anger counted contain; 
He ſeem d to mind the god no more, 
But bent his courſe towards the ſhore : 


* Then Neptune he his trident rear d, 


The depth he ſhook, all nature fear d; 


1 hes you hell la, vain boaſting prince,. 


; Not all your {ail ſhall waft you hence. 


The Tritons they began to plex; | 
The foaming ſurges paint the ſea, 
ue rains haſte down, and Borcas too, 


1 A furious ſouthweſt tempeſt blew : 


4 The waves run high, the billows Fvell, 
The royal fear no tongue can tell; 

Up mounts the ſhip and down again, TE 
And — crack d her of cant in twain. 


0 mercy, mercy, crys the prince, 
u never more give you offence, 
And if you'll freely pardon me, 
My royal bat Fll give to thee. : 
Before he Neptune's mind did know, | 
He over board his hat did throw: 
No, ſays the god, and with diſdain, 


He Kick d his hat on board again. 


' Then Neptune, with a ſmiling os. 
8 Beheld his rival's doleful caſe; 

At ev ry toſs he puk'd the wind, 
And ſcarce could keep all ſafe behind ; 
Dear Neptune, I your aid implore, 5 
I never ſhall offend you more. 
Well, lays the god, Pil eaſe your Pain, 
But ne er come errandleſs 2 


Pa 


rosen 


t m 


To its own Tune. 1 „ 
Once who was great, full little am grown, oy 1 

1 A mimick of multum in parva, N 9 
m buried alive in a cluſter of tone, _ —— 
Some fay, it is what I deſerve- O _ ID 
In what they have faid, there is ſomewhat 4 bed, 1 


I have been a wild and extravagant youth, 
Some hundreds I have ſpent upon Rachel and Ruth, 


* Fer which I am OW up in limbo. e | 9 7 
The * that 1 Gin: it is ablolute rrue, 1 


Mark well my open devotion, 1 
It is of myſelf, give the devil his due, TE: 
I hope I will make an impreſſion | 
On the hard ned hearts of prodigal bears. 
Friends, let me tell you now, under the roſe, _ 
Thoſe who you love beſt, they'll prove your worſt foes, 
If ever * get into limbo. 


Ay fucker be. left me fre hundred a year, 
My mother ſhe left me her jointure; 

But little of that from mortgage was clear, 

= Still I went to the bottle and pinter; 
—_ Still day after day to the tavern I went, 
VMyũ land I fold off, all my money I ſpent-; 

| My heart was fo hard wax it would not relent, 
"Till once I was clapt. up in 2 


I kept me a brace of as delicate jades, 
As ever brought nine pence to nothing; 

I kept them as loug as my eredit would hold, 
Together with meat, drink, and cloathing ; 
WY My creditors they for their debts would not ſtay, 
But ftill haunted after me day after day, Oy 
A | And now they have caſt me into jail, you will 7. | Ny $ 
1 | ind drink the cold water in limbo. | bed 


2 
92 
9 


”— 
* 


2 


$A 10 
1 . 


% 
* 


{ Like top and top gallant I hoiſted my fail, 


" hh ] 


Puſedd to rant, as if I could fly, 


And ſtrut like a crow in the gntter; -< 


Moſt people did call out, whene'er I paſt by, 


There goes Maſter Fopling flutter. 


With my fringed cravat, with wig and three tails;; 


; And now I am ready to gnaw my own nails, 


Conka d to a chamber i in —— 1 8 


1 And as 1 hing one diy on the av, 


Bewailing my woeful condition, 


With hunger, my fingers was ready to gnaw, 5 


I ſigh'd, and brought forth this expreiſion: 


II could but get the young whores to my hand, 


To argue the caſe very long I'd not ſtand, 


| But tlweſh the young bitches as {mall as the land, 


rd teach them to leave r me in limbo. 1 


1 bad an old uncle who liv' di in the weſt, 


When he heard of my fad diſaſter, 


Poor foul, his heart was never at reſt, 


. nd faſter; 
He came to the priſon to ſee my ſad 4 OE 
No ſooner I ſaw him than I ſtreight knew his face, 
And on him ſtood gazing like one in amaze; 
1 win d. chen to vo out of limbo. * 


ö Said he, if I fer der once more on thy legs, 


And put thee ig credit and faſhion, 


D'ye think you can leave off Bridget and Peg * 


And can you now bridle your paiſion ? © _ 7 


Believe me, dear uncle, if ever they come 


2 


To tempt me to ſin, as before they have don, 


In teach to leave me in limbo. 


n. threw n me a 18 of five hundred pounds, 
Which was all told me into guineas ; 


x the ſame, return'd him thanks, 


1 I went to lee Betty and jenny; 
. 5 2. 3 


— | 


y : Odds wounds, I will ſoundly belabour their bums, ; 33 5 


33 N 2 N H Cloris, could Fnow but fit. 


T3, © 
T went in my rags, they knew not of my gold, 
They turn'd me out in the rain and.the cold ; 


| You'd laugh to ſee how the bitches did ſcold, 
And laugh'd at my lying in limbo. 


: 1 pull'd out my — of five hundred pounds, 


I pour'd them. out on the table ; 


5 his. glitt'ring ſight they no ſooner beheld, 


Than they began to ſnigle and gigle; 


And turning me round, would fit in my lap, _ 
And ſmerking and laughiug, my cheeks they would elap ; > - 
Etold them that I would have no more of that, WW |. 


It was it that — me to limbo. 


f They. had no ſooner got a Sake of my gold, 


Than my pockets they ſtraight fell a picking ; 5 


I beat them ſo long as my cane would hold, 


And then fell to cuffing and kicking : 


Some call d out murder, while others did ſcold, ; 


But I was not able my hands for to hold, 


I threſhed their bodies for the good of their fouls,. 


And _— them to leave me in Inde. 


| Come all you young gallants, take care ian 147. 


Td have you take warning by nie, boys, 1 
That little you have yon don't make it away, 
For fear you be ſerved as I was; a 
They 11 ki you and bleſs you, with many fine tale; 85 


Sao ſoon as your money begins for to fail, | 
They be the firſt that will pack you to 8 


Tale care that you * out 4 


„ 


"Is the Tune of Cilder Roy... | 2 | 


Init 
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. infant-beauty could beget. 
No happinels nor pain. 
When I this dawning did admire, 
And prais'd the coming day, 
n tle thought that riſing fire 
Hi —— my reſt away. 


| Jour charms | in harmleſs childhood Ty 
T As metals in a mine. 
Age from no face takes more away, 
4 Than youth conceal'd in thine. 

but as your charms inſenſiblß 

9 To their perfection p reſt: 
35 love as unperceiv'd did fly, 
And center di in my . 


iy 25 with your l grew, 
| While Cupid at my heart, 
Kill as his mother favour'd you, -Y 
13 Threw a new flaming dart, 3 | - 
Lach gloried in their wanton part ; 5: | *Y 
Io make a lover, he EF _ 
I Enploy d the utmoſt of his art; EF 5 _— 
5 . A 4 
000 * O e A 
_. 10 l its own Twas, | e 4 
- AM a young lad; 3 Z 
1 My fortune is bad; | — 3 1 
| ti c i do Well, tis a wonder: Ky | a 
„ e'ue ſpent all r 75 — — 
N * 1 whores, bawds and queans: —A 
d I've 8 min to o plunder: WO ne 
| un a kal, ce. n 
4 1 W tis true, N 7 
_— 5. = —̃ 


E 


Tm rug to wear - boots in all weather; 3 Wet Jew 
 Pve broke the ſpur roll, * 9 

he damn'd the boot 8 of * 

| Eanfounded be * * „ —_— 
. a fall, er. 1 


My blue fuſtian breeches 
Are tore in the ſtitches, 
My legs you may ſee what's between them ; 15 
My pockets all four, 
I'm a fon of &-whore- 


If ever a farthing be in them. 


Wich a fall, cc. 


The ſhirt I have on 
So black it is grown, 
Ti is coloured much like a cinder ;- 
Tis ſo thin and fo fine, 
That it is my deſign : 
To 1 it to the muſes for tinder. 
- With a fall, ce. 
As true as I live - 
I have but one fleeve, | 
That ſerves in the place of a cravat ; * 
In that fad plight. 
II Wait an eſtate, 
t the devil knows when I ſhalt hve ht it. 
Wich a fall, G . 


The coat I have on 
Is very much torn, . 


* is wore out at the ww and ebene, 


I look as abſurd 
4 As a failor on board, 1 * 
That * lain * months in the bi bo 3 
ted 2 8 r With a fal, e. 44 
£3 I Thave- * gate, 4 . 5 ber = 


— 
7 1 4 
# 8 . 1 . E * * ti "*; 3. "$i 2 
0 * — 0 * * 7 
k A " * * * bs 49 5 s , 
* * 4 Y 6 4 x * * . n 
— 3 4 


© 


$A 


"© nv 1 


table tis for its ſhining ; 
The hind cocks bound up * 8 
With a button and loup, 8 


35 3 it is long | 
| Like hog's briſtles, and Hs. 


: Which the girls do wond'roufly ſave * 5 


The colour is grey, 
3 Mix'd with yellow and whey, 
ud a lietle {mall fees of the carrot, 


Thave an old fword, 8 
You may take't on my word, 


| {Tis made of the ſteel fo _ 


The handle is bound 
With a ribbon {o found, 


| hehe late i turd dumaable ly. TY 
| Wick a ku, er. 


le but fren 
The fad caſe I was in, 


For nothing was full 
But my ſhirt and my aun, 


us guts and q — were empty. 


ps cloathed in rags, 

Not loaded with bags, 

Det abedd thieves will flrreunt we, 
And when I am gone, | 

You may write on my tomb, 


pet the world. ___ as it found me. 


With a fall ve. 5 


n a fall, ve. 


In. was ſcarce ſuch a poor man in a twenty, | a . 


. r _ bo 7 * 
* 6 


With a fll, e. | 


l 4 178 1 
Io its own Tune. 


EE Belinda, fair as moming, 
With her flying ftep advance, | 
And, Diana-like, adorning 
Tbe gay mazes of the dance. 


Her each atti itade how ie, 
Wich what grace the ſwims around 


Sweetly ev'ry ſenſe alarming, 


All are in her fetters bound. 


5 - Her 8 form frveying, 


We a thouſand beauties trace, 
Bands of little Cupids playing, 
3 


8 Happy who, the nymp ph pilſeſſing, 


1 
4, *% 5 


On her boſom fondly ſighs ; 


Were ſhe mine, how vaſt the bleſſing, 


Kings _ wy ſuch a 3 


Such as Gallia's vintage boaſt, 


_ Theſe are tides that bring us — 


Love and friendſhip be the toaſt. 
_ Firſt our miſtreſſes approving 


With bright beauty crown the . 


He that is too dull for loving, 
in — ua an als. 


Phae. is with Oreſtes NY 
Said ta have one common . 

Bur the meaning of the jeſt is 

25 In the bettora of the bowl. 
. ; 


| AORTIC FORO HER 


AI. the bowl with Menne of gen, 


Y Thus by means of honeſt drinking, 

| Often is the truth found out, 

Which would colt a world of thinking ; 
Spare your Py and drink about. 


ITwa of them fell o'er the heughy „ e 4 


EP The plowman he comes hewe 6 at e en, 


And thinks to get the eaſe ot, 8 ; a 4 I 


* 


Now the bloomy ſpring comes on, + - +: IR 


1 ted takes his yoaking early. 


1 . ** * 

+ $9 * 

r n 4 
.. 2 . „ 


4 __ + 
4 2 6 


14 $9+94040+04 TT tete 


The P lroman.. 3 


HE plowman he 8 a benny 1a © -- - 

And a' his work's at leifure, NET Re 9 

hen that he comes hame at een, | 1 
He kiſſes me wr PTR 


He comes baith wet and weary, 5 : E 3 
Caſt aff the wet, put on the . = 
Aud come to bed ay deary. 2 9 


The 83 be gaes to his bed, 


Jut he maun yoke the ſtots again, „„ . 
And bruik about the braes 0 t. FED P 


Ie has FAC uk, in a 8 W 
Aten of them are blind, ſoß = be 
The ſeeing ane he gaes before, rere 2 
The other rwa behind, jo. Si I.” :: , -. "nw * I ts 3 


He plow'd it up upon a brag, © = 7 All 
Beneath there was a glen, jo oy <0 IR 


The third he ſcrambled in, . 


He goes to fallow chearly, RO 
l Plits the heather buſh in twa, _ 004 TH on 


2 
8 
9 
em, 


©4352 -. ” _- 


Plow you hill, plow you dale, N 

Plow you faugh or fallow ; | 

He that winna drink the plowman': 5 health, b 
. He 8 but a dirty fellow. . F 
+ 
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2 7 tions Colin was the bonnie ſwain „ 
Tbat ever pip'd on flow ry plain, 01 
Dr danc'd upon the lee; 1 
The wanton kid, with gladſome bound, — 


= That frolics o'er the turfy ground, 
Was ne er fo blyth as he. 


Beneath the oak in yonder dale, 5 . 
You'd think you heard the nivhtingale, $ „ 
Wöbene'er he rais'd his voice: 5 
oo But ah ! the ſwain was all deceit, 1 = 

His Vows, his oaths was all a cheat, 5 1 

5 And choice 2 choice. 


5 The waidens ſung i in We groves, 
Of Colin's falſe and perjur'd loves; J 
Here Jenny told her woes, "at 
And Maggy's tears increas d the brook, 54. = 
7 Whole cheeks like dying lilies look, ye 
That once > out-bluſh'd the roſe, 


| 8 fide, my words believe, 
__ ſhall no forain your hopes 8 


5 And leave you to deſpair : 3 1 BM 
Change firſt — for ah youll fn a 1 


L 18 5 : 


To its own Tune. 


| 5157 me, every tuneful bard, 
Oh! lend me all your ſkill. 


E In hoiceſt lays, that I may praiſe 


Dear Nanny of the hill, | — 
Sweet Nanny, dear Nanny, | 5 - 
Sweet Nanny of the hill. | * 9 


How gay ; the glitt ring . of morn 


That gilds the cryſtal rill; 


8 But far more bright than morning light 


Shines Nanny of the hill, 
Dear Nanny, ſhines Nanny, 
Dear — of the hill. 


1 The reel flower, fo fair of late, | 


The ev'ning damps will kill; 


— But ev ry day more freſh and gay 


Blooms Nanny of the hill, 
Sweet Nanny, 8 Nanny, 
Sweet Nanny: of the hill. 


1 old Time arreſts his rapid flight, 


And keeps his motion ſtill, 


5 | Reſolv'd to ſpare a face fo fair | 855 


Wich beauty, truth, and roſy y outh RE. 


1 


| To for my a nature has 


As Nanny of che hill, IS PO P69 | B 3 1 
Dear Nanny, ſweet Nunes 2 
2 Nr of the hill. 


Exerted all her (kill, 


* 
oY 


N d Nanny of the hall. . 
Deck'd Nanny, feet Nanny, 
Dear r of che hill. 


3 . 4 
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And now around the feſtive board 
They jovial bumpers fill; 
Each takes his glaſs to my dear laf, 

._ , Sweet Nanny of the hill, 
Dear Nanny, ſweet Nanny, 
Dear . of the hill. 


282 


10 5 Tune of The Flowers f the Fore. 


Dizo! ye ſtreams chat ſmoothly flow, 
5 Ye vernal airs that ſoftly boo, 
Ye plains by blooming Spring array'd, 
Ie birds that warble thro' the glade: 
Unhurt, from you my foul could fly, 
Nor drop one tear, nor heave one ligh ; 
But, forc'd from Celia's ſmiles to part, 
: All Joy deſerts my drooping heart. 


bd et »vÞ 


i o fairer than the roly morn, 
When flowers the dewy fields adorn ; 5 | 

Vnſullied as the genial ray, 

_ That warms the gentle breeze of Moy! „ 
© "Thy charms divinely ſweet appear, „ , 

5 And add new ſplendour to the year; / 4218" 

Improve the day with freſh delight, : 

| _ ns * with Joy the OY _ 


| KKKKAKKKAKANKOOOO WOO 


To the Tune of AC obler there was, . 


| BanvER I am, not aſham' d of my trade, 
| By ſhaving a fortune is cally mad 
rom the king on his throne, to the cobler in's aal, 


'; + The principal point is, ſhave well, and ſhave all. 


N „ 2 he- ] 
s true, Tm beuhit hed ant powder d all o'er, 
| No fop in the land can be well powder” d more; 


And ſoon as I enter a gentleman's hall, 
Inne point * ſhave well, and thave all. 


My wife, like all ladies, is given to cold, 

yd fain contradict her, could I be fo bold; 
And as ſoon as ſhe ſets in to wrangle and brawl, ] | 
I take up my _ and bid her ſhave all. 


That moſt men act like me, is certain ul ſure, . 
The rich ones are ſhavers, as well as the poor; 
{3 But cloſe is the word, from the cot to the mall, 
| The * Point is thave well, and ſhave all. 


1 The courtier and patriot both take an care, 

4 To trim all mankind, like myſelt, to a hair; 

I For king, and their country, they loudly will bawl, 
„ But the PR point Bs ſhave well, and ſhave all. 


wa all my neighbours I'm thought : a — foul, 
Tho! hard ar the times, ſtill I keep out my pate 5. 3 

My razor is ſharp, tho' my wit it is ſmall, N 

| And , ms the werld, muſh ſhave well, to ſhave * 


se 
ro the Tune of When I was a young Lad. 


TIA round, my brave boys, let us ang and rejolse, . 
Hy We dread neither danger, nor ſcars ; 
Cape Breton's our own, as fure as a gun, 
And Boſcawen' s the braveſt of tars. 


| While the ſea ran ſo high, » we. . EF get nigh, 
And the furf made a terrible roar; "Da 
We determin'd to land, tho* oppos'd from the find, 
| And we boldly tne upon ore. 
- 
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©". Yai ſhips of the line rave te ben our kan, 


TT 4 1 
ED their light-houſe we wok, and their colours ve 
| ſtruck, | 
And our red Engliſh crok on it height ned ;. 
From their bat'ries they run, Britiſh vengeance to un, 
Poor the monſieurs were nn _ ned. 


.% 


Sacre Dieu ! they _ "SY we're all ruin d, no \doubr; Y 


Not a Saint would afford them relief : 


+ And how ſhould ſoup-maigre enable a 3 2 
> To. ficht like the ons of — beef. 2 


But into the harbour we row'd ; 


Wie damn'd their hot matches, ben capt. down thei 


: hatches, 
Burnt , and out th'other we tow d. 


Then the governour ſent, | 1 content, 

To ſave from deſtruction the town; 

What he aſk'd us we granted, we had what we wanted, 
And Louiſburgh all was our own. 


I never could laugh at a how 0 by half, 


FFF 


: By Jove, my friend Will, I thought then, and think n, 


They were nothing but 9 taylors. 


dach glorious b all our wrongs muſt DEFY 


And the French on their marrow-bones bring : 


* | New let's have a dance, with our partners adyance,, . 


And fo God bleſs great George our good king | 
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Te the Tune of Tweed-ſid "= 


HO! cruel you ſeem to my pain, . 
And hate me becauſe I am true; 


Let, Phillis, you love a falſe ſwain, 


Who has other nymphs in his view. 


ma ds. wren 
9 7 . 


 Exjoyment's | 


” , g * 
. = 
5 ; . 
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. 
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Enjoyment” ; a trifle to him, | 
To me what a heaven *twould be; 


{ To him but a woman you ſeem, 


Bat, ah! you 're an GO to me. 


| Prob lips whick he touches in haſte 


To them I for ever could grow; 


— Still clinging around that dear waiſt, 


| Andall the lite. of life is * | 


3 To bind the loveleb, r vow ; 
q 3 


07 a. 


Which he ſpans as beſide him you go: * 


4 That arm like a lily fo white, 


Which over his ſhoulders you lay, 
My boſom could warm it all night, 
My lips they could preſs 1 it all — 


Were I like a monarch to reign, 


Were the graces my ſubjects to be, 


d leave them, and fly to the plain, 


To dwell in a cottage with thee. . 


But, if I muſt feel thy diſdain, 


If tears cannot cruelty drown, 


O!.let.me not leave in this pain, 


But 9812 me my death! in a a froun. 
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Ts the Tune of The Braes 0 f Balandju re. 


0K ever, fortune, wilt thou prove, 
An unrelenting foe to love; 


| 7 And when we meet, a mutual heart 
come in between, and bid us part; 
Bid us ſigh on from day to day, 


And wiſh and wiſh the foul away; _ 
Till youth and genial years are flown, . 


P 4 


But buſy, buſy fill art thou, 


.... 
Thee heart from pleaſure to delude, 
JI To join the gentle to the rude. 
For once, O fortune! hear my prayer, py 
And I abſolve thy future care; 5, 
All other bleſſings I reſign, 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. 


E terte eri 


* its own Tune. 


TN a Grant pleaſint village, by nature e complete, | 
8 Of a few honeſt ſhepherds the quiet retreat, 
There liv'd'a young laſs of fo lovely a mein, 
As ſeldom at balls, or at courts had been feen : 
The fweet damaſk Toſe was full blown on her check, 
The lily diſplay'd all its white on her neck; 
The lads of the village all ſtrove to prevail, 


And call d her, with rapture, ſweet Nan of the vale * | 
" Firſt poor Hodge ſpoke his. paſſion, tin quite out of 


2 

Crying, r hug * and kifs her till death; N 
And Dick with her beauty was ſo much poſſeſt, 8 

"That he loathed his food, and abandon' 4 his reſt. 


: But the could find nothing in them to endear, 


Zo ſent each away with a flea in his ear; 
And faid, no ſuch boobies could tell a love tale, 


Eos Or bring to compliance ſweet Nan of the vale. 


——— 


Til young Roger, the ſmarteſt of all the gay green, cf 3 


Who late on a frolic to London had been, 

Came back, much improy'd in his air and addreſs, 
And boldly attack d her, not. fearing ſucceſs. 
He faid, heaven form'd fuch ripe. lips to be kiſs d, 


And preſv her ſo cloſe, that ſhe could not reſiſt; 


Us He ſhow'd the dull clowns the right way to aſſail, 
Aud brought to Lis wiſhes feet Nan of the vale. * 


» | 


1 : 187 * 
The Tippet. 


70 the Tune of Down the Burn Spots 5 


IN — clouds the day was dreſt, 


The wintry tempeſt blew, 


When Fanny o'er her nowy breaſt, 


A ſable tippet threw. 


n thus faid, abe! 


mult bear the piercing wind, 


Beneath the tippet let me lie, 


And kindly ſhelter find... 1 


That trifling favour ſhall be __ 


The pitying maid 122 


I But firſt that uſeleſs bow 


And lay thoſe darts — 4 


| The joyful God, with eager = : 


The graceful fair obey'd, 


| And on her ſoft delicious breait of 


His ſhiv*ring limbs he laid. 


I length I taſte a joy fincere, 


Cry'd out the happy God,. 


e let me, living ever here, 


Maintain this bleſt abode. 


| But foon he felt more piercing cold- 


Than e'er before he knew; 


ff And, forc'd to quit his heavenly hold, 


* ſtrait to Paphos flew. 
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4 Minuct Tune. 


T* mid-day of life is Los n „ 1 
2 For ſinging, for dancing and ſhow, „ 


3 , Then why will you waſte ſuch a treaſure, 
e | 


In fighing and 6 


t 55 3 


| Let 5 copy the birds in the meadows, 
By theſe tune your pipe when tis low; 
0 Fly round, and coquette it as ſhe does, 
And never lit, N 


x Tho- 1 in the arms of a lover 
It ſometimes may happen, I 
That ere all the toying is over, 
| We cannot ** crying, — Higho! 


* age ev'ry one a new part takes, 

I, find to my ſorrow tis fo; _ 
When old, you may cry till your heart akes, 
* no one will mind r 3 


eee eee 


To its own Tune. | 


HE Govt roſy morn peeps-over the kills, 3 
With bluſhes adorning the meadows and fields ; 


„ your *, and hail the new day. 


| The ſtag, rouz'd before us, away ſeems to fiy,, 
| And pants to the chorus of hounds in full cr); 
Then follow, follow, follow the muſical chace, 
When ny and n health you embrace. 
: Then follow, follow, *. 


The day Fort * over, 8 th blood circle alt, 
And gives the briſk lover freſh charms for the night: 
| Then let us now enjoy all we can while we may, 
1 * love 9— as our ſports crown the day. 
Then ata us now enjoy, 6s. 


1 I 
Jo! 
: The merry, merry, merry horn, calls, come, come away, 


The , mem, be. I 


Anc 
2 


| 


5 


A 


To the Tune of Gilliecraniie. : 
0 virgin-kid with lambent lig, 


i Salute a virgin's hand; 
Go, ſenſeleſs thing, and reap a blifs 
Thou canſt not under nd. 5 


| co, for ad. in thee I 1 
Tho tis not half fo bright, 


y = Ia emblem of her beauteous mind, 


And when thy gloſſy N s o'er, 
Fes. | 


PO0000000000M00000 | 


— nature clad in W 


| "OY chow; may ſt 2 the fair, 


Whom few ſecurely can, 


| May'it preſs her breaſt, her lips, her hair, 


And wanton with ven fan. 


| Iayeſt och with he to > and fro, 


From maſquerades to plays; "A 


{ 0! could'ſt thou hither come and o, | 


To tell me what ſhe Fg: 


Go, kid, * a the morning” 5 cold | 


Shall nip her lily-arm, 


Do thou (O: might I be ſo bold, ) 5 


With kiſſes make it warm. 


” 
&+ is 


And all thy charms are gone, 
Return to me, FIl love thee more 
Than e er I * have done. 


'To the Tune of She roſe and low me 


WW HEN night the ſilent ſable wore, 


And gloomy were the Kies, 


2 glitt ring ſtars appear d no more 


TT NO ; 


<4 


A Fw] 
| T knozked at her er's yate, EL 
Where 1 had often been, 1 If 


I begg'd my fair, my lovely dame, 8 Der 
I 00 riſe and let mein, | RE. We 
Fo But he, with accent all di; vine, DE f 1 
Did my fond ſuit reprove; _ 
And while the chid my raſh deſign, —̃ 
She but inflam'd my love. - 2: 51: oy 
Fler beauty oft had pleas d before, — 
Wuile her bright eyes did roll, ' JW 
But virtue only had the power ws : 8 
-* 0 charm my very foul. 


Then who cont cruelly deceive, 

Or from ſuch beauty part; 

a 1 lov'd her ſo, I could not leave 

5c charmer of my heart: 

My eager fondneſs I obey'd, 

- ____ _ Refolv'd ſhe ſhould be mine ; 5 
Then Hymen to my arms coe d 
5 My treaſure all divine. 


a Now, happy i in my Nelly 6 love, 
Tranſporting is my joy, 


No greater bleſſing can approve, Af 
S8o bleſs'd a man am I. Th 
For beauty may a while retain II 
„ conquer d flutt ring 228 Te 
But virtue only is the chain Tec 
5 * never to depart. — 


5 eee ee 


OW e 

1 For ever ſubjected, for ever conſin d, 

=. Our parents controul us until we are wives, 
abs cur 2 enſla ve us the reſt of our Ires. 


e os 


e 
„5 3 


W 
Ir fondly we love, we dare not reveal, 
| Ia ſecret we languiſh, compell'd to conceal, 


Deny d ev'ry freedom of life to enjoy, | 
We're blam'd if we're kind, and condemn' dif we're _ | 


bt 


If fortunes we haue, then we muſt be j join'd 
I To the man that is by:our parents deſign'd ; 
|  FCompell'd for to wed the man we never ſee, 
No matter whether handſome or ugly he be. 
More happy i is that couple that lives uncontroul'd, 
1 Who marries for love, and on the gold. 


 OOOOOOOOS 


IN days of old, as poets tell, 
When Orphens went Fes to hell 
I To ſeek his wife, nor could he 3 
To find her in a Ikelier A 
Down he went ſinging, as they fay, 
ud trolling ballads all the way 
No wonder that ——, the reaſon's clear, 7 
4 f or then he was a widower. 


| Timber and „ with frond did oy 
After his noble harmony ; 
The ſelf fame thing I've ſeen befil 
The molt woetul ſcraper of em all. 
To hell he came, and told his caſe, 
Torment and pain ſtrait quit the - 08 r 
Tach friend was happy, when — 
Wich ſuch a wretched wedded bard. 


Pluto with his requeſt comply'd, 

But him to theſe conditions ty'd, 

That he ſhould take, but not look on her, 
Both hard commands to a man of honour. | 
Ion the loving couple went, 
6.3 * led her up the ſteep aſcent; 


Happy the married wight, that e er 


| UL 192 J 
And when the man does downward ſtray, 
— woman 3 leads the * 


The fond wretch md his head too ſoon, | 
17 twas on purpoſe, twas well done; 
But, if by chance, a hit indeed, 
That did beyond his hopes ſucceed. 


Does come to be a widower ; 
But twice of one wife to get — 
| 15 luck 1 in its 3 | 


; ANA a tr nyt. wt, REA I 


7HeN fairies 3 round on | the grafs, 
5 Wbo revel all night in 2 round, 

Then ſay, will you meet me, ſweet lafs, 
— by the _ of the moon ? 
1 5 Then ay, ea. 


| Firſt 3 you will never e 
The laſi you have conquer d ſo ſoon, 
Nor leave a loſt maiden to grieve, 
Alone * the light of the moon. 
Nor leave, ce. 6. 3 


I ſwear to be conſtant and true, 
Nor would | be falſe for a crown : 

I'll meet you at twelve on the green, 
Alone by the light of the. moon. 


The nightingale ** on the thorn, 
Enchants ev'ry ear with her ſong, 
And is glad on the abſence of morn, 
NOPE” Eg 1 
A 12 br. 


mW meet, . 


193 J 

| How fret TK grove ! 

Ho ſweet are the roſes in June 3 

More ſweet is the langu guage of love, | "Is N = 

| 3 forth Sy the light of the moon. $1 4 
Ch Oe * err, Fe. ”_ 


a 
* * * l 
1 
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| Masox's danghter fair * young, 
Tbe pride of all the 0 
Thus to her lover faids 
| Tho „Damon, I you flame approve, 
} Your actions praile, your perſon love, 
Yet ſtill TH live a maid. 


None ſnall unty my A e 

But one to whom the ſecret's known | 

Or tam'd free maſonry ; . 

I In which the great and good combine, = 
Jo raile with gen rous _—_ 

Nan to telicity. 


* 


The lodge excludes the PI aud foal, EF = 
The plodding knave, and par ty-tool, _—_— 
Ĩ bat liberty would fell. | r 
The noble, faithful, and the brare, : "WY 
No golden charms can e er receive, - „ = 
| In lavery to > well. 


This ſaid, he bow 4, and went aways 
Apply d, was made without delay ; 
Return'd to her again. | 
The fair one granted his requeſt ; 
Connubial joys their days have lieg, 
— may ways cer remain. | 
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rm). 
The too curious Bee. 1 


8 Celia in her garden ſtray d, 
Secure, nor dream'd of harm, - 

A bee approach'd the lovely maid, el M7 
And reſted on her arm. = 


_ - 


a The curious inſet thither flew, 


To taſte the tempting bloom; 


But, with a thouſand ſweets i in view, 


It found a fudden doom. 


"Yi nimble hand of life r 
The darling little thing, 


| But firſt the ſnowy arm receiv'd, | 


And felt the painful ſting. 


One only could that fing furprize, 
Once be injurious found; 


Not ſo the darts of Celia's eyes, 


They never ceaſe to wound. 


5 on could the ſhort-liv'd ke ſmart 


The nymph to pity move, 05 
| And teach her to regard the heart 
Ihe fires with endick love. 5 


Beauty's Power. 
TATURE for defence affords 
Fins to fiſh, and wings to birds, 


| Hooks to horſes, laws to bears, 
Swiftnels to the tim rous hares. 


dans endow”d wich art-and ene: N 
have women for defence & 


E 95 81 


| _, i is their ſhield and arms; 
| Women $ — are | their charms. 


| Beauty's Power 3 "EY ä 3 Ro 
Deeper wounds than thoſe of del; : 
Strength and wit before it fall, nab th | > 
(| Beauty 2 over all. Ef 55 -# I 


5 te tersteteretettafetetetet 3 EDS 2 


RY curious, thirſty ths. - | 
Drink with me, and Sink « 2s 1; $ 
' Freely welcome to my cup, 
Could thou fip, and ſip it up; 
Make the moſt of life you may, 
_ is — and wears away, 


"Life is ſhort ve, 7. 4 


5 Both alke are thine find mine, IRS... Y I 
Haſt'ning quick to their decline; r 
'Thine's a ſummer, mine's no more.. » © 

Tho' repeated to threeſcore : : gs 5 | —_— 
Will appear as ſhort as one, -_ == 
."..* —_ appear, « c. _ .. — 


hn the Opera of Roſamond. 3 


F tis joy to wound a lover, ä —oao 
How much more to give him eaſe, DES _ 
When his paſſion we diſcover, © V 
O! how pleaſing * tis to ar 5 


Tbis is doubly to enchant mm ß 8 
Makes him proud to be a abe: „ 
A What can more our worth inform „ te 2 ol 

—. 25 to 1 the we. we gale. 8 ; p 
Bud 2 3 3 3 


5! Mis the warrier frm in "Ry 
Leading captive thro' the field, : 


7 merits double glory, 
* * thoſe that yield. 


40 75 erte tetstetstststetate 
3 2 To the Tune of My love” s to Jamaica, 


| An = de, I have no trade, - _ 1 
1 Which makes the world ſtare at me ; 5 1 
With hettors I can ſwear and lie, | 

And drive a town before me. | des 
L have a wife has a heartſome life, e 
And I by ber trapan, Sir: . 
. 

Aud there's your fwagg'ring man, Sir. 


__ With my high-heel'd ſhoes and fitken boſe, 

Il bector, I ſwear, and 1 fragger, — 

3 L cozen and cheat ali the coxcombs I meet, 1 
| And I punch them with my dagger. = 7 

Ny bair it is ty d with a ribbon that's black, e 

— — Hangs down below my bend, Sir; _ 

When bee a green bag, my feather does wag, | 

a e eee your faagg ring wan, Ar. . 


: Yall for a coach, ind to the Ex 


_ the merchants-walk I, 
2M 1 moſt ſtrange, 
As if both ſpruce and wealthy; 


dee rings or watch 1 chance for to catch, 

They come by flight of hand, Sir: L 
bw Tre pot a trick, pockets for to pick; © 
| 3 | - Ana there s your fo agg ring * Sir. a 


To tos tavern, Lat for wine, W 
. Pr The. drawer he does attend me; W 
7 Ts - Coma makes d luſty back, wy 
1 ee the gr commend me, 
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— the door ſtands all my ſcore, 
One pair heels is worth two pair hands, Sir 3: 
| Then nothing do I pay, but I run away, 2. * 1 
* there s your agg ring man, =... a 4 


bes , "a POR years I've play'd my pranks, 
Amongſt all forts of good fellows; $96 
Aud now 1 fear twill be my fate, 
To die upon the gallows: 7 
From Newgate when I come, how they halloo and ug 
In a crowd as I paſs along, „ 
As at Holborn I paſs by, tis their confliicgl ery, 22 
— goes the Fwaggering _— Sir. _ 
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Ei old in a lodge we dear brethren are : met, 
And in proper order together are ſet; _ -.- 

Our ſecrets to none but.ourſelves ſhall be 2 „ 
Our actions to none but tree maſons de ſhown... "= 
Down, Say down. . . 


let brotherly love be. among us reviy "4; 3 3 
Let's ſtand by our laws, that are wiſely contrivth- _ 
And then all the glorious creation ſhall ſee, + 
: That nome * 2 ſo friendly as we. „ 

I 3 ce. _ 85 


"The a and e e 
Ey n buildings now ſtanding within our bh "I e 
With wiſdom contriw d, witff beauty rein d, 2 ov 
1 to ſupport, im the buildibg — 85 

Den an., a Fo $ 4 & x5; 
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Br og ages to come, when our work they do thou 
| ** to be free. 


Derry down, Sc. 


Let ev'ry true brother theſe vermin deſpiſe, 


mea, Mues let 8 all 5 our hand to our heart, 
. reolve from true maſonry ne er to depart: 
And when the laſt trumpet-on earth ſhall deſcend, 
Our * win be * d, and our ſecret ſhall end. 


Derry down, as, 


'To its own Ti une. 


Wo. cs I was blind and could not be. 
"IM A All things were dark me round, 
Till providence provided me, 

I j ben ſoon a friend I found: 

* Thro hidden paths my friend me led 

KEE” * as | babhlers never tread. 


” He took all ſeumbling blocks away, 
= That I might walk ſecure, | 
a brought me, long ere break of day, 
IJ939ꝙ3ͤ02u Sol's great temple door; ip? 
Where there we both admittance found, 

x Ay, * of * * * ſound. 


; 1 C : 4 ad \ 
1 Did men wy * — 1 
R 
3 * 4 , 4 fo” 
2 5 * 5 © 
£ 
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What tho' ſome of late, by their ſpleer, plainly 8 | 
They fain would deride what they gldly would know? 


„ Ang the ancient * ſecret keep back from their eyes. 
| Derry ns, od SD 
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"i - > Then wad rous things I faw ; — — 
But what they are I now can't tell, | 2 
But ſuch I as here. — dwell. 


1 I ber pace cha Twas led, 
N Where I obliged was to ſtop, 


4 | Tor to obtain that which 1 ſought. 


| | Inſtead of all this mighty ſtorm, | 


2 4 mT all doubts ou fears. 
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— put a op to riſing pride, 3 * 
| And made — to my guide. 
With a fall, ee. | 


And brought to Sol's $ great bose, 


Till I myſelf made known x7 
With hideous noiſe then I was brought, 


Wh a fall cc. 
I liſt ned with good will; 


All chings were calm and ſtill. 
Such chearing ſounds then I did hear, 


Wich a an, ec. t 


| Sl bi i i. withdraw; FO OE ir 


With a fall, be. 


A — ancient 8 | 


All future darkneſs to defy, 248 . 


And ward off Cowan's harm 


Then I return from whence I came, 


Not what I was, but what Lam. 


* . oo * 
©: Wy * 
: 
o » * 


wo , 2 
s e 
2 
4 * «0, 
1 
4 be _— 


Then the mighty — from his throne, „ 89 * 7 
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To the Tune of Fye let us a to the ve Weddings. 


-Inc Solomon, that wiſe proje: hw, 
In maſonry took great delighit; 
And Hiram, who lov d architecture, 
I beir actions ſhall ever une bright. 
From the hearts of all true honeſt maſons, 
There's none can their {crets remove; 
Their tenets are juſtice, morality, 
_ Friendſhip PEG love. 


5 We meet me true Kd en che leval;. 
We lovingly part on the ſquare, 
We likewiſe eſteem king or beggar, 
+ - $6 far's they'll prove honeſt and Hir; 
We hate all ungenerous actions, 
For maſons are true and fncere, _ 
They live within bounds of the compaſs, / 
By rules that are honeſt and fair. a 


We exchede all talkative 6 
Wo babble and prat aut of wit, 
rey neun come into our ſecrets, 
= For they're neither worthy nor fit: 

But a friend, being well recommended, 
And who will prove honeſt and true, 

; -4S lodge we will tile, and prepare him,, 

* Like maſons our work we'll "_—_ 3 


= Succeſs to all * nat EN eee 
meer none can their honour pull dorm, my 
EE  _. For Cer fince the glorious creation, 

3 I The craft's been ſtill held in renown. 

. When Adam was king of all nations, 

= He formed a plan you'tl perceive, 

_ - He rear d up a neat habitation, 


3 . 3 a thy 2095 aa Eve... 


2 201 4 * 
Lite an arch, well cemented together, 
i We maſons do firmly ſtand, A 
We lovingly drink to each brother, — os 
With plumb, line and level in han XY 4 
Tall the world is conſumed by fire, | _ 
And judgment has paſt on us all, 
They ne'er ſhall come into our Serets, 
Nor we from free Ty fall. 


+ y * 
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3 Blyth v was the but and bans _ 
And well ſhe loo'd a Hawick gill, 
And —_ to ſee a * hen. 


the took me in, and ſet me on. 3 : 3 
And heght to keep me lawing- free; = 

ut, cunning carling that ſhe was, 
_ he 3 me birle my bawbie. 


We loo'd the liquor well e —— 
But, waes my heart, my ang 73 

Before that I had quench'd my drouth, - 

| And Taith 1 was to pawn my ſhook. Sin 


. 


we had thee times toon'l ur ups * 
13 to heez up our hope, 
 Soung Andre with Is cutty gun. 


The carling brought her kebbuck ben, © 2 5 08 
With girdle cakes, well toaſted brown; 3 5 
Well does the canny kimmer ken e 


EEE 


Was- biker af about, 
ee . 


* C 202 ] " "mi 
ay © | The 
He did like ony mavis ſing, | 1 
And as I in his oxter fat, | 


He ca'd me ay his bonny thing, '.. = (97 
" And mony a lappy Kiſs I gat. — 


a 1 hee been welt, . A} 
I hae been far ay ond the fun; — 
But the blytheſt lad that e er I aw, 

Was Andro with his cutty . 


O οοοοτο 2 
A 
JEaxxen, a and I will tell you "= „ 2 
Young muirland Willie came to Woo ; * — 
Tho' he could neither ſay nor do, 1 
The truth I tell to you. 4 < þ 
5 1 But ay he cries, whate'er betide, 
=. Maggy Te hae to be my bride. 
1 Wi fall al, a. 


H 

F 

With durk ar fit by his See, 
He prick'd her on wi wi meikle pride, | „ 
yr meikle mirth and glee, .“. 
—— — n = = 
_ er came to her dady's door. E y 


nn Goddman, vers dis be ye wat? - XX; 
Im come your doghter's love to win, : _— 7 
| > care na for making meikle din, 1638 wo # 
aver gi ye me? + 
Now wooer, quoth he, wad ye light 4 
N ye my doghter's love to win. 


Y 5 e eser, f- pere lighted dnn. 
3X | 5 ba -2\Where ala my dh or in what town? ales; | 
F = 4 | '4 75 — 1 - 22 —— | 25 F 7; ; Ls ; * | rh 
| 71 Fs, - os 1 nr _—_ gloom. r 
4 78 
. er 


© 


The lover he ſtended up in haſte, - ; 
| And gript her hard about the . | 


He took aff his bonnet, and ſpat out | his chew, 5 L £78 of 4 
He dighted his gab, 6 1 


: As we cou d 'gree between us twa, 6 — © _ 


Now, weder, quo be, I hae na meikle, 
: t e's 1 hae, I=3 gots pick, _ . 
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/T have three owlen in a plough, _ 

Twa good ga'en yades, and gear enough, J 
The place they ca' it Cadeneugh, ESE Oo 
=, 1 ſcorn to tell a lie. | 

| pefides, I hae frac the great laird, 

| A peat pat, and a lang kail yard. 


The maid pat on her kirtle brown, 


She was the braweſt in a' the town ; ; | 


I wat on him ſhe did na gloom, : 


But blinkit bonnilie. 


To win your love, maid, I'm come ie here, 


Pm young, and hae enough 0 gear, 


55 And for myſell you need na fear, 


Troth try me whan ye like, . 


1 The maiden bluſh'd, and bing'd fy oy „ et ay 4. . I 


She had na will to fay him na, 


But to her dady ſhe left it a, 3 8 1 


As they twa cou'd agree. 


1 The lover he ga'e her the tither UG, | yy : WY 5 | ; q L 
| Lyne ran to her dady and tell'd him this 5 Z 


| Your doghter wad na gay n me na, Jvc 


But to yourſell ſhe has left it a',  _ . I 


Say, what'll ye gie me wi her? „ 


Amas of corn TI gic to hen,; 
Three ſaums of ſheep, twa oped milk Wir - 24442: 4." a 
"oh hae the wedding dinger free, & [452 © = 

"ang dow do nae mair. 1 8 A 


r 
IS I. 


y 7 
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59 quo he, a bargain be't, - VE 
I'm far frae hame, make haſte, let's . 


The bridal day it came to paſs, 

| Wi mony a blythſome lad and lab; 
But ſicken a day there never was, 
_ - Sic mirth was never ſeen. 
This winſome couple ſtraked hands, 

_ Meſs you ty d u up the . bands. 


6. And our bride” s Waden were na 8 

I WY tap-knot's, lug-knots a in blue, 

Frae tap to tae they were bra new, 
And blinkit bonnilie. 

Their toys and mutches were ſae clean, 

They * in our ladſes een. 


se 


Sic "TAY PE and fic * . 
Wi he o er her, and ſſie o er him 1 
mie min{trels they did never blinß, 14 
. 5 3 Wi' meikle mirth and glee. ' "3. I 
= And ay they bobit, and ay they beckt, 
= And ay their wames together met. 


we E ee HOKE 


IN, on, my "Oi 3 purſue, the great N i. 
And reſine on the 1 of erat 3 
High honour to maſons the craft daily brings, 
hoſe brothers of princes, and fellows of Kings. 1 
We drove the rude Vandals and Goths off the ſtage, 
And revi d the old arts of Auguſtus fam'd age: 
Vieſpaſian deſtroy d the vaſt temple in van, 


r 1. 1 | 


The noble Frve Oxvsns, com compos'd with uach art, 
e ye, and engage the, whole e 


I Rever'd, it ſhall Rand till all nature expire, 


S - han 3 can * er who better 2 


Proportion, ſweet harmony gracing the whole, 
Give our work, like the glorious creation, a ſoul, 


Then, maſter and brethren, preſerve your great | 
This Lodge, ſo majeſtic, {ball purchaſe you fame; -. 


1 — its ne er fade, ill the world s on bre. = 
25 | * Go. 


See, be, behold hive what rewards all our toil, 
i Inſpires our genius, and makes nature ſmile; _ 
{ To our noble Grand Mafter let a bumper be crown LY 
To all maſons a bumper, ſo let it go round. 
Again, my lov'd bretaren, again let it pas, 
Our ancient, frm union cements with a glaſs; 
That all the contention mong maſons may 825 


That all the conontion, e. 5 


eee TEE: IITETTET. dee 
To che "EM of Had go JOS Donald, 


- Con: awa i come awa, 
Come awe wr me, — 
Sic frowns I canna bear frae ane. 

 Whaſe files ance raviſh'd me, Jeany. 5 
a if you'll be kind, you'll never find 

That ought mall alter me, Jenny, 

1 , you're the millrels of my mind, 

Whate'er "us think of 10 Jenay. | 


Fin when your . enflav's my bert 
ls cu ſeem'd to favour me, Jenny; — 
But now, alas! you act a part 
Tbat ſpeaks r ns 5 
F + Inconſtzncy i is fic a vice, 5 
Is not befitting thee, Jenny; 193 * 
F * its not-with your virtue nice, 
. To _ lac to me, W 3 | 


g # A 
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O had ens, had awa', © 
Had awa' frac me, Donald, 
Tour heart is made o'er large for ane, 
It is not meet for me, Donald ; 
Some fickle miſtreſs you my find, 
Will jilt as faſt as thee, Donald; 
To ilka ſwain ſhe will prove kind, 
| And nae leſs kind to — Donald. 


Bat I've a heave that 8 naething , 
Tics fill'd with honeſty, Donald; 
Ty ru nel er loo-mony, I II loo much, 
Ih hate all levity, Donald. 
Therefore, nae mair with art pretend, 


Your heart is chain d to mine, Donald; 'P 


For words of falſhood ill defend 
"t:þ ——__ love like . Donald. | 


Firſt when you is I 1 own, 
I frankly favour'd you, Donald; 
| Arp worth, and fair renown _ 
- Made me believe you true, Donald: 
+ UK virtue then ſeem'd tg adorn _ 
Tue man eſteem'd by me, Donald? 
But now, the maſk fall'n off, I ſcorn 
To ware a thought on thee, Donald. 


And now, for ever had awa', 

Had awa' frae me, Donald; : 
Gae ſeek a heart that's like your ain, 
And come nae mair fo me, Donald: 
For I'll reſerve myſelf for ane, 

Por ane that's liker me Donald; 
> If fic a ane I canna find, 
4 Tn ne er Zou man, nor thee, Donald. 


H E. 


POLE Im the man, and falſe ke 
E 0 my talg 2 he, Jenny; 


12 
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10 try thy truth, and make us ſport, 
I The'tale was 5 rais'd * me, Ge : 


20 When this ye prove, and ill © can n love, | 
Then come awa' wi' me, Donald? 
xm we'll content ne'er to repent, . _ 7 
| "That I have * d on Gor, A „„ 


eletetetetetete ee tete +255 1 


* let us a to the WII 8 
For there will be Ulting dere, 
For Jock's to be married to Maggy, 

The laſs wi the gowden hair; 
And there will be lang Eail and pottage, , 
And bannocks o barley meal; 
And there will be good ſalt herring, | "wad tab 

10 reliſn a of good ale. „ 


* y let us a to the; bridal, ce. * | 5 


: ind where wil be Selhy the Sip,” 7 5 *. — 
And Will wi the meikle mowůwW i: / + 
Aud there will be Tam the bluteerr,r,r,ñrrr 
With Andrew the tinker, ] D 
And there will be bow'd-legged Robie, 5 FS: 
With thumbleſs Katie's, goodman ;- „ 
And there will be blue-cheeked DONG 6 Th Ac 77 
I And Laurie the laird o the land. Ts ee ft 
and an will be fow-libber fa | _ 5 - Ce i 4c 0 
And plucky-fac d Wat 7” the milll. 
Capper- nos d Francie M 
That wins i' the how of the hill 3. _ 
[And there will be Alaſter Sibbie, - . WE oh 
Wha in wi R r 
4 1 wi A Lily, and Pings 
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And there wilt be fadges — W 


And there will be partans and buckies, > 4 , — 
Www ſingit ſneep- heads, and a haggas, 


Who Twaty and r we ops 
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And Madge that was buekl'd to Stevie, neee 
And cott him gray breeks to his arft, + 

Wha after was hangit for ſtealing, OE 
Great mercy it happen'd nas warſe ; 


And there will be gleed branes, farmers, 


And Kirſh wi' the lily white leg, 
Wa ga d to the ſouth manners, 5 
And bang'd up her wame in Mons-Meg. 


| And there will be Juden enn 
And blinkin daft Barbara Macleg, 


Wi flac- lugged ſharny-fac'd Lawrie, 


And ſhangy-mou'd haluckit Meg; 
And there will be happer-ars'd Naney, 
And tairy-tac d Flowrie by name, 
Muck Maddie, and fat-hippit Grily, _ 
The lak wr the gowden wame. a 


- And there will be giva-agaih Gibbie,. 


Wi' his glakit wife Jeriny Bell, 


And miſſe-fhinn'd Hg Mackapie, 


The lad that was ſkipper himſel. 
There lads and laſſes in pearlings, 
Will feaſt in the heart of the ha”, 


8 fybows, and rifarts, aud CE. 


That are baith ſodden and and raw. 


7 fouth of good pabboks. of Late, 


= and drammock, and crowdy, . 


And — * nowt<fet in 2 plate; 


And whytens and ſpeldings enew, 


"And dips to de Wt ye how | wat 


be will be Npper -u mülk tanks, © 4 
And fowens, and farles, and baps, 3 Ge” 2 boos wy 
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Sweetly ſounding in thy ear 


b ns 1 hid lee d 
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Scrap d haddocks, Wilks, dulſe and tangles, K 
When weary with eating and drinking, 
Then fy let us a' to the bridal, 


For Jock's to be marry'd to deer, 


* eee. eee. | 


And there will be b Ly * | 
JJ > & + 7; We SSR 
And roaſts, to roaſt on a brander, * 

Of flowks that were taken alive. 5 wh 


And a mill of good ſaiſhin to prie; 
We'll rife up and dance till we die. 
For there will be lilting . 
The laſs wi the gowden hair. 


To its own Tune. | 


* 
i 
. 
Y 4 
8 
2 4 
"I 
br 
J 
3 - 
= 
= 
. 
* 
5 
"3 
+ 
Y 
a1 
4 
" = 
= 
» 
« 
9 
+ Y 
4 


ns: wilt thou waſte thy prime, 
A ſtranger to the joys of love? 


10, der and that's the time e ; 


Ex ry moment to improve. Se 7 4 
Round thee wilt thou never heerſ 3 
Little wanton girls and boys, T7 | = 


nn e. and mother s joys. 
« ur badge, er⸗ 


-% 
* 2 


Softly cooing to its . 5 TT 
AA fürth be of l hi Rl 
See her for his kiſſes . TE + 
Hark ! that char nin n tingale, . "IT 1 a tn _ 
As it flies from = to ſpray, 2 IS ax SY 
3 tunes an ant rous tale, ' © 1 3 
nts Hove! en ie 
1 Seeg 2 ve. 5 
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Could T to thy ſoul reveal, 
But the leaſt, the thoufandth part, 
Of thoſe pleaſures lovers feel 
In a mutual change of heart; 
Then, repenting, wouldft thou ſay, 
Virgin fears, from hence remove! 
All the time is thrown away 

2 we cannot ſpend in love. 
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Low on, ye wind, attend, — „ 

0 To ſoothe my tender woes; 5 
Tour ſolemn muſic lulls my wal 
_ And gives me ſhort — 


The fon, chat makes all nature —_ 
5 Diſturbs my weary'd eyes; 
And in — ſhades J waſte the As 


| Then pig ae, © gentle love! 5g 
And come to my relief, 

| Leſt innocence and virtue prove: 

ON a 
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Song,  madernized from CHAUCER... 


1 ROM ſweet bewitching tricks of love,.. 
1 Young men your hearts ſeeure, . 
Nr 2 of * * . 2 


£ hs 211 1 . 5 4 4 
ats beware, look ſharp, take care, A 


The blind eat many a fly, 
* blind eat a fly. 


Not FRY on their hands and 1 
The borrow'd white you'll find; 
some belles, when intereſt — 
Can even paint the mind, 
Can even paint the mind. 

85 v. in diſtreſs they can a, 
| Their very tears can lye. 

Gallants beware, e, 


4 es bias bee coin. 
But can all mankind cheat, | 
Down to the cottage, from the helm, 
The learn'd, the brave, the great, 
5  Thelean' d, the- brave, the great. 
Iich lovely looks, and golden Me 
f I' entangle us they _ 
Gallants *. Tc. ; 


5 Could we, with ink, da ee ME, 1 
N Was earth of parchment , . = 
Was ev'ry ſingle ftick a quill,, ES ©. 
Each man a ſcribe by trade, ü O'S 
Kn ũwMꝛ ot: - 5, 08 
To write the tricks of half the you 21 8 IEG. - > 
Would fuck that ocean dry. LD = 
Callants beware, look ſharp, take carey 05 
The blind eat many a fy, e 
. , l e 


Apax TN 
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A PANEGYRIC on | the LADI Es, 


Bang Cnavcen's Recantation for Th: blind 24 
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LD Chaucer once to this re-echoing 
5 Sung © Of the ſweet, bewitching tricks of og” 
BE Bat — he found he d ſully d his renown, _ 


And arm'd each charming hearer with a frown. 


grove, 


Then, ſelf-condemn'd, anew his lyre he ſtrung, 


3 
Lang | ſince unto ber native ſky, 


led — conſtancy ; 
Nought now that's ſtable's to be had, 
The world's grown mutable and mad, 
Save women — they, we muſt confeſz, 
Are miracles of ſtedfaſtnefs; 
And ev'ry witty, pretty dame, 3 
Bears for her motto, —STILL THE SAE. 


en that in the vale are Gran, - 


The white, the yellow, blue and green, 


In brief complexion idly gay, 
Still ſer with ev'ry ſetting day; 

Diſpers'd by wind, or chill'd by go, 
Their odours gone, their colour loſt; 

But what is true, tho' paſſing = 


The women _ or —— 


The wiſe man Gid that all was , 


And follx's univerſal reign; 
- Wiſdom its vot'ries oft cathralls, 
Riches torment, and pleaſure palls ; 
Aud tis, good lack, a general rule, 
has each man's loom or late a fool: 


And, in * ſtrains this recantation — 


| 


| ati. Hg . 5 * 
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9 Tn women 'tis th exception Kew. 
* For they are — — wile. 


This earthly ball with noiſe abounds,” - 


And, from its emptineſs it ſounds; . 

Fame's deaf ning din, the hum of men, 

| The lawyer's plea, the poet's pen: 35 75 

I But women here no one ſuſpects, e 
Silence diſtinguiſhes that ſex ; e 


For, poor dumb things! ſo meek's their mould, 1 


. * can * 'em—— when hy ſcold. | 5 


33 HO RUS. 
An hundred mouths, an hundred . 


An hundred pair of iron lungs, : 
Five beralds, and five thouſand eryers, 
Wich throats, whoſe accent never 
Ten ſpeaking trumpets, of a ſize 


Would deafneis, with their din, 


{| Your praiſe, ſweet ny nphs, ſhall fing and en, 
| And thoſe that will * it 5 


eee eee ge 


e ſaw Cupid i in a i dream, 8 
His darts were tip'd with pointed lune: 


|| You ſeep, be cry'd, devoid of are, 
. * langumh yet for "_ + 


3 he. and n ith that he ares 


| q Upon the wall, full in my view, 
A maid, with fo-divine a face, 


I ſeem'd of more tlian mortal race. 


1 6.6 
TI . V. 
8 
" 


- He laid the colours with ſuch art, 

_ |} And gaze to ev'ry moving part 

I uch juſt proportion, that the whole 
_ | Seem'd more to have, than want At ain} 1 


„ 
With th' arrow's point he limn'd an eye, 
By whoſe keen rays might thoulands die: 

No colours could have done fo well, 
5 Or half their warmth or PIO FR? 


I wake, and willing to obe 


What heart ſo cold, as having felt. 
| Thoſe flames, her Os _ not to — 


NO oO 


5 Ick of the td at once 1 * 
To contemplation's rural ſeat; 
Adieu! aid J, vain world, adieu! 
PFcols only ſtudy to be great: 
| The book, the lamp, the hermit's cell, 
1 mog- grown roof and matted floor, 
All theſe I had ——'twas mighty well, 
But yet 1 wanted for . more. 5 


Back to the buly world again 
I ſoon retun'd, in hopes to end 
Eaſe for imaginary pain, 
Quiet of heart, and piece of mind. 
Gay ſcenes of grandeur ev'ry hour 
My eyes with admiration fill, | 
The world ſeem'd all within my pow! 15 
But yet I wanted ſomething ſtill. 


Cities and groves by turns were-try'd, 
ITwas all, ye fair, an idle tale; 
Celia at length became a bride, 
A bride to Damon of the vale. 
All nature ſmil'd, the gloom was chear d, 
Damon was kind, I can't tell how ; 
Each place a paradiſe appear d, 
And Celia wanted nothing now. 


| ; 6 * 


E'er ſince confeſs fair Chloe's BY ny” lat 
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OM loves Mary ** well, 
I But Mary ſhe loves Harry, 
| While Harry ſighs for bonny Bell, 
And finds his love miſcarry; 
For bonny Bell for Thomas 1 
I Tho' Mary flights his palſion; 
I o ſtrangely freakiſh are the turns 
of human inclination. OE 


1 As much as Mary, Thames grieves; 
I Proud Hall deſpiſes 

And all the flouts which Bell receives 
From Tom, ſhe vents on Harry. 
Thus all by turns are woo'd, and woo, | 
Nor turtles can be truer; | 
| Each loves the object they purſue, 
| But hates the kind 3 


1 Moll e ave ; Hall a winach of flow'rs, 
1 h he, in am'rous folly, 5 
i Conſign'd to Bell, and, in few hours, | 
| It came to Molly. > 
| If one of all the four has frown'd 
10 „* 
I one has ſmil'd, it eatches round, 
N And all are in good fumour. 


| Then, lovers, hence this leſſon learn 

Throughout the Britiſh nation, 
How much tis ev'ry one's concern 

To ſmile a reformation: _ 
And ſtill, thro' life, this rule date, | : 
| Whatever objects ſtrike ye, 2 85 * 4 f 
I Be kind to them who fancy you, es | — 
.Þ Ame thoſe you love may like ye. eB ö 


* 5 


— f 


eee eee 


7HEN mighty jove ſurvey d mankind, 
And law —— line, 


A = * 1 
* 8 1 * 
5 PA * n 4 
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Struck was the God, on earth to find 

A creature fo divine. 

| Forthwith he call'd for Cupid's arms, 

And afk'd a pow rful dart, N 
To wound, with love, thoſe deauteous charms 

| Which thus had ſmote his heart. D 


= Cupid approach 4 with trembling wings, 
Unwilling to declare, 

That he, from whom this paſſion ſprings, 

Was captive to the fair. 

Enrag d at this, the godhead ſaid, 

Kno, tho thou'rt god of love. 

Yet, of theſe realms I reign the head, 
And who dare rival Jove? —_— 


. Cupid, thus truck with deep of de, 
Strait quits his native ſkies; - 
And, to avoid Jove s pow'rful might, 


He flew to Bella's eyes: | o Fw. Flol 
There baſking lurks, nor heeds the 8 "Y 


Who rules and governs all, 
5 Convinc d, that he, at Bella nod, 
A ſacrifice muſt _ 4 
Fir with revenge, the god Werbe 
By high Olympus hill, 
That Cupid ne er ſnhould ramble more, 
.-- But ſtay with Bella ſtill. 
+ Confin in her, lie there remains, 
Ne er to return again: \ 
Whilſt ſhe alone ſupremely reigns 
Alike oer gods as men. 


eee eee 
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| Right ſcornfully ſhe anſwer'd 


5 For I'm a piper to my trade, 


l 2 | 


Begone, you hallanſhaker, 
{Job on your gate, you bladder-ſkate, 
My name is Maggy Lauder. 5 


| Magpie, quoth he, and by my bags, | 
I'm fidging fain to fee you; 

Sit down by me, my bonny bird, 
In troth I winna ſteer thee ; 


My name is Rob the ranter, 
The laſſes loup as they were daft, 
When I blaw up my 2 of 


| Viper, quoth Meg, hae you your bags, 
Or is your drone in order? 

E you be Rob, I've heard of you, 
Live you upo the border ? 


| The laſſes a', baith far and near, 


Have 1 of Rob the ranter; 


N III ſhake my foot wi? right 8 : | | 


Gif you' 11 blaw up your chanter. 


Then to his bags he flew wi hook, 


About the drone he twiſted, 


| Meg up and wallop'd o'er the Ke” 


For brawly could ſhe friſk it. 


| Well done, quoth he, play up, quoth they. 


Well bob'd, quoth Rob the Tanker 


[Tis worth my while to play indeed, 


3 


Well hae you Ree? your part, th Megs | 


Your cheeks are like the crimſon; 
There's nane in Scotland plays fac well, 
Since we loſt Habby Simſon. | 


J ve liv'd in Fyte, baith maid and witt, 18 


Theſe ten years and a quarter, 
vou ſhould come to Enſter fair, 


3 je you for Maggi Lender. 
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Ou, come, my dear brethren, 
| Great news I proclaim; 
Our Wu sa free maſon, 2 
A maſon of fame: 
And tho” he's a king, 
He's a brother to me: 
No mortals but maſons 
-. your then can be. 
= * R v 8. 
So great then can be, 
So great then can be ; 
No mortals but maſons _ 
So great then can be. 


' Who would not be proud, fy, 
Of ſuch a great name 
He that's a free maſon 
Is a true fon of fame; 
Since kin » dukes, and princes, 
_ high degree, 
Throw by their diſtinctions, 
R us to be free. 


as Wich us to o be free, ec. 


were * of antiquity, 

But not of pride: 

The fathers of old they 
Were all on our fide. 

Being ſtruck with ſurpriſe 
The grand temple to ſee, 

They all were ambitious 
Free . to be, 


. 

th We alt and ſincere ; 
We're hiess d by the poor, 
Aud ador'd by the fair. 


5 


Free maſons to be, &c, 


1 _ then ſhould we mind 


We keep within compaſs, 


Let's taſte the pure nectar 24 00 be 


8 Then fill up a bumper ; 


| A health to our maſter, 


I cou'd wake a winter _ . . —— 0: 252. Ss 


| lam gawn to ſeck a wife, 
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{| Kings are our companions, 


So noble are we ; 


Then who would not with 


A free maſon to de? | 
A free maſon to be, ver N 


The reflections of ood, - 
Who know not the value 
Nor uſe of our tools? 


Our conducts ſquare be; 
To plumb, line, and level 


Dur actions agree, 
| one a&on s agree, Cc. | 


With innocent mirth, = 7 
And with ſocial x VF 1 


Of the flowing bowl : 
My toaſt it ſhall be; 


3 and we. 4.5; ... 
Our r wardens, and we, Fe: 6. "Hp7F5 HP Je 


OR the ſake . ä 
For the ſake of ſomebody, he, r 


For the ſake of ſomebody: 


1 am gawn to buy a plaidy ; 3, 


* have three ſtane of woo, A 


3 is thy daughter ready ? 72 
3 Far the ks of nol, ee. 1 


. 
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Betty, laſſy, for” t thy ſell, 
3 thy dame be ill to ſhoo, 
Firſt we'll buckle, then well tell, 
Let her flyte, and ſyne come too: 
What fignifies a mither's gloom, 
When love in kiſſes come in play? 
Shou d we wither in our bloom, - 
And in ſimmer make nae hay ?' = 
For the ſake, Cc. 


„ E, 
8 Bonny lad; Fannie by; 85 
Tho I try my luck with "I 
Since ye are content to tye _ 
ĨVbe ha'f mark bridal band wii me ; 5 
Fil flip hame and waſh my feet, 
And ſteal on linens fair and clean, 
* at the tryſting place we'll meet, 
To do but wah — dame has 3 fee 
* or he ſake, CL 


5 1 my lovely Betty gires 3 
Conſent in ſick a heartſome gate, 


_ It me fraes my care relieves, 


And doubts that gart me aft look blate ; 8 
Then let us gang and get the grace, 
For they that have an appetite 
Sou d eat; — and lovers ſhou'd embrace; 
Y * be faults, "tis nature's wyte. 
For the lake. 7 ce. 


e 902420002020 2009798 


n tir and blow the fire, 
7 Lay the mutton down to roaſt : 
Set me, quick, tis my deſine, 
In the dreeping- pan a toaſt, 
That my bunger may remove ; 
. is the. meat I love. 
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On the Areſſer ſee it lies : 
Oh the charming white and red! 
| Finer meat ne er met my eyes, 
N On the ſweeteſt graſs it fed: 
| Swiftly make the jack go round, 
=. Let me have it vicely brown d. 


On the table freed: the cloth; 
Let the knives be — and clean; * 
Pickles get of every ſort, 5 
And a ſallad criſp and green: 
Then with ſmall bear and ſparkling wine, 
O ye gods ! how 1 ſhall dine. | 


| * eee e- 


Tal your auld cloak about you. 


TN winter when the rain rain 4 auld, 
And froſt and ſnaw on ilka hill, 
And Boreas with his blaſts ſae bald, 
Was threat'ninp a' our ky to kill : 9 1 
A Then Bell, my wife, wha loves na like, ä 
She ſaid to me, right haſtily, z 8 = 
Bet up, goodman, fave Cromy' s life, 
And tak 18 auld cloak about * 7 


My Cramy 3 is an uſeful cow, 
| And ſhe is come of a good kine ; 
Aft has ſhe wet the bairns mou, 
And IJ am laith that ſhe ſhou'd tyne; 
Get up, goodman, it is fou time, 
II be fun ſhines in the lift ſae hie; 
Sloth never made a gracious end, C4 ae 4 
Go tak your: auld cleak about you. 14 


My cloak was anes.a: oy grey cloak, . 
When it was fitting for my wear; 

1 But now tis ſcantly worth a groat, 
For * worn t this _ year 3 
— T. 
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Let s ſpend the gear that we have won, 


We little ken the day we'll die: 
Then T'll be proud, fince I have ſworn 
To have a new cloak about me. 


Tn days when our king Robert rang, = 


His trows they coft but ha'f a crown; 
He ſaid, they were a groat o'er dear, 

And call'd the taylor thief and loun. 
He was the king that wore a crown, 
And thou'rt a man of laigh degree, 
*Tis pride puts a' the country down, _ 

Sa tak thy auld cloak about thee. . 


© Brery land bas its ain laugh, 
Uk kind of corn it has its hool ; 

* think the warld is a' run wrang, . 
When ilka wite her man wad rake; 2 

'Do ye not ſee Rob, Jock, and Hab, 
As they are girded gallantly, 


While I fit hurklen in the aſe, 


In have a new * about me. | 
Goodman, L wat. tis thirty years, 


Since we did ane anither ken; 
| And we have had between us twa, 
Of lads and bonny laſſes ten: 


Now, they are women grown and wens n 


es 2 * 8 


Then ru 


I wiſh and pray well may they be; 
And if you prove a good huſband, 
| Ben. tak your auld — about ye. 


Bell, my wife, ſhe loves-na ſtrife ; 

But ſhe wad guide me, if the n 
And to maintain an gaſy life, 

I aft maun yield; though I'm goodman: 


_ Nought's to be won at woman's hand, 


Unleſs ——2 the plea; 
cave aff where 1 began, 
8 2 we oak about me. . 


OE. Re os 


The Bel "yy Dumblane. 


Assiz, lend me your braw hemp heckle, 
1 And I'll lend you my thripling kaim ; 
For fainneſs, deary, I'll gar ye keckle, . 
If ye'll go dance the Bod of Dumblaue. 
1 Haſte ye, gang to the ground of your trunkies, Ba 
Hut ye braw and dinna think ſhame; 4 
Conſider in time, if leading of monkies _ | 
{4 Be better than dancing the Bob of . Dumblane. 


Be frank, my laſſie, left 1 grow fickle, | 
[- And take my word and offer again. 
' $yne ye may chance to repent it mickle, _ 
: Ye didna accept of the Bob of Dumblane. _ 

1 The dinner, the piper, and prieſt ſhall be ready, 
And I'm grown dowy with lying my lane, 5 
: Av ay then, leave baith minny and daddy, 

5 1 = with me the. Bod * Dumblane. . 


1 ase 3 


Hops me e with thy Petticoat: 


BerL thy looks "RT kill'd my heart, , 
| I pals the day in pain. 

When night returns I feel the marks | 
| And with for thee in vain, nf 
I'm ſtarving 1 in cold, while thou art warm: 
Have pity, and . . 
And grant me for a hap that charms 
by ing petticoat of * e 


My raviſh'd fey | in amaze, | 

3 Still wanders o er thy charms, . 2 5 
Deluſive dreams ten thouſand ways, 
A thee to wh arms. 
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But waking think what I _— 
a While cruel you decline 


Thoſe pleaſures, which can only cure 
- This panting breaſt of mine. 


1 


* 


— Hint, I fail, EY odds = rore, %% ͤ * 
hgecauſe you ſtill deny | Res {| 
The juſt reward that's due to love, : 
And let true paſſion die. 1 75 

Oh! turn and let compaſſion ſeize 
That lovely breaſt of thine; 
Thy petticoat could give me eaſe, 

If thou and it were mine, 


"oa heaven has ktted for delight 
That beauteous form of thine, 
And thou'rt too good its law to flight, 
By hind ring the deſign. 
May all the pow'rs of love agree, 
At length to make thee mine, 
= Or looſe my chains, and fet me free. 
| From ev'ry chan of thine. 


XIE OO 


Tbe La of Loving fon. FI 


Ain'p with her fighting Jamie' s love, 
4 Bell dropt a tear—Bell dropt a tear, 
The gods deſcended from above, 
Well pleas'd to hear-- well pleas'd to hear. 
They heard the praiſes of the youth 
From her own tongue— from her own tongue, 
Who now converted was to truth, 


And thus ſhe ä thus . ſung : 


ad 1 nl FO _nI42A 8>I&4 


TY 


Bleſt days when our ingenious „ 

„More frank and kind —more frank and kind, I 7, 
Did net their loy'd adorers vex; i. 

bv og mind—but ſpoke their ming. 
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With flowing eyes — with flowing eyes. 


: With ſweet ſurpriſe—with ſweet furpriſe. 5 
Some god had led him to the grove; 


« | 
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Repenting now, he promis'd fair, 

Wou'd he return - would he return, 

She ne'er again wou'd give him care, 
Or cauſe him mourn or cauſe him mourn. 


Why lov 41 thee deſerving , | 
Yet {till thought ſhame—yet {till thought ſhame, 


When he my yielding heart did gain, 
To own my flame - to own my flame? 


Why took 1 pleaſure to torment, : 


And ſeem too coy—and ſeem too coy ? 
Which makes me now, alas: lament - 


£4 2 My lighted 9 — ... 


Ye fair, while beauty” s in its bing, | 
Own your defire —own your d 


While love's young pow'r with his ſoft wing 


Fans up the fire—fans up the fire, 
O do not with a filly pride, 
Or low defign—or low deſign, 


Refuſe to be a happy bride, 


| But anſwer * anfwer plain. 


Thus the fair mourner wail'd her crime, 


Glad Jamie heard her all the time, 


His mind unchang'd- his mind unchang d, 


| Flew to her arms, and cry'd, my love, 
Lam reveng'd— Iam reveng -d! 


eee. 


I. atty and Madge. 


In Imitation of Wu and Wlsessr. 


i — IW as at the ſhining mid-day hour, OR * | 


When all began to gaunt, | 
That bunger rugg'd at Watty s breaſt, „ 
Aud che poor lad * . 3 
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His face was like a bacon ham 
That lang in reek had hung, 


And horn-hard was his tawny | hand 
That held his hazel rung. 


: Sac wad the ſafteſt face appear 
Of the maiſt drelly ſpark, 


5 And ſuch the hands that lords wad hae, 


Were they MEE cloſe at wark. 


; His head was like a W buſh 
Beneath his bonnet blew, 


On his braid cheeks, frac lug to ways 
His bairdy briſtles you: 


But hunger, like a guawing worm, 
Sade rumbling thro his kyte, 
8 And nothing now but folid gear 
Cou d give his heart delyte. | 


2 He to the kitchen ran with ſpeed, 
Io his lov'd Madge he ran, | 

Sunk down into the chimney nook. 
5 — raanos 


48 Get up, he cries, my criſhy love, 

Support my ſinking faul 

With ſomething that is fit to chew, 
Be't either het or caul. 


This is the how and hwy hour, 
When the beſt cures for grief 
Are cogue-fous of the lythy kail, 
And a good Junt of beef. | 


Oh Watty, Watty, Madge replies, 
I but o'er juſtly trow'd 6 
Your love was thowleſs, and that ye 

2 — cake and pudding woo'd. 
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Bethink thee, Watty, on that night, 
When all were faſt aſleep, 


5 ye kiſs'd me frae cheek to cheek, 


Now leave theſe cheeks to dreep. | 


How cou'd ye ca' my n fat, 


And com fort of your ſight? 


How cou'd you rooſe my dimpled hand, 


Now all wy dim pp ſlight ? 


L Why did you 3 me a mood, 


To bind my locks ſae brown ? 


i Why did you me fine garters height, 


Yet let my hoſe fa down! * 


E 0 fithleſs Watty, think how alt | 


I ment your farks and hoſe! 
For you how mony bannocks ſtown, 


How _—_y cogues of broſe. 


© But hark1—the kail bel} rings, and 1 


Maun gae link aff the pot; 


Come ſee, ye haſh, how fair 1 ſweat, 


- ech) you guts, ye lot. 


. The grace was ſaid, tlie maſter ſery” d, 


Fat Madge return'd again, 


1 Blyth Watty raiſe and rax'd an, 


And fidg'd, he was fae fain. 


He hy'd him to the ſavoury bench, 


| Where a warm haggies ſtood, 


And gart his gooly thro the bag 
Let out its fat heart's blood. 


And chrice he. cry d, come eat, * Madge, 


Ot this delicious os ; 1 


Fne claw'd it aff moſt cleverly, 
Till he could eat nac mair. 


TARRAT 
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Axxxv woo, tung woo, N 
Tarry woo is ill to ſpin, 


Card it well, card it well, 

Card it welt ere ye begin. 
When tis carded, row'd and ſpun, | 
Then the work is haflens done; 
But when woven, dreſt and clean, 
It may be cleading for a queen. 


Sing, my bonny harmleſs theep, 
That feed upon the mountains — 
Bleeting ſweetly as ye go 
Through the winter's froſt and ſnow, 
Hart 50 hynd and fallow deer, 
No be half ſo uſeful are; A 
Frae kings to him that hads the Nee, 
Are all ny. to tarry woo. Ag 


p ye ſhepherds, davce * d lap, 8 
. o'er er "the hills and valleys trip, 2 
Sing up the praiſe of tarry WOO, 

Sing the flocks that bear it too: 

__ Harmleſs creatures without 3 ee 
That clead the back and cram the wams, 
Keep us warm and hearty fou; 


Tac me on my furry woe. 


pr Hau happy is a hepherd' O * 
Far frae courts and free of ſtrife, 
While the gimmers bleet and hon, 

And the lambkins anſwer mae: 
No ſuch mulick to his ear, 
| Of thief or fox he has no fear; 
Sturdy kent, and colly too, 
Well . che tarry woo. 


a die a a> 8 


| | 
„ 
* 
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He lives content, and envies none, 


Not even a monarch on his throne, 


Tho! he the royal ſceptre ways, 


1 Has not ſweeter holy-days. 


uo d be a king, can ony tell, 


3 1 When a ſhepherd ſings ſae well ; 


ſae well, and pays his due, 


ö With — heart and tarry v Woo. 
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ww firſt my dear laddie gade to the the green : 
hill, | 5 


And Lat ew-milking firſt ſey d my young ill, 
Fo bear the milk bowie, nae pain was't to me, 


When 1 at the 32 forgather d with thee. 


— + > 5 
When corn rigs wav'd yellow, and blue hether bells, Ni 


| Bloom'd bonny on moorland, and ſweet riſing fells. 


Nae birns, brier, or breckens, gave trouble to „ 
11 uns the berries right Fipen'd for wow. 


P EGGY. 1 
| When thou ran, or wreſtled, or putted the ſtane, 
* came aff the victor, my heart was ay fain: 


d Thy ilka ſport manly gave pleaſure to me, 
I For nane can put, * or run lwitt as * 


% 


PATIE. E 8 
"WM Jenny ſings ſaftly the Cowden Broan Knew, 

And Roſie lilts ſweetly * Milting the Ews ; 

There s few jenny Nettles like Nanſy can ing, 3 
At Throw the Wood Laddie, Beſs gars our | g: 2 
+ But when my dear Peggy ſings with better { % 5 
"The Boat-man, Tweed-ſide, or the Laſs of the 3000 1 
Is many times ſweeter and pleaſing to me 
For _w' * eng nicely, 88 cannot * thee. 


1230 1 
PEGGY. —— al 
How eaſy can laſſes trow what they deſire ? Ez. WM? 
Aud praiſes ſae kindly increaſes love's fre; J“ 


Give me ſtill this pleaſure, my ſtudy ſhall be I 
To ORE mytelf derer and ſweeter for thee, « | 


V 


010950+0+04030+0+25949+64919/ 20 
Pompey s Ghoſt. 


Row perfect and unclouded day, BE - 
From joys complete without allay, _ 1 
| ©. "From | Joys, Cc. 

4 from a ſpring without decay, Pe 3 
TL come, by Cynthia's borrow'd beams, . 3 
Io viſit my Cornelia's dreams, 01 

And give them fell ſublimer themes. „ 


— 5 1 _ * * * "YR - * wat” * * 
FF 9 
P N — "um A . is o 


—_- Tm he « man n you abs d 1 V 3 
= The ſtreams have walh'd away my 1 „5 
; The ſtreams, Cc. 3 
And Porapey now can bleed no more ; $ "2 
Nor hall vengeance be withſtood, ÞþÞF 
= - Nor unattended by a flood 7,02 5. 
Ot Roman and Egyptian blood. „„ AI 


LED Ceſar himſelf it ſhall the, 

_ His days hall troubled be and few, 

_ = His days, LOSE KK 
RY And he ſhall fall by treaſon too, 5 | "= x 
le by a ſentence all divine, ES 3” 
Shall fall a victim to my ſhrine, | 1 3 
ae r e 


Thy ſtormy lf regret no more, — — 

| For fate will waft thee foon on ſhore, | * 
7 90 . fate, ec. " 2 | . 
. And to 12 ret thee * A+ 


But what I abhor, and eſteem as a curſe, 
| ls poorneſs of ou, not poorneſs i in purſe. SEE 


1 | Oer France gain'd the royal domain 3 * 


0 2 2:43 ; 


Where gail ty heads no crowns ſhall wear, 
Nor my Cornelia ſlied one tear, 
Nor cons be dictator there. WE 


0200040 2 % * N INJ 


irn an honeſt old friend and a merry old ſong, 


42 a flaſk of old port would 1 lit the night 
.loug; 


i And ah at t the malice of thoſe who repine, — 
* That they mult ſwig yo whlſt 10 can drink wine. 


I envy no mortal, tho' ever 0 great, 5 
Nor ſcorn I a wretch for his towly eſtate; 


Then dare to be generous, dauntlefi and . 


11 s merrily paſs life s remainder awayͤ 
3 Upheld by our friends, we our foes may deſp iſe, 5 
1 For the more we are envy 'd, the higher we as. . 


* eke a Eau. 


Sung by Mrs. Bann at Ranclagh 5:4 | 


FN ſtory we're told, | 
How our 8 of old, 


But no annals can ſhow 
Their pride brought fo low, = 
As when great hee the ſecond did reign. S 
r Ber ve. 85 = 


Ot Roman * Greek, 9 8 9 | | 8 „ 3 
Let fame no more fp cak, 12 W 

How their arms the old world did ſubdue 3 1 
Thro the nations around, 

Let the trumpet now — | 

| of 8 Britons have _— the new, c. | 


, =P 
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Faſt, weſt, north, and ſouth, _ 
Our cannons loud a, . 


Sball the right of our monerch maintain 2 


On America's ſtrand, 
Amherſt limits the . 


Boicawen gave laws on the 2 be. 


Each port, aid each town, 
We {till make our own; © 


- Cape-Breton, Crown-Point, Niagar, 0 


Guadaloupe, Senegal, 
And Quebec's mighty fall, 


- Shall prove we've no equals in war, Ee 


Tho- Conflans &d boaſt, 
He d conquer our coaſt, 


Our thunder ſoon made monſicur mute; 


Brave Hawke wing d his way, 


| © And pounc'd on his prey, | 
And gaze him a Britiſh Lilute, ec. 


_ Then at Minden you Wo - | 
How we conquer d the foe, 


| f * Whilſt homeward their armies did fteal ; 


-; Thers they cry'd, Britiſh bands, 


* e · 
. —_— 

. 1 ; 

* 4 
[4 8 1 
8 * 

: a; 
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Yet, be gap} we can beat them at been. 
Morbleuz, 6e. 


Brave Elliot again, 


by On the coaſt of Hivernia, 9 ; 
There, wing d with the laws 


Ok his country's cauſe, 
He boldly ranquiſh't Thurot, brave boys. 


0 "Our heroes from home, 1 0 
reer EN; 
I. their fat botto:n'd boats but appear, 
| {40 itia would 3 


2 235 1 
Our fortunes, our lives, 
Our children, our wires, - 
| 2 o defend is the time now, or never; 
Then let each volunteer, 
To the drum head repair; e 
King George and Britannia for ever, 
N AS Brave boys, ec. 
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EIL wks the wars | that mnie Billy e ger, 
Who to love me juſt had worn - » 
| They made him captain ſure.gg-undo me, Ty . . 
Moe's me he'll ne er return. r 
A thouſand loons abroad will fight kim, 
ie from thouſands ne er will run: 
Day and night I did invite him, _ En 
To Ray at home from, word and . „ 


1 us'd alluring graces, 
| With muckle kind embrace, 
Bw ſighing, then crying, tears Eropping NE * 
And had he my loft arms 
Preferr'd to war's alarns, 
love grown mad, without ti e man 1 of God, . 
I fear 1 in my fit 1 bad F all. | 
I waſh d, and patch'd, to make me look digs „ 
; Snares that they told me would catch the , 7 
And on my head a hudge commode ſat , 
/ Which made me ſhew as tall again; | 
For a new gown too I paid muckle money, 
Which with golden flow'rs did ſhine; _ 
My love well might think me gay and n * 
No Scots laſs was e er ſo fine. 3 


My petticoat I ſpotted, fp 
2 * too with thread I Ss 


* 0 L 0 = 
. . We / N 4 5 LU 2 
8. wn 
N 9 2 
4 « + 
* 4 
W 4 
. 4 7 
1 : = 
x 5 
— 4 *. o 4 * 
* 4 

5 A 

7 o 


—__ _ Aroſe and ſung his rural lay; oo 

Ok Nanny's charms the ſhepherd ſung, _ 
— The hills and dales with Müny rung, 

Wpile Roſline caſtle heard the wain, 


with rapture warms, awake and ſing 
And hail the morning with a long: 
Ta ond ou new — to the morn. 


1 „ wo ſeather's warbler tunes his lay ; 
lis beauty fires the raviſh'd throng, . 


in 1 
Lace ſhoes, and duk hoſe, garter full over ** ; 
P:t oh! the fatal thought, 
To Billy theſe are nought; 


Who rode to towns, and rifled with dragoors, ö 
When he, filly — * have plunder d me, 


0202999999990099220000510 
Rofline Caſtle. _ 


DEAT a wan la thas caſo Saws, - 
; _ When all things gay and ſweet appear, 
That Colin, with the inoratng ray, 


And echo d back the chearful ſtrain. 
8 b 3 the breathing ſpring. 

Awake and join the vocal throng, 

To Nanny raiſe the chearful lay, 


O bid her haſte and come away; 
In ſweeteſt ſmiles herſelf adorn, 


0 FRY my love, on ev'ry 8 


And love infpires the melting ſong: 


I) ben let my raviſh'd notes arife, 

Por beauty darts from Nanny's eyes, i. 

=_ And lbye my riſing boſom warms, hy" pj 2 

{1 — bead Sith —œ— 3 „ 
Pp 3 3 


f. For ever in our lodge remain, 
r | N 


| Around that modeſt brow of thine ; 


1 And will conſpire to rear the whole: _ 


: * ew ry. maſon then prepare 


—___ 
Come, my love, thy Colin's lay 
With ragture calls, O come away; Ls 
Come while the muſe this wreath thall twine, 7 


O hither haſte, and with thee bring 
That beauty blooming like the ſpring, i 
Thoſe graces that divinely ſhine,  _ 
And charm this ravuh'd heart of mine... 


eee ttt Rb 


Ho bigots ſtorm, and fools 1 . 
And maſons ſome thro? ignorance blame, 

The good, the juſt, the learn'd, the wil, _ 
Free maſonry will ne'er deſpiſe... V „ 

O'er all the earth let maſons j join, e 

To execute one grand deſign; 8 

And ſtrike amazement into fools, 

Who * at maſons and their tools. 


On juſtice, truth, pe” charity, 
This ediſice ſhall founded be: 


* wiſdom's s Juſt _—_ rule. 
Oo er all the earth, er. 


* virtue's mould his work to a ; . 
And e ry taſk adjuſted be No, _ _ 
Lak level of * 8 I 
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O'er all the earth ec. 
| Let jollity and freedom than. 33 

And ſtill our work cemented de EY J ; 

* n harmony. 


O er all the earth, cc. 


I 24 1 


bis ads we will fortify 

With the barrier of ſecrecy: 

A maſon barrier we may boaſt. 

Shall e e er * laſt. 
| : Or all the earth, ve. 8 


Te tl love and friendſhip, rais'd, 

This fabric ſhall by all be prais'd ; 

And thoſe who {trive to ridicule _ 

Ons craft, ſhall but themſelves befool. 
Teen 0 er the earth, c. 


Dawn of hope: my fat revives, 
And baniſhes deſpair, | 
F yet my deareſt Damon lives, 

| " ons fawn, ye bod, your care. 


ve thoſe ge oomy ſhades of night ; ; 
My tender grief remove; 

©! ! ſend fome chearing ray of licht, 
ne — me to wp love. | 


Thus i in a ferret friendly made, 
/ | The penſive Celia mourn d; 
While courteous echo lent ber aid, 
And 555 for lich return d. 


| When fudden Damon' $ well-known face, 
_ * Each riſing fear difarms ; 


He eager ſprings to her embrace, 
She — into his arms. | 


known, 


Px 4 £4. by 
. 7 * 2 s 7 Y 5 6 — 
» % % , * a - 
8 * N ow 400 
* 4 + 3 * 
l ay . 5 A * 4 of 
* Xx . ; : 


* * 
x». 4 


* 
= 
TO! 


— 
k 


292939 2080849992550 ITTITY 


BABES er 84 SEAS 
ow Bleſt has my time been ! what joys have I. 
cr wedlock' Hft bondage made Jeſſy my own! 
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x | 80 joyful my heart is, fo eaſy my 2 


That Freedom is taſteleſs, and roving a pain, 
=S That freedom is taſteleſs and roving a pain. 


4 | Thro' walks grown with Woodbines, as often we ſtray, Y 
Around us our boys and girls frolick and play; 


How pleaſing their ſport is, the wanton ones ſee, 
And borrow their looks from my Jelly and me, 
1 5 And en, &c. 


To wy her fweet teen oft times am I ſeen 
In revels all day with the nymphs on the green; ; 
Tho' painful my abſence, my doubts ſhe beguiles, 


And mects me at night with complaiſance and ſmiles, 


And mects me, ec. 


1 What tho A Suck 3 


Her eaſe and good humour bloom all the year thro”; 
Time {til}, as he flies, brings increaſe to her truth, 


f And gives to ber mind what he ſteals from ber youth, . | 


And gives, Sc. 


Ye e Þ 2 gay, who make RA to 3 5 
And cheat with falſe vows the too credulous fair, 


In ſearch of true pleaſure how vainly you roam 1 | 
bs To hold it for is, you muſt find it at home, 


1 To hold it for life, 9 


| £099000004020000000000000 


| SONG. Upon Captain DEATHS Battle with the 


French King's Frigate, The VENGEANCE. , 


HE muſe, with the hero, together being fir'd, 
4 Equal views had each boſom inſpir d, 
For freedom they fought, and for glory contend ; 


The muſe, with the hero, till mourns, as a fiend 5 3 | 


Then let the muſe this poor tribute bequeath __ 


| To a true Britiſh —_ brave FO Death * ee. . 


. In fightin 8 for Bricain, and bi ave * Death, be. 


8 And ſcores of dead bodies were thrown in the flood; 
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_ His _ was The Terrible, dreadful to fs, 

Each man was as gallantly brave as was he! 
Two hundred and more were his good co: nplement, 
But fure braver feilows to fea never went; 

| Each man being determin d to fpend his laſt breath, 
In bghting for Britain, and brave Captain Death, 8 


A prize they had taken diminiſh d their force, 55 
aut ſoon this good prize was loſt on her courſe; _ = 
When the French Man of War and the Terrible met, . 1 T 


A battle began, all with horror belet, _ 
No man was diſmay'd, each as bold as Mackeath, 


A fight that the heart of Bellona would melt; 


1 
En tre and bullets x were ſocn heard and felt, RS 
The rigging all torn, the decks ſill'd with blood, \ 


The flood, from the time of old Noah to Seth, = | 1 


Ne er bore the fellow of brave Captain Death, 8 
But at hard, the dread bullet came, wing <d with BE 

+. __ . . 
Our brave Captain dropt, and ſoon after lis mate; Fa 3 
Fach officer fell, and a carnage was ſeen, „ 
That foen dy d the waves to crimſon from green. **. 


Then Neptune aroſe, and pull d off his wreath, 
And ove it to Triton, to crown Captain Death, Tc. 


Thus fell the ſtrong Terrible, dreadfully bold, 

But fixteen ſurvivors, the tale could unfold; _ YL 
The French prov'd the victors, tho' much to their coſt, 
Many a ſtout Frenchman, with Engliſhman being loſt. 
And * faid Old Time, ſince good Queen Elizabeth, 
28 er ſaw the low of * 4 Death, COS 


| Macpborfat = 


T 239 J 
Macpherſon s Roxt, 


T'VE Gene my time in rioting, 

Debauch'd my health and — 
Le pillag' d, plunder'd, murdered, 

| But now, alas! at length, M— 
Im brought to puniſhment direct. 
Pale death draws near to me; 

} This end I never did project, 
— * hang _ a tree, 


ZE To hang upon a wes! a tree? | 
That curs'd unhappy death ! 


= Like to a wolf to worried be, 


And choaked in the breath. 

My very heart would ſurely break, 

| When this I think upon, 6 
Did not my courage ſingular, — 
F Bid — thoughts begone. | 


E 1 1 breath, 
More courage had than I 


I dar'd my foes unto their fice, 


And would not from them fly; 
4 This grandeur ſtout, I did keep out, 
luke Hector, manfully: 
Then wonder one like me, ſo ſtout, 
Should hang upon a tree. 


Th Egyptian band 1 aid command, 
With courage more by far, 


4 b Than ever did a general 


His ſoldiers in the war. 

Being fear d by all, both great and taal, 
I liv'd moſt joyfully : 

!]! curſe upon this fate of mine, 

i To hang upon a tree. 
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b pr my life, I do not care, | & 


I.! juſtice would take place, e 
And bring my fellow plunderers „ 
Unto this ſame diſgrace. _ 8 „ 


For Peter Brown, that notour loon, 
 _ Eſcap'd, and was made free; 
O! curſe upon this fate of mine, 


To hang _ a tree. 
: Both hw and juſtice VE) are, 
And fraud and guile ſucceed, e 
1 The guilty paſs unpuniſhed, | „ 
3 If money interceed. „ 1 
1 The laird of Grant, that Highland aint, 8 M 
3 His mighty majeſty, . 55 
4 He pleads the cauſe of Peter Brown, . 8 Þ 
q | = 4 „ 
The deft ny of 1 my y life cu. —_ ie oO | 
4 By thofe whom I oblig'd, Ls 
0 Rewarded me much ill for good, „ 
x And left me no refuge. 5 | NB 
3 For Braco Duff, in rage enough, 5 1 
3 le firſt laid hands on me, 5 | 4 
And if that death would not prevent, -#--.;.. +" p. - _ 
— an | mn 
24 s for my life, it is but ſhort, 
__ When I ſhall be no more; 5 9 
To part with life I am content, | SR > 
any heretofore. _ I 
9 Therefore, good people all, take heed, 
This warning take by me, 
According to the lives you lead, 


wee eee 
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Ixcr Jenny thinks mean her heart's "ny 4 „* 

And Peggy's uneaſy when Harry's not by, | 

Tll own, without bluſhing, were all the world bys ; 
That Willy's the lad, the lad for me, 


I hat Win s the lad, the tad lor me. 


He brought me a wreath which his bands ad compok 
Where the dale-loving lily was twin dd with the roſe; 


myrtle in Spring did the borders nas; 
And Willy's the lad, Sc. 5 


0 By Anrede, ſaid he. is my atv exprel's, 


« The roſe, like your lips, in vermilion is drefs'd, . 


1 And the lily, for whiteneſs, may vie with your breaſt,” „ 


And —— the lad, v. 


Theſe ribbons of mine were his gift at t the 5 5 


My mother looks croſs, and cries, © Fanny, beware.” | 
But d'ye think I regard her, not l, 1 — EDT, 
| For ns th the lad, 1 - 


1 "SF a tall beach, and cis dion * a. 
4 1 faw my dear ſhepherd, how Fweet was his look! 
| Hs alk'd for one kiſs, but an hyndred he OS 1 


And Willys che lad, oc. 


I cry'd, you're too rude, with IE diſdain, 


(For, early in life, we're inſtructed to feign,) 


: He made me no 1 but kits d me 2 


. N 
— oh P * 5 W - 0 
” 


And "—_ s the lad, &C. 


Then, what can Ido? inſtruct me, ye Re. 2 
When a lover fo cloſely, fo warmly invades, 
Whoſe ſilence as much as his language perſuades, - 
And Willys the lad, the lad for me, 
And Willy s the lad, the lad for me. 


7 262 ] ; 
70 the Tune of By Joe 2 be free. 
F | Magna et veritas, et prevalebit. 


0 the ſeience that virtue a art do maintain, 9 
Let the muſe pay her tribute in foft gliding ſtrain, | 98 
Thoſe myſtic perfections ſo fond to diſplay, 8 . 
ms far as allow'd to poetical lay. =." 
Each profeſſion and claſs of mankind muſt agree, * 4 
That maſons alone are the men who are who: * 3 


Their origin they with great 1 can trace, 
4 From the ſons of religion and fingular grace; 
Great Hiram and Solomon, virtue to prove, 
Made this the grand ſecret of friendſhip and love. 
Each profeſſion and claſs of mankind muſt agree, S 
That n ＋ all men, are — free, ec. | 4 4 


"The ſmart and beau, the 8 and the prude, 
| The dull and the comic, the heavy and rude 
In vain may enquire, then fret and deſpiſe 
An art that's till ſecret *gainſt all they deviſe : 
Each profeſſion and claſs of mankind muſt agree, 
That — tho ms, are loyal and free, ec. 


=_ Commit it to thouſands of different mics, 
= And this golden precept you'll certainly find, 
Nor intereſt, nor terror, can make them reveal, 
Without juſt admittance, what they ſhould meal. -:7 nl 
ach profeſſion and claſs of mankind muſt agree, 1 
WW , That * alone are both ſecret and ys oc. F. 


Fair virtue and friendſhip, religion a love, 
The motives of this noble ſcience ſtill prove; 


DDs the key and the lock of chriſtianity's rules, ; 
13 3 not to be trulted to knaves or to foolss 

= Each profeſſion and claſs of mankind muſt agree, 
mY EF What e — are oy and free, Cc. 3 


* Let each choſen brother lay hold on his glaſs, | 
And drink to the heart that will always conceal, ' 
And the tongue that our ſecrets will never reveal. 


= OOO TI OTITNy A 


Hear haſte! Phillis, haſte : ! us the firſt of 1 = 3 


Hark! the de "my to the woods gets aways : 
We'll pluck the pale primroſe, ſtart not my dear, 
Tue ſomething to whiſper alone in your car, 


E 4437 
TW Ilr'lites diſtinguiſh'd their friends from their * a 
By figns and characters; then ſay, why ſhould thoſe 
= Of vice and unbelief, be permitted to pry 
FF tlnto ſecrets, that maſons alone ſhould deſcry? 


Each profeſſion and clafs of minkind muſt agree, 
- That maſons, of all men, are lecret and EI To 


The dunce, he imagines that ſhare and art 
Depend on fome compact, or magical part: 
Thus, men are ſo ſtupid, to think that the cauſe. 
Of our conſtitution's agaioſt divineTaws. 
Each: profeſſion and c| als of mankind mult : agree, | 
That maſons are jovial, religious and free, Ce. 


' Puſh about the vrilk bowl, let it 4 paſs, 


Each profeſſion and claſs of mankind muſt agree, 
Thas the ſons of old — are EY free, CO 


"”Y 8 1 ' 2 8 4 0 1 * 1 5 ; - 
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HE. 


Ive * to ON ae in * car. 


ain 1 i hs often bor . 2 


: The woods are unſafe for. 4 virgin to tread; 


And a withered old gypſey one day I eſpy d, "i by " 4 
Bid me ſhun the thick wood, and faid fomething befdey. IJ 


Bid me 2 ve. 


X* 2 


H E. 
=" all a mere fable, there's nothing to 1 nt, 
There's muſic all day, and no ſpectres at night; 
No creature but Cupid, believe me, is there, th 


And Cupid s an urchin you ſorely can't fear, . 
25 And Ser s an — Tc. 


s 11 E. 
For all 1 could ſay, when arriv'd at the wood, 


80 Who knows your deligns ! you might dare to be rude 1 


So I bid you farewel, and confeſs I'm afraid, 


Leſt Cupid and you are too hard for a maid, 


Ja * and 2 Cc. 5 


Ip Hs HQates you wikely a at once ſhoutd approve, 
For pray, what is life ? tis a pain without love; 
Think how youth, like the role, * ungather d, d, will 
| = Sa 


| Then quickly comply, leſt you die an old ma, 
Then quickly RY gc. = 


2 H _ 
= By language as artſul, poor Daphne was won, 
Thus courted, the yielded, was trick d and undone : 
And, rather than truſt the fine things you have ſaid, 5 
Let my beauty decay, and I die an old wa, 
Let wy _ . 3 


3 not F'm faithleſs and falſe as the wind, 

; In be true as the turtle, as fond and as kind; 
I will lead you to pleafures untaſted before, 
And make you my bride, can a mortal do more £ 


1 uin my bride, Ge. 


Then at once 1 1 for 1 fay no, 


Tenne. to church with my Ga Lu go; 


22 


1 
To the wood next, tho' Cupid, fo talk'd of, be. there, | 
With joy I'll away, and adieu to all fear, 


* Joy 111 aways Sc. 


55 nympbr, to the wood never venture to go: 

1 ?Till the prieſt joins your hand, you mult anſwer, no, n0s- 
Te fwains, ſhould your fair ones be deaf to you (till, 
You muſt wear the foft chain, then 3 80 where: 
| | ou will, | N 

You muſt \ wear the loft. chain, be. | 


— 20258 a8 s 
E To the Tune of By Jooe Dll be free. 


F all inſtitutions to form well the mind, 
And make us to every virtue inclin'd, 
. None can with the craft of free maſons compare, 
Or teach us ſo truly our actions to ſquare: 
For it was ordain'd by our founder's decree, 
That we — be mt be loving and fre, 
Be loving and * e. 


Wein a harmony, friendſhip a unity meet, 
| | Ard every brother moſt lovingly greet; j 
And when we ſee one in diſtreſs, ſtill impart 
{ Some comfort to chear and enliven his beart.. 
1 Thus we always live, and for ever agree, 
| Relolv'd to be loyal, moſt loving and free, _ | 
TX : Moſt loving and free, ver. 


| 1 | By points of nocd fellowibip we Gat accord, 
| __ Obſerving each brother's true ſign, grip and SE 
Which fre om our great architect was handed a, 
And ne'er will to any but ma ons be known. 
Then here's to our brethren of ev'ry degree. 
WEO en we loyal, arc loving and free, 
| Are . and free, 60. 
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Thus we interchangeably hold one another, | 
To let mankind ſee how we're link'd to each brother x > 


No monarch that fecret knot can untie, 
Nor can prying mortals the reaſon know why. 


For our hearts, like our hands, ſtill united thall — | 


Still leeret, ſtill a ſtill loving and free, 
Still ng and free, er 


rue Howovns of COVENT-GARDEN. 


HEN all the tavern fires were dead, 
T be pimps and waiters gone to bed, 
A buck was left alone, &c. | 
He rang'd the garden round and round, 
But not one girl was to be found, 
From Conſtables all flown, 
From Conſtables all flown. 


Where ſhould he 8 to what ſhore,, | 
Thc likelieſt place to find a whore ; 
o mother Goold's he ſteers, c. 


The firſt he met was noily Wymes, 
Tho drunk, yet forming of new ſchemes,. 
To cull poor actions, Tc. 


.- Im the bar the hoſtel _ . 
Whoſe heart was almoſt chook's with fat, 
_ ?Tis the that ſets her on, Cc. 
Dear Betſy, when you get a man, 
Be lire you flecec him all you can, 
| As I do . r. 


Arrack anc Wart ra went abe ut, 
The buck UrOW:y « lrunk, he made ; 


4 whore Bi alt Mis t done, Ge. ] 
: * * 2 
kick d 7 Cs, he broke The bowl; 
at z 2 5 * 
HH da mn C! th C hou 2 and Bet ly 9 | 
* of Baby ien, c., 
"it 4 Fo 4 l 
„ 
%, % 1 4.0" 
_ 12% . 
2 . i . : N 
5 LS - I | 
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MOORE OOO 
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Then flew to the door, and call'd for a chair, 
Which had waited long for a fare, 
Bear me to Bow-ſtreet, quick! GM. 
There croſs the lane, and thro' the court, 
And ſtop at Lucy Davenport's, _ 
| And ſtreight g9- taro' the Nuke, ws. 


<; Eaſtſmith 8 does "We knocks, enrag « 
Said ſhe, my girls are all engag'd, 
Such hours how can you keep? Cc. 


{f Which {truck the buck with ſuch a damp, 
He quits the chair, and breaks her lamp, 


Then n home to ys Cc. 


The landlevd rings his lewd bar bel, 
And damns his waiters all to hell, 
And calls aloud for tea, &c. | 
Hark! the tea ſpeons tinkling . 


See the china ſparkling round, 


Put brandy in for me, Sc. 
ene ANNIE 
To the Tune of Rule Britenuis, dec. 


V HEN earth's Se firſt was laid 
By the Almighty artiſt's hand, gee ag 
"Twas then our perfect, our perfect laws were made, 
Eſtabliſn'd by his ttrict command. | 
Hail! myſterious, hail ! glorious maſonry, 
- That makes us ever out and free. 


1 As man throu: »hout tor lis Gaght, | 


In vain from place to place did roam, 
Until from heaven, . an Lexven he was taught 
_ To plan, to rand, aud fix his home. 
| Hail ! aun . 


"Ha. 


_ Hence, illuſtrious ould; our art, 
And now in beauteous piles appear, 
Which ſhall to endleſs, to endleſs time impart, : 
How VF" and how great we are. 
; Hail: ! myſteri _ * 


Nor we, les fam'd for ev'ry 1 5 
Buy Which the human . is bound.” 
Love, truth and friendſhip, and friendſhip ſocially | 
Doth uu our hearts and hands around. 
Hail! m nyſterious, be. 


: Gur ellis gill by virtue bleſt, 

And to our precepts ever true, 

The world admiring, admiring ſhall requeſt 
Io learn, and our bright paths purſue. 

Hail! myſterious. hail! glorious maſonry, 


That makes us great, and — and free. = 


eee ee seas e 


* 
To the Tune of My Apron N 


* ſheep I negle geld, I loſt my ſheep-E ook, 
And an the gay haunts of my youth I for ſook, 


8 No more for Amynta freſh garlands [ wove, 


For ambition, I ſaid, would ſoon cure me of love. 

]! what had my youth, with ambition to do? 
Why left I Amynta ? why broke I ny vow-?. 
0: what had my yound, c. | 


Thro* regions remote in vain 2 ] rove, 
And bid the wide ocean ſecure me from love; 
© tool! to imagine that ought can ſubdue 


A love ſo well founded, a paſſion ſo true. 


O give me my fheep, and my ſheep-hook reſtore, 
Pi wander from-love, and amyuta no more. 


| 
0! 7s ne my be, * 


: 1 Perhaps tis to 8 me, 


r 


My heart it loves fiqlics 


; Not to love? ner be 78 1 


To live, or to die, 


Nay, Id rather be dead, 


F 249 J 
Alas! *tis too late at thy fate to repine, 
Poor ſhepherd, Amynta no more can be thine > 


Thuy tears are all fruitleſs, thy wiſhes are vain; 
Ihe moments neglected, return not again. 


O! what had my your with ambition to do? 
Why left I Amynta ? why broke I my vow : 
0 what had my 3 Te 


00 DO 


Ur a laß, in her . 
At the age of nineteen, 


| BY ne'er ſo diſtreſs d 


As of late I have been; 3 


I know not, I vow, 


Any harm [ have done, 


That my mother oft tells me, 


She'll have me a nun. 


Don? t you think it a pity 


A girl ſuch as I, 5 
Should be a faſt 
To pray and to cry; 


. With ways ſo devout 


I'm not like to be won ; 3 


T 00 well for a nun. 


Oh! I never can bear; 


Nor yield to be ſent, 


I cannot tell where; | I | = _— 


In this caſe, is all one, 


Than be reckon' d a nun. 


She threatens me fo, 5 
; ſure, were ſhe 4 . Os 
s ſtoutly fay no. * | 


L 250 J 
But, if he's in earneſt, 
I from her will run, 
And be married in fpight, 
That [ mayn t be a nun. 


090909 04949092 00000000040 


To the Tune of The firſt of Auguſt, 


JITH l heorts let's drink a health 1 

To ev'ry faithful brother, 

| Whoſe candid kc arts, whülſt breath endures, 
Are faithful to each other, 

Whoſe precious jewels are ſo rare, 

Likewiſe their hearts fo fram'd are, 

And level'd with the trueſt {quare 

- | That nature can diſcover. 


The greateſt cam | in the land, 

Or in any other nation, 
Would take a brother by the hand, 

And greet hi.n in his ſtation. _ 
Neither king, nor prince, tho e'er bo great, 
Or any emperor of ſtate, 
But with great candour would relate 

To ev'ry faithful brother. 


| The IP ſhall ſtill remain in pain, 

And at our ſecrets wonder, 

No Cowan ſhall it e er obtain, 

Tho' all their lives they ponder ; 

Still aiming at the chiefeſt light, 
In which free maſons take delight, 
They never can obtain that light, 

Tho' all their days chey pence. 


= King n the great and wie, 
He was a faithful brother; 

Free- Maſonry he ne'er deſpis d, 
iran lecrets he diſcover'd; 


RRR 


weeww 


But he was always Frank * — 
Profeſſing ſuch ſincerity 


T o all of that fraternity, FO 
He lov'd them 'bove all others, 


Come, let us build on firm ground, 
Still aiding one each other, 
And lay a foundation that's moſt ſound, 
That no arts-man can diſcover; 

Noe ever ſhall revealed be, 


I Bur to bright ſtars in maſonry ; 


Here is to them, where er they be, 
Ta am their faithful brother. 


Come, let us join our hearts and hands 
In this moſt glorious manner, 
And to each other firmly ſtand, _ 
Under King George's banner ; 3 
That God may bleſs him till, J pray, 


And over his enemies bear the [way, 


And for ever win the day, 
And c crown his reign with honour. 


4 APYEASTEAMDAD RATS 


'To its own Tae. | 


| LAS! my ſon, you little know Ds 
The dangers that from wedlock flow ; 3 
Farewel to days and nights of eaſe, 
When you have got a wife to pleale. 
| So bide you yet, and bide you yet, 
You little ken what's to betide you yet, 
The half o' that will gane you yet, 
And o wayne, wite will tame * N. 


N . and Samſon TY | 
ba Were ſtronger men than I or you, 


a” 


we . F 
r 

* 8 

e 8 = ; %. 728 


| Yet fey were conquer d by their dames, „ 


Aud tound the 2 rence cf the ſame. | a 
2 So bide you yet, ve. : 


All the day do what you . 5 

| Shell find a thouſand ways to teaſe ; a . 
And when, at night, the curtain's drawn, Es 1 

She B — you waking a” night lang. 1 1 

80 bide you yet, ve; F- 


[I of ſteel, and ſtrong built wolh, „ a 3 
re proof gainſt ſea or cannon balls; „„ 
But there is nought by ſea or land, 

Againſt a wayward wife can ſtand. 

So bide you yet, and bide you yet, 3 
Lou little ken what's to betide you yet, „ 
The half o that will gane you yet, 2 1 
And a wayward wite will tame you yet. 


eee N 


Vä es 3 
3 1 I charming Celia ſaw, 


I was ſtruck with more om mortal awe; _ 
| | Wich a tall, lall * e | 3 


Th promis 4 Celia to be e, 
And i in my zeal I [wore it too. : 
With a fall, ve. 
And, that the might believe me more, 5 
I put in writing all 1 ſwore. Ay 
V ach! a fall, oo 
Wrote on a leaf, the wind it blew, _ — 
OP flew. leaf and promile too. 5 


Wich a fall OY 
SHE. 4 
Thy flatt'ring tongue I Swe anke, F 
1 * "Light as the leaf on which you wrote. . | 3 
1 £4 ll With a fall, &c. | E 


ST n non 8 deceiy'd, who thipks to give 
ra to 2 mod who > orns to grieve. 


. 
® 


W And this chorus ſung with united voice. 


2 And went to work with rule and ſquare: 5 
With his level and plumb he formed a plan, 


8 B New, to great Hiram” 8 memory 
Let's fill a glaſs moſt pleaſantly, 


1 * 1 


To the Tune of Rule Britannia, Ko. | 


HEN maſoury, by heaven's deſign, | 


Did enter firſt into great Hiram $ brain, 
A choir of angels did rejoice, _ 


Hail ! you happy, happy fons that be 
Brothers of Free Maſonry. T 


Great Kenn, , he did then repair, 


: | And did the Po temple frame. ON 
+ 85 Then hail ! you happy, &, „ 


1 When W beheld the ame, 
He then ſet forth great Hiram's fame ; 3 

O, excellent maſon | he did fay, 
5 Above all others you bear the fway. 


Then hail! you happy, re. TJ 5 


I Including St. John, who light did bring, 5 
1 "oe 3 great George our King. FINE II 
—_—_— hail t ou m, ee. 


| Then next to our Grand-Maſter p paſs,  '." 
My brethren dear, a a flowing viah, "=: 2+: 
#7 — ourſelves, fo pals i it cpa LEST Ina 
Then hail ! — happy, happy fons > Mia be 
Brothers of F ee-Maſonry. 


1 1 


aul and raw the north did blow, 
= Bleak in the morning early; | 

All the fields were hid with ſnow, | 
Cover'd with winter yearly ; 

As I was riding o'er the Slough, 
1 met with a farmer's daughter, 


* Her roſy cheeks and bonny broõ-w 


Good faith my mouth did water. 


Down I veil'd my bonnet Jow, - 

Meaning to ſhew my breeding ; 

She return d a graceful bow, 
Her viſage far exceeding. 

IT aſk'd her where ſhe was going fo > Hin, 
And long'd to hold a parley; 
k She told me to the next market town, 
0 purpoſe to ſel] her barley. 


In this purſe, feet foul, faid I, 

| Twenty pounds lie fairly, = 

Seek no further one to buy, 

For Iſe take a' thy barley : 

Twenty pounds more ſhall purchaſe aclight, 

Thy perſon I love fo dearly, 

If thou wilt lig with me all night, 
And gang hame in the morning early. 


11 forty pounds * * the globe, 
. _*_ This thing I would not do, Sir; 
- Or, were my friends as poor as Job, 

Is! d never raiſe them fo, Sir: 

| For, ſhould you prove one night my friend, 
Woe's get a young kid together, 

And you'd be gone ere nine months end, 
Then Where ſhould I find the father? 


Pray, what would then m y parents lay, 
7 If F ſhould be fo lilly, | 
o-give my maidenhead away, 


= loſe ond true love Billy? 


Y 
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Oh! this would bring me to diſgrace, 
And therefore, I fay you nay, Sir; 


And if that you would me embrace, 
| Firit Fs. and then you may, Sir. 


5 told her I had wedied been,” ; 

_ Fourteen years and longer; 

Elſe I'd chuſe her for my queen, 
And tie the knot ſtill ſtronger ; © 

She bid me then no farther come, 
But manage my w edlock fairly, 


And keep my purſe for poor ſpouſe at hows : 


For ſome other ſhould EN her ENS 


Then, ' as s ſwift as any r roe, 
She rode away and left me; 
After her I could not go, 
Olk joy ſhe quite bereft me. 
Thus I myſelt did n 
Por ſhe did leave me fairly; 
| One word knock'd all things out of joint, 
. loſt both maid and * 


Riding down a narrow lane, 
Some two or three hours after, 
Then I chanc d to meet again 
Ibis farmer's bonny daughter. 
Altho' it was both raw and cold, 
I ſtaid to hold a parley, 
And ſhew'd once more my purſe of gold, 
When as ſhe had ſold Hos barley. 


Love, ſaid I, pray do not frown, _ 
But let us change embraces; 
I'Il buy thee a fine ſilken gown, 
Wich ribbands, gloves, or laces, 
A ring and bodkin, muff and fan, 
No Lady ſhall have neater; 
For, as I am an honeſt man, 


I ne er law a ſweeter creature. 
„* *. © 
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Then I took her by the hand, 
And faid, my deareſt jewel, 1 
Why mouldſt thou thus diſputing ſtand, 
I pr'ythee be not cruel. 
She found my mind was fully bent 
To pleaſe my fond deſire, 
Therefive ſhe ſeemed to conſent, 
But 1 with I'd ne'er come nigh ber. 


8 Sir, aid 1. what ſhall T do, 
If I commit this evil, 
And yield myſelf in love with you, 
I hope you will prove civil? 
You talk of ribbands, gloves and rings, 
And likewiſe gold and treafure; 
Oh! let me firſt enjoy thoſe things, 
2 And then you ſhall have ** pleafure. | 


. Seve thy will ſhall he che * 


SGiaid I, my own dear 8 


Then into her lap 1 quickly [aid | 
Full forty pounds in money. 


wie Il to the market-town this day, 


And ſtraightway end this quarrel, 


* 4nd deck thee like a lady gay, 


lu 2 rich apparel. 


All my gold and 80 there, 
Io her 1 did deliver; 

On the road we did repair, 
Out- coming to a river, 


AN OS Whole waters are both deep and wide, 


Such rrvers I ne'er ſee many; 
She leapt her mare on t'other fide, 
Na me 3 


Ls w my heart was funk full ""Y 


With grief and care ſurrounded, 
- After her I could not go, 


For 2258 of A 5 


Die 


, a 
— — — — — 


„ 
de turn'd about, and faid, Behold 

Il! 'm not at your devotion; 
But, Sir, I thank you for your gold, | 
will ſerve to enlarge my portion, 


I bows to amp and ſtare, 
To fee what the had atted ; 


| With my hands I tore my hate, ; 


Like one that was diftracted. _ 
Give me my money then, I ery d, : 
Good faith I did but lend it; 

But ſhe full faſt away did ride, 
| And vow'd ſhe did not intend it. 


wet et x Eee 6M 006 


0 er Bis. 


WII awa wi my love, 

I will awa' wi' her, 
Tho' a my kin had ſworn _ aid, 
II o'er Bogie wi' ber. 

If I can get but her conſent, 

I dinna care a ſtrae; 


Tho ilka ane be diſcontent, , 


Ava wi "by — 
FF I will ana, * 


- -- 
—— — 


For now ſhe's miſtreſs of my heart; 


And wordy of my hand, 


For filler or for land. n= 
Let rakes delyte to ſwear and drink, 
And beaux admire fine lace, . 
But my chief pleaſure is to blink 

On Ephy's bonny face. 


_ 


There a' the beauties do combine, 
Of colour, traits and air; 


i The faul that ſparkles in her een, 
Makes her a jewel rare; 


„ Her flowing wit gives ſhining life 


To a' her other charms: _ 
How bleſt Ill be when ſhe's my 1 
8 And lock d end arms! 


1 will awa' „ bc. 


Aus of Ephy, and a ſmile, 
Albeit ye wad lay down 
The right you hae to. Britain's ille, 
And offer me your crown n; 
Fu' blythly will I rant and ſing, 
| While o'er her ſweets I range, 
Il cry your humble ſervant, king, 
1 5 Shamefa' them that wad change. | 
| 1 will aua 2 ec. 


ee. ee tony hs wy 


To its own Tune. 


Hen canſt thou oth 8 Nancy, 
| And quit thy native. hore, 1 
It comes into my fancy, 


3 — —Lne'er thall ſee thee more. 


H E. 
Yes, 1 I muſt "I my Nancy, . 
To humble haughty Spain; 
Let fears ne'er fill. your fancy, 
For we : ſhall meet again. 


3 SHE 
2Mongit the framing billows, 
When thund' ring cannons roar, 
Towel think on thoſe green willows, 
5 8 


21 259 J 
HE. | 


fear no land nor water, 
I fear no {word nor fire, 


1 For ſweet revenge and ſlaughter < 


* all my f foul 8 dne. | 


- ER 8 8 
May guardian angels protect you 
From water, fire and ſteel, 
And may no fears affect you 
Like that I now Jo feel. 


H E. 
* have to heaven s protection, 
My life and only dear; 

You have my foul's affection, 
— 8 hence conclude. me here. 


: 05002909 922+2042504081 TTY 


1 Yo Evi man take a glaſs in his hand, 


And drink a good health to the king, 


_ Many years may he rule o'er the land, 


2 


May his laurels for ever freſh ſpring: 

Let wraugling and jangling ſtraightway 8 

Let ev'ry man ſtrive for bis country's peace; 
Neither Tory nor Whig, 


With either parties look big, e | 


Here's a health to o all honeſt r men. 


"Tis not owning a whicalicat » name, 
Will make a man honeſt or juſt; 
Let him fight for his country's fame, 
And impartial at home, if in truſt. 
"Tis that which proves hin an honeſt ſul, 
Let's drink his health from a full brimming N. 931 
Then, who needs care a fig, . 5: 5h 
on _ Who's Tory, or Whig, 
Here's a health to all honeſt men. 


I beir drooping ſouls to whet, 


L 26 J 
When a company 's ſocially ſet, 
With intent to: be merry and gay, 


And drown the fatigues of the day. 
What need we thus for to diſpute, 
W hen ne'er a man can his man confute ; 
When we've done what we dare, 
Mere juſt where we we're, 
Here $A health to all honeſt men. 


4 


Then agree, 1 W agree, 5 
Never quarrel about a nick name; 
Loet our enemies plainly ſee, 
That Britons are always the fame. 
Our church, our king, our laws, our rights, 
Let's lay alide feuds, and ſtraight unite: 
Then who needs care a tip, 
Who's Tory, or Whig, 
1 nh, 2 
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To the Tune of My Apron De. 
 FAMIE.. 


7 Haus our b n asg. and we're void of 


nn, -- 
Come, Sandie, let's tune in praiſe of the 6; ; 
For, inſpir d by my Sufie, I'Il fing in fach lays, 
That Pan, | were he Judge, muſt allow me. the bays. 


q SAN D v. 

While under this hawthorn we ly at our eaſe, 
By a muſical ſtream, and refreth'd by the breeze | 
Of a zephyr fo gentle, yes, Jamie, III try, 
eee PoE un Sultay dear Katty and L. 


AM1E. . 
: | Oh! „ ſhe's without compare, 
* 5 N fair: 


L 201 AY” 
. the vis were at pains to get fo complete 
: ph, that for love there was ne er one * meet. 


e SANDY. 5 

Oh! my Katy's fo bright, ſhe's ſo witty 4 gay, 
Love, join 'd with the graces, around her looks play; 

In her mein ſhe's fo graceful, in her humour fo free, 

Sure the "_ never fram d ch a ory” as . 


5 AMI = 
| Had my Suſie been — when the bepherd declar'd 

Bp For the lady of Lemnos, ſhe bad loſt his regard; _ 

And, o'ercome by a preſence more beauteoully bright = 

- He had own d her N as $ the darkneſs by — 


S AN D Y. 85 
Dp Not fair Helen of Greece, nor all = whole train, 
Either of real beauties, or thoſe poets fe 


|  Cou'd be match d with my Katy, be 'y bet 
* Key cooguer beſt Judges and coldeſt hearts warm= | 
5 JAMIE 


| Neither riches, nor honour, nor any thing — 

Do I alk of the gods; but that this be my fate, 
That my Suſie to all my kind wiſhes comply, 

| For with her wou'd I 9 i with her wou'd 1 die 


If the fates give me Katy, and bur 1 

I have all my defires, nought can me annoy: 
For my charmer has ev'ry delight in ſuch ſtore, 
Shell make me more happy than e er fam before. 


1 eee eee eee 


" Vo Bacchus, when merry beſtriding his tun, 
| Proclaim'd a Dee es eat. 
Ide firſt that appear'd was a man of Gm 
* A _ 3 krieſt; | 


"© The next was a | juſtice who never ras law, 
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| He fill'd up his bowl, drank a health to the church, 
: Preferring it to "the king, _ 
Altho' he long fince had left both in the lurch, 
Let he * like any thing. _ 


The next was a talkative blade, (whom we all 
A doctor of the civil law,) 
| He e guzzl 'd and drank up the devil and an. 
Es As faſt as the drawer could draw; 
5 But a health to all nobles he ſtiſſy 8 d, 
Tho' tuſtily he could ſwill, 
3 ſtill the faſter the quality dy * 
3 * the more griſt to * mill. | 


The next a phyſician to didn and lords, 

Wbo eaſes all ſickneſs and pain, 
And conjures diſtempers away with hard words, 
Which he knows is the head of his gain: _ | 
5 He ſtepp'd from his coach, fill'd his cup to the brink, © 
And quaffing, did freely A 1 
That Bacchus, who gave us fuch cordial to drink, by | 
Was a better r chan he. 1 


With twenty intormers behind 1 
On free - coſt he tippl d, and ſtill bid them 8 —_ 
Ill his worſhip had drunk himſelf blind; 1 
Then reeling away, * rambl d in queſt 1 
ov of drunkaxds and jilts of the town, © 2 
| That they might be punith'd to frighten the ell, of 
. F _ 7 


| The-fifth was a tricking attorney at law, * 
Dy taflymen chiefly employd, = 3 
" 2+ Wha 3 his bills with co hy and maw draw, i= I 
And a thouſand fuch items belude: 1 
The bealths that he drank were to Weſtminſter-hally 1 2» 
And to all the grave Dons of the gown 3 ; WS 
Tependum in Petro, durendum in Paul, 
N Sch kes fve never was inen. i 


E 1 4 


The laſt that appear'd was a ſoldier in wad 
| With his hair doubl'd under his hat, a 

Who was by his trade a fine gentleman made, | 
2 Tho' as hungry and poor asa rat: 
He ore by his God, tho' he liv'd by his king, 5 
= Þ Or the help of ſome impudent punk, | 
$ That he would not depart, till he made the butt ang, 
=_ And himſelf moſt confoundedly drunk. 


oveoneratetticnteciboccs. 


= E'RE gayly yet, and we're gayly yet, 6 

1 W And we're no very fou, but we're ga yet ; 
Then fit ye a while, and tipple a bit, | 

| For we're no * fou, but we re gayly yet. 


| There was a lad, and they ca'd him Dicky, 
| He gave me a kiſs, and I bit his lippy; _ 
Then under my apron he ſhew'd me a trick, 
And we're no very fou, but we're * gayly yet. 

| And we're gayly yet, Cc. 


There were three lads, and hay? were clad, ... _- 
4 There were three laſles, ad them. they had; z: * 
| Three trees in the orchard are newly fprung, 4 
1 And 3 we's a 8 gear enough, we re but young. 


Then up wi wi't Ailly, Ailly, up wi't Ailly now, 


Then up wi't Ailly, quo a cummer, we's a' get . 
fou: 


= - And one was kiſt in the barn, and another was * on 

F the green, 
4 And t' other behind the peaſe ſtack, | 3 
Lill the mow flew up to her een. : «+ - 
TE Then vp wi't Ainy, He. 


Now, fy, John Thembn run, > 
ever ye ran in your life ; 
Y Del get- you, but hey, my dear Jack, * 1 
1 'S a man got a bed with your wife, | = 
- * up wi't, Cc. — _ 
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And I trow be ran with lpeed ; e 7 
But before he had run his ww Fs 15 9 


ese 


grief no eroſſes 
Nor death itlelf can make it led. 


Honeſt fouls nd ll redreſs, 
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The falſe loon bad done the dect. 2 


8 We re e gayly I 


To the Tune of amo ants, ä N 


Here relying, 
Suff*ring, dying, 8 


name is N you may think it "PETER 


: MP To live at the court and never to change Dis 
All falſhood and flatt'ry I do diſdain; 


In my ſecret thoughts no deceit ſhall remain : | 


In ſiege nor in battle I ne er was diſgrac'd, 
Tal #ays my king and my country have fac'd 3 | # 
II do any ching for my country's well, gt _— 
| Ta live upo bannocks o barley meal. 1 


Adieu to the courtiers of London town, 


At the ght of Kirkcaldy ance again, 
3 and march amain. 
erk your noile and ſtriſe, 
reſole d for a country life, 


2 the bra ov wha kens me well, 


- * * 9 y n 5 —_— 2 Lis iy _— 
4 * Ie Hm a * 5 3 » -—. 4 «© 
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* x pity toy dn wp Gor an wy . 
g J | | And Ill put my — and * bonnet on, 
— They 1 male ue appear x fine ſprightly love, 
And ren I am dreſt thus frac tap to tae, 
Home to my Maggie I think for to gae, 
Wi' my claymore hanging down to my 
| To waz at the bantncks'@ barley meal. 


1 I buy a fine at 15 bring to m TEL 
* 4 A pair ot ane = wy: Maggie to =” F 
1 And fome pretty elſe, I do-deela „ 
When the gaugs wi me to Paiſly fir ” i 3 
And when we are married we ll keep 3 „ 
My Maggie ſhall milk her and I will plo r; „ —ð'Ä 
We'll live a" the winter on beef and lang ka, "i 
= = F W 


Sha / © . 
„ 


= Tf my Maggie ſhould change ta bring bring me a . 1 
| He's fght for his king as daddy 3 „ 1 2 
III ſend him to Flanders ſome breeding Shows 9 

; Syne hame into Scotland and keep a farm. 7 -...._ 
And thus we'll live and induſtrious be, 52 „„ 
And wha ll be fo great as my Maggie and me 4+. 
Well don grow as fat 88 a Norway el, . Y ] 
Wi eng bannocks o * barley ml. „ „ * $ 
tld) 


Adieu to you citizens ev ry ane, 5 - * ed 7 RP = 


3 Wha jolt in your coaches to Drury lane; | EAT 3 

I u ou bites of Baar r who fight 1 for gain... = 

And you fops that got more wigs than brains f 1 1 

Lou "allies = bullies In bid you adieu, A 2 = 4 
For whoring and fwearing P'Il leave it to you Fe" 3 

Vcur woodcock and pheatznt, your duck and OY 
I'll leave them for bannocks o barley meal. 


1 ru leave off kiſſing a citizen's wiſe, 397 AE Kg 1X - 
1 N reſoly'd for 1 * = 


- 


* 


* 
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[Riding and toying ll ſpend the lang wa Et * 
Wi berny young laſſes on cocks of hay * 
| Where each clever lad gives his bonny lat. 
AKifs and a tumble upo the green graſs. OR 
Tu 2 to the Highlands as faſt s I can reel, 


e the buds firſt appear W 27 9 f 
To hail in the year, = 
And all nature looks youthful and * 9 1 

Wben the birds on each bou 1 1 

1 y their mates fit and co, . = 

= And are chanting * loves on 2 ſpray, 1 


4 & Ky I take great delight, JJ 
= In the fnelds and the meadows all dr. 1 
Wich my fiveet Florimel, r 
RS ̃ 
3 * 4a the — 22 flowers i in May, ve. „ 


'P E * 


JW * . 3 Whaithe lark, with hrill tone, e 
2 4 Sig ot in the morn, 45: 
| 10 a 
* © 1 View the far diftant hills, == 
= 9 OY. Feet daun s — 5 —_—_ 


* When gh ln fines igh, 
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OT 2 4 os. al wy 
. A * 
R * 8 
J "EDD W- „ 
* 2 
7 EASY” > 
© ad — 
2 


Shew the path and conduct us our way: | 
As thus gently and ſlowly we move, . 


But of tender careſſing and love: . ; * B7Y 


Which the kun-ſhine and ar, nge forbids, 


: . : RY 
0 % * * * 3 
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And, when we return 
| To our cottage at nipht, 
Hand in hand as we ſaunter and ſtray ; 
Leet the moon's ſilver beams, 
Thro'ꝰ the trees dart their gleams, 


Let the nightingele's "0 3 "Ws 
Paſs the thickets along, 85 | 


And let no other talk 
Be expreiſed in our walk, 


At the time of ſweet reſt, £2) 5 
- With my charmer thus bleſt; n 
Ere our eyes are clos'd up in their nu, 3 8. Py 

Let us hug ay, and kiſs, | 

And taſte of that blitz, 


$000$0066 eee 2000040008 


2 codiek, fprightly May, | ; ; TE” 
Faire ſt daughtcr of the day, __ 


Painting, as you tread, the ground. . FR 
* as yu tread, c. „ $44. a 


54 


Deck their arborets tor you. 


2 ry bun, and ev ry t 
Warbles forth its joy to 
1 Tc. - 


». 222 WW. 22 . id PET IM * * 
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Nature 8 1 all are gay, 
At the lov'd approach of May; 


All, great queen, thy praiſes ſing, 


Thine, great empreſs of the VS 
5 * great empreſs, Cc. 


Godleß, in thy veſt. of green, 


Goddeſs, with thy youthful mein, 
Haſte, and bring thy mines of wealth, 
 Gladnefs, and her parent er 


Gladneks, C. 5 
Bring with chee as chearful train, I 


Chaſing care, and chaſing pain; 
See, the lovely graces all 
Throng, obedient to thy call, 

Throng, obedient, . 


| Goddefs haſte, NET WIR with thee 


Virtues child, fair Liberty ; BE: | F- 
For, ir Liberty” ü away, . N 
1 Who can fate the * of May, FR. =——_ 


n 1 FR found. 


Of the merry ſongſters round; 
Here he comes, freſh and gay, 


Paying homage to the May, 


Paying homage, c. 


Goddeſs, who perfum'ſt the air, 


8 Who has deck d the earth ſo fair, 
Thou, with gladneſs by thy fide, 


Fall d the raging of the tide, 


c. 

r | 
and groves their echoes ring, 

Love himſelt is on the wing, 


n | ' 


1 | | * Lovell 
as, + 3% &3 * * ' "IF. 
” 1 þ ld 2, + * - : h 
Wo 7 * * pe . 


nnr 


9 


SS... bj 
Lovely nymph, divineſt May, 
Thou to whom this verſe I pay; 

O! thy healing warmth inpart, 


4 To the miĩſtreſs of my * 
'P 5 To the miſtreſs, oe. 


<a 


__ Eviry day with gladneſs n. 
By her health preſerve my own': 
Bloo niug nymph of heavenly birth, 
Goddeſs, thou of health and — 
| Goddes thou a health and mirtn. 


5 7 
7 , 4 
* „ : 
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| Wada era RAI SR Au 


' VE, ee, fs that et ln OF 
| k That down, the valley ftrays, _ 3 
Cn art attempt, or fancy dream, -. 

To guide its winding way, 
To guide, G. 


8 


So pleas'd, l view hy bug hi EEE, 
In artleſs ringlets flow, P0000 Oe 
Not all thy art, not all thy care * | 
Can there one grace beſtow, . | 

can there, WE” TI 


—_ Behold again that verdant bin 1338 
With flow'rs enamell'd o er, * 1 55 
Nor can the painter's ut noſt lem — 
Pretend to pleaſe me more, 1 25 "+, 
Pretend to pleaſe, ce. 


if vain wool thou, ik bf yy _ 
Mend what thy checks diſcloſe, e 
obe ee, cu RAI 
Improve the 3 re, | . 7 (646% a 
Improve, ve. | 
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"Tho? now the linnets tuneful throat 4 
Hach ſtudied grace excell, 

Det art conſtrain his rambling note, . 

Then will it pleaſe fo well, 

2 will it — c. 


=—_ 'Ob! ever keep thy native caſe, 


By no ill modes confin'd, 


3 For Stella's voice is found to pleaſe,-, ” 


When Stella's words are kind, 
| When tcella's word art kind. 


= AT ANA A A hoy hs 


7HO has ee been at Baldack, muſt nerd know. | 
the min, 


— A of. the horſe, at-thi fore of the bill, 


I | Where the grave and the BaJy. the clown and th ban, 


Without all diſtinction p 
i Where the graue, Se. : 


| nnn. . 
With ſo pleaſing a ſhape, and ſo winning an air, 
That once on the ever-green bank as I ſtood, 


Fd ſwore ſhe. was Venus juſt ſprung from the. flood,.. : 
Amn re. 


| But looking again, 1 perceiv'T my miſtake, 
Por Venus, tho fair, has the look ot a rake; . 

- While-nothing but virtue and madeſty fill 
The move beantif) u, the Is of th wil, , 
. ms 


| Sworn vot'ries.to. love, yet unmindful of 


| Fean ne er be at quiet, but-de what Iwill, | 
All the. day, all the night I ſigh, and think fill, Ks 


n 1 


Since Grſt I bekeld this dear laſs of the mill, 


Iſhall die, if. I have not. the lass of the. mill. 


All the day, and all night I figh, G. 


0999400 000000000000000080) 


FP all my experience how vaſt the 
Since fifteen long winters I firly can county 


z Was ever poor damſel fo ſadly betray'd, 
Io live to theſe years, and yet ſt be a maid. 


Let ſtill be a maid, yet ſtill be a maid, 
To e ta theſe years, and yet fill be a maids! Wy 


You heroes, triumphant by land and by 2, * 


— 
Of prowels approv'd, of no danger afraid, 


Will Jau ſtand by like daſtards, and fee. me a maids. 


And ſee me a maid, and fee. me a maid, 
wil you ſtand by like daſtards, and Ge me.a maid, 


- Ye counſellors age, who with eloquent tongue 


can do what you pleaſe, both with right and — 5 


| Can it be by law, or with equity fad, 


Ws aplwer no end, and to no ſex 


1} That a comely. young girl ought to die an Ab 


Ougght to die an old maid, ought to die an old an 
bat a cemely young girl ought to die an old mad | 


"= ve n ehyſicians, whoſe excellent bn 8 = ..=- 
Can fave, or demoliſh, can heal, or can kill. 
To a poor forlorn daniel b your ad, ö 2 
Who is fick, very fick of remaining a maid... . = 


Of remaining a maid, of remaining a aal. 


Ve fops 1 invoke not to liſt to my forg, . 


1 my nM . remaining a m 


„ e . 
e 
7 = 


3 1 . * y ON. > FTE * * > * 7 9 3 . 8 - . x 4 
4 4 n 8 k * 2 


t 


| Wee of dibous, and ſhadows of ſhade, 

For if I had you; I might ſtill be a maid. 
I might ſtill be a maid, I might ſtill be a maid, 4 

Fer ff I had-you, 1 might fill be a maid. 


. 


H“ Daphne! from the hawthora buſh, 

In artleſs notes, themory 9 
. Salutes the blooming fpring : - 

8 on verdant bed the violet lies, 
To woo the weſtern g ale; 

While tow' ring lilies · mect our — 
Uke love fick virgins, pale. 8. 
„2 ce. 
ES The ain mat wa as fro. 
Winds murm' ring thro" the glade, 
S5 heart-ſtruck Thyrſis tells * 


To uin his clay-cold maid. 8 ha 
The golden ſun, in freſh array, . 
Around the May-pole derber ply, 

To hail the — += £2 


1 — mms theo” — 54.5 hg ONES 

. Tbere talk of Sylvia's wild deſpair, fs 
I] be prey of lawleſs: love. . 

| | Ab no? dus enter, 1 

| Dk wot the finner's name with gull. 
Nor triumph o'er her duft. - 5 

e ot the faner' 8 6e. 


- . 2 1. * _ FO ”—_— 
N * 5 1 
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On brighteſt patterns form your youth, 


S ee an ine +; 


„„ | ; 
£ * a 


b _ a 


* 23 yatterns, Wc 


eres KININV AION 


J She knew by his ſighs, his heart was her prize, 


5 At length wearied out, in paſſion devout, 
a And, when tis too late, the Il curſe her ad fate, 


Now free was his heart, but Cupld « dart N 
| And gay Coquettill could force him at n A 
| She heard bim complain, and laugh'd at his pains. 


[5 He vow'd and he ſwore, he'd love evermore, *. 
3 * dſengag d, at Weta carag'd, 1 "vs 3 ; 
The man that has try d, . BM r 2 


Then thin«, O ye fair, who ſtrive to enſnare, 
Be gentle and kind when the youth 's in = ed, 


Wande miſers at night {till are watching their {& 


3 273 4 


When juſtice tings the guilty heart, 8 17 
She drops the gen'rous tear. 8 Po” 
Then on, ye nymphs, this godlike truth. 

Is on your hearts impreſs d, 


And be for ever bleſs'd. 


"OR many a year, — hope an deſpair, 


Young Damon a maiden had woo d, 


Yet nothing could move the coy prude. 4 —_— 


I leave her, III leave her, he eryd; _ FP 5 
EU eee, 


Let fly from his neer failing bow, 
To his wonted amuſement, hegh-ho! _ . 
And bade him, in paſſion, forget. 


Let nothing could move the | coqueſte. „ 


* 5 ha? © 54 was. 
Farewel, he exclaimd, to a wite: * 


Muit hate the whole ſex for his life. 


Ere time your bright beauty ihivides ; * Fg = b 


_ Or ith eee 93-03 IF = 7 
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© While. conrtiers each acker ſubvert i in the ſtate, 
And obſtinate cliurchmen new maxims create, 
We are frugally generous, nor each other wron 


But enjoy us at night, and conclude wah a d 
But enjoy us at night, CC 


; al 1 attempt by falle arts to W 5 
Till at length they receive their long merited fare. 
> Let tpendthrifts conſume; till too late they —ͤ— 
3 The loſs of lr riches fo lavitily ſpent. fon. 
While with honeſt gg we live the * long, 
And enjoy us at night, and conclude with a Ss - 
at read Ce. 45 


Bi Tho- drunkards 3 in claret foch virtue profeſs, = 
They'd find it more fov reign were they to drink b: = 

Tho rakes fay, in woman is center all blis, 

. They've reaſon ſometimes to regret a cloſe ki. 

449 CHORUS - 
- 00D Such diffrent introns then to us don't belong, * 

= - TID Rees OOH of oor Bow = 


re n n happy ** 

Be mod rate in drinking, and chuſe modeſt wives; 
Leet churchmten with churchmen, and courtiers be friende, 
5 Tori in friendſhip all carthly e joy ment depends. | 
1 nn 3 
= And when youre united thus laſting and ſtrong, "be 
Like us youll be jovial, and end with a ſong, 
FR: ä jo, „„ 
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eee ihe oftentimes e, 
Ame 2 ond for mos, girl hold . hy head 5 


1 * NN 
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The humour ſo S d me, however obſery'd, 
| In ſpite of my teeth it became a cant word; © 
And once, when the parſon had ended his prayer, 
I could not help calling out, ſtick a pin there. 


He came to my mother and art 
His pardon I aſk d, but my forrow was ſeign d: 
But before be could clap kis fat bum on a chair, 


I ay ſtoop down, and did ſtick's pin there. i 


l met my dear Jack in a field of new hay, | 
He kiss d me, and teas d me with am rom play, > 
A green gown he gave me, and {wore it was fair; 
| Hold, ſirrah, fays I, eam, 


| He often attempted to rifle my cherms, 
| Atotien I pals 4 the dear youth 


But ſooner or later he'll baffle my 
For Jocky's the lad that ſhall ſtick a pin chere 


eee eee eee = 


8 t other day o'er the green meadow I paſs'd, 

A ſwain overtook me, 3 
1 my dear Lucy, thou eauſe ot my care, 
. n 
To crown my ſoft wiſhes no longer be 


| But frowning, I anſwer a, Oh! fye, ſhepherd, het 


He told me his paſſion like time fliould.endure, 
That beauty which kindled bu Same W 
K AE 
— pes the ſeaſon to love and be kind 


Lord, what could 1 ſay, by. pay, | 


a 4 4 - 


r chi be ould nt nil 
I told him twas rude, but he kiſi d me 

© My conduct, ye fair ones, in queſtion e call, 
Nor think 1 dd wrong, ©. did nothing at alls 
”Refolv'd to reſiſt, yet.inclin'd to comply Pp | 
8 DR 


from my ame wn | 
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Hor there's no | — 9 F 
Miet over this bowl, FFF 
But means honeſt ends —— 8 
. Lex never 1 e - 


Let us Korn private end, es es i. 47 
And keep: old ici virtue in views © 2 


33 by a bribe, pe 
i * honeſt and'ever ne ses, 


_ Who Wes to ene, ws + ae 
 Khemes'the whole nation may rue; ac 


_. We will riſe x the morn, 25 =» 
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| 8 „ are ect, 
—_ is neglected the nymphs of theplainz' 
. And would tempt hie to walk the gay meadows VO: .—= 
A To hear a ſoft tale r to pat a long. | +, 


| What at firſt was bur xiendſhip, fas. grew toa fame, | 
In my heart it was love, in the youth twas the ame; 
From each other our paſſion we fought not to hide, | 

But vn ould love malt, was our conteſt and. pride...” 2 


But 8 ſen whiſper'd us, « Love not too well,, 5 
„ For envy has eyes, and a tongue that will tell; 
„% And a flame, without fortune's rich gifts on its fads, . 
"M7 The yore ones will korn, and a mother mul chide.” x 


Afraid of rebuke, he his-vilits . 
And we promis'd to think of each other no more x 
Or to tarry, with patience, a ſeaſon more kind, 

801 1 dear ſhepherd quite out ay mind... 


= But love W the fences I vaialy had 2 : > ͤĩ ? 
= 8 deaf to all cenſure, and will be repaid 7 5 = 
; If we ſigh for each other, ah! quit not vous re, A 
og the As 2 but bleſs the fond pair. 1, RT 


N eee eee 


ET maſons be merry each night when lip * 8 
II And always each other moſt lovingly greet: 
Let all fraud ang di und be ſunk in the deep, r 
By fuck as are able great ſecrets to kee; 
Let all the world ga; on our art with ſurprize 1 
0 For they are all in the dark til we open their . 1 


7 | Whoever i in 1 perfect is found, | 5 F 3 8 
© Sts belengy to ts ome roles. = 
{He's abways reſpected, whether wealthy or means... * Bl 

1 * ins are To and his life has 2 no > ſtain, _ 1 3 th bs. 


1 — — 
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ener ene, to ki s we are brothers; | 
| maſons careſs {till each other; Ee 


y meet, and moſt lovingly Se N 
ene bearmg a grudge to a brother in heart: 
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